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10  C-ELICA. 

Time  faine  would  stay,  that  she  might  never  leave 

her; 
Place  doth  reioyce,  that  she  must  needs  containe 

her ; 
Death  craues  of  Heauen,  that  she  may  not  bereaue 

her ; 
The  heauens  know  their  owne,  and  doe  maintaine 

her; 
Delight,  Loue,  Keason,  Yertue  let  it  be. 
To  set  all  women  light,  but  only  she. 


; 


SONNET    II.       ^ 

AIEE  dog,  which  so  my  heart  dost  teare 

asunder, 
That  my  liue's-blood  my  bowels  oiier- 
floweth : 
Alas,  what  wicked  rage  conceal'st  thou  vnder 
These  sweet  enticing  ioyes  thy  forehead  showeth  :  «"^«--^ 

Me,   whom  the  light-wing'd  god  of  long  hath 

chased, 
Thou  hast  attained  :  thou  gau'st  that  fatall  wound 
Which  my  soule's  peaceful!  innocence  hath  rased, 
And  Keason  to  her  seruant  Humour  bound. 

Kill  therefore  in  the  end,  and  end  my  anguish, 


/ 


Cf  LICA.  1 1 

Qive  me  mr  death ;   me  thiaks  euen  Time  vp- 
^  braideth 

A  fulnesse  of  the  woes,  wherein  I  langaish  : 
Or  if  thoa  wilt  I  liae  ,  then  Pittie  pleadeth 
Helpe  out  of  thee,  since  Nature  hath  reaealed. 
That  with  thy  tongue  thy  bytings  may  be  healed. 


SOXNET    III. 

[ORE  than  most  faire,  fall  of  that  heanenly 
fire, 
Kindled  abonc   to    shew    the  Maker's 
glory ;» 
Beaatie*s  first-born,  in  whom  all  powers  conspire 
To  write  the  Graces  life  and  Muses  storie : 
K  in  mr  heart  all  saints  else  be  defaced. 
Honour  the  shrine,  where  you  alone  are  placed. 

Thou  window  of  the  skic,  and  pride  of  spirits. 
True  character*  of  Honour  in  perfection  ; 
Thou  heanenly  creature,  iudge  of  earthly  merits, 
And  glorious  prison  of  man*s  pure  affection  ; 
If  in  my  heart  all  nymphs  else  be  dcfactnl, 
Honour  the  shrine,  where  you  alone  are  placed. 


'  See  our  Essay,  Yolame  II.,  page  Ixxiii,  for  re^mblinsj^ 
couplet  from  Spenser.    G. 

'  See  our  Glossary  Indexjor  •  charact  *  olscwh<»re.     G. 
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C^ELICA. 


Y 


SONNET   IV. 

on  little  starres  that  liue  in  skyes, 
And  glory  in  Apollo's  glorie  j 
In  whose  aspects  conjoynM  lye» 
The  heanen's  will  and  Nature's  stone, 
loy  to  be  likened  to  those  eyes  : 
Which  eyes  make  all  eyes  glad  or  sorie  ; 
For  when  you  force  thoughts  from  aboue, 
These  ouer-rule  your  force  by  loub. 

And  thou  6  LorE,  which  in  these  eyes 
Hast  married  Reason  with  Affection, 
And  made  them  saints  of  Beautie's  skyes, 
Where  ioycs  are  shadowes  of  perfection ; 
Lend  me  thy  wings  that  I  may  rise 
Vp  not  by  worth  but  thy  election ; 
For  I  haue  vow'd  in  strangest  fashion, 
To  lone,  and  neuer  seeke  compassion. 


/-  .  .\    . 


SONNET  V. 

HO  trusts  for  trust,  or  hopes  of  loue  for 
loue, 
Or  who  bclou'd  in   Cupid's  lawcs  doth 
glory  -, 
Who  ioycs  in  vowes,  or  vowes  not  to  remouc, 


u 


1    .  « 


^■. 


yfhj  i«v  tiisi  ILrii  sM.  iist  *>c  hmtsit  =j»it  swrr 
LlI  hia:  ier  sir  eMZ^rscC  iicca  z.t  y^^, 
'  '.*  ■  .*>  With  2£ufckiwes  oi'^a  Eirui  q^e 


Who  rhiakf*  tLir  sorrjwe**  fd*  itr?ire§  hSiiis 
<^»r  h'-ai'i'l*-  fiiih  '■iii:  tL«:iLi:ii=.t  Lcc.-'::!  j.r=.-rL 
C'aa  k<^T>  :'»t  firvE;  ^luttrszl  tLc  i*  f:-:*:!iii>i 
ChiCiit  I  «i'-*  r^tatr:-  :-T  so  fiiiL  to-  ;tr  '.i^ 


An:  Utascres   tSd  in   ci-*s,    let    k-irc 
fT*'r:t<-* 


jYES.  war  'iii  T:a  :rbi^  ▼^:j  ^'   t'liuje 

Hej^tint  of  all  ioT*:-*  stir  to  iLi— ■*>  tr±'»^* 
TI>ju:rht*  k":t  vr^-z.  tJi>Lj:-i.*  frt*-"-  *I  cr  t    t  ."_  1-  • 
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•  ,.  ■« 


Since  then  eyes  pleasure  to  my  thoughts  betray 

me,  ,, 

And  my  thoughts  reason' sj-leuell  haue  defaced, 
So  that  all  my  powers  to  bo  here,  obey  me, 
Loue  be  thou  graced. 


' »  <  . 


Grac'd  by  me  Loue  ?  no,  by  her  that  owes  me  ; 
She  that  an  angell's  spirit  hath  retained 
In  Cupid's  faire  skie,   which  her  beauty  showes 
me ; 

Thus  haue  I  gained. 


SONKET  VII. 
HE  world,  that  all  container  is  euer  mou- 

The  starrer  within  their  spheeres  for  euer 
turned  ; 
Nature — the  Quecne  of  Change — to  change  is  lou- 

ing, 
And  Forme  to  matter  new,  is  still  adioumed. 

Fortune  our  phansie-god,  to  varie  liketh  ; 
Place  is  not  bound  to  things  within  it  placed  ; 
The  present  time  vpon  time  passed  striketli ; 
With    Phoebus'    wandring    course   the  Earth  it 
graced : 


CJELICA.  15 

Tlio  ayre  still  moues,  and  by  its  mouing,  cleareth  ; 
Tilt!  fire,  vp  ascends  and  planets  feedeth  ; 
The  water  passeth  on  and  all  lets*  weareth  ; 
The  earth  stands  still,    yet  change   of  changes 
breedeth  ; 

■  ^ 

Her  plants,  which  Summer  ripens,  in  Winter  fade*   . 

Each  creature  in  vnconstant  mother  lyeth ; 

Man  made  of  Earth,  and  for  whom  Earth  is  made, 

Still  dying  Hues,  and  liuing  euer  dyeth ; 
Only  like  fate  sweet  Myra  ncuer  varies. 
Yet  in  her  eyes  the  doom  of  all  change  carries. 


SONXET  VIII.         cs 

lELFE-PITTIE'S    teares,   wherein    my 
hope  lyes  drown' d, 
Sighs  from  Thought's  fire— where  my 
desires  languish — 
Despaire,  by  humble  loue  of  beauty  crown 'd  ; 
Furruwes  not  worae  by  Time,   but  wheeles    of 
anguish ;  ^ 

Dry  vp,  smile,  ioy,  make  smoot^,  and  see 
Furrowes,  dvspaires,  sighs^teares,  in  Beauty  be. 


'  ObHtacles,  hiudrances.     G. 
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CJSUCA. 


Heauty,  out  of  wliose  clouds  my  heart  tcares  rained ' 
Beauty,  whose  nigg:ard  fire  sigh's  smoke  did  nourish ! 
Beauty,  in  whose  eclipse  despaires  remained  ! 
Beauty  wliose  scorcliing  beames  make  wrinkles 
florish  ! 
Time  hath  made   free  of  teares,     sighs,    and 

despaire, 
Writing  in  furrowes  deep  *  she  once  was  faire.* 


f .  ■•/'  ^ 


\  . 


SOXXET  IX. 

Louc,  thou  mortall  sphere  of  powers  diuine. 
The  paradise  of  Nature  in  perfection ; 
What    makes    thee  thus    tliy   kingdonie 
vndennine, 
Vailing  Thy  gh)ries  vnder  woe's  reflection  ? 
Tyrannic  couusoll  out  of  feare  doth  borrow, 
To  tliiuk  iier  kiugdome  safe  in  feare  and  sorrow. 

If  I  by  nature,  wonder  and  delight, 
Had  not  sworne  all  my  powers  to  worship  thee, 
lustly  mine  owne  reuenge  receiuo  I  might, 
And  see,  the**  tvraut,  suffer  tvrannie  : 

Se(»  thee  thy  selfe-despaireand  sorrow  bix»eding, 
Vnder  the  wounds  of  woe  and  sorrow  bleeding. 

For  sorrow  holds  nmn's  life  to  bo  her  owne, 


CJLLIiA. 

His  thoaghis  her  sl«e,  whtu  trwvui 
Her  oii*  she  m^es  his  HcA5*:a  >*rrL 
His  ioae.  foTind^tioiis  for  her  raiae§ 

So  as  while  looe  viH  tonaeaits  of  ha-  tem>^ 
Loae  shall  bc^oske  the  rerr  l^ae  vi 


Lone  therefore  speake  to  CsIic::A  f:r  ^. 

Shew  her  thv  selfe  in  eaerr  t hinge  I  doe. 

Safely  thy  powers  she  may  in  cdbers  see. 

And  in  thy  power  see  her  pories  too ; 

3£oTie  her  to  pitty,  stay  her  hom  difdifse. 
Let  nerer  man  lone  worthinesse  in 


SOXXET    X. 

OXTE,  of  man*s  wandiin^  tiwvsiits  the 
n-stksse  heing. 
Thoa  from   my  mix^  with  ^ikvr 

iniiited; 


Glory  of  those  faire  eyes,  wheie  all  eyes, 
Vertne's  and  Bcantie^s  riches  »^  delighted  : 
What  angell's  j»ide.  or  what  »lie-disagTeeizi^ 
What  dazling  trightnc-sse  halh  yo^r  :<6as«4  lie- 
nighted. 
That  fall'n  thns  frcm  those  ioy«  which  roa 

aspired, 
Bowne  to  m\  darkerei  minde  tou  are  retired  ? 


18  CJELICA. 

Within  whicH  minde  since  you  from  thence  ascend- 
ed, 

Truth  clouds  it  selfe  ;  Wit  semes  but  to  resemble  ; 

Enuie  is  king,  at  others'  good  offended ; 

Memorie  doth  worlds  of  wrotchednesse  assemble ; 

Passion  to  ruine  passion  is  intended  ; 

My  reason  is  but  power  to  dissemble ; 

Then  tell  me  Loue,  what  glory  you  diuine 
Your  selfe  can  find  within  this  soule  of  mine  ? 

Rather  goe  backe  vnto  that  heauenly  quire 
Of  Nature's  riches,  in  her  beauties  placed. 
And  there  in  contemplation  feed  desire, 
Which  till  it  wonder,  is  not  rightly  graced  ; 
For  those  sweet  glories,  which  you  doe  aspire, 
Must,  as  idea's,^  only  be  embraced. 
Since  excellence  in  other  forme  enioyed. 
Is  by  descending  to  her  saints  destroyed. 


SONNET    XI. 

VNO,  that  on  her  head  Loue's-liuerie  car- 
ried, 
Scorning  to   weare  the    markes   of  Io'b 
pleasure, 


•  Notice  apostrophe  for  plural,  ait  before.     O. 


"       4 


CMUCA.  19 

Xnew  while  the  boy  in  seqainoctiall  tarried, 
His  heats  would  rob  the   heancm   of  beau^olj 

treasure  ; 
Beyond  the  tropicks  she  the  boy  doth  basi4iy 
Where  smokes  must  warme,  before  bis  fire  d» 

blaze, 
And  children's  thoughts  not  instantly  grow 

nish, 
Feare  keeping  lust  there  very  long  at  gaze : 
But  see  how  that  poore  goddesse  was  dcToexiM^ 
For  women's  hearts  farre  colder  there  tliao  ioe« 
When  once  the  fire  of  lust  they  bane  noawbd^ 
With  two  extremes  so  multiply  the  rwt. 
As  neither  partie  satisfying  other, 
Eepentance  still  becomes  Iletdre^s  m/Mter. 


S05XET    Xii. 


UPID,   thou  naughtie  hfjj^  whm  iLcm 
wert  loathed, 
Xaked  and  blind,  for  vagabundifig  not^ 
Thy  nakednesse  I  in  my  reav>u  *:hAhfA, 
Mine  eyes  I  gaue  thee,  so  was  I  dfju<AAA. 


Fje  wanton,  Ae ;   who  would  frhew  childiiCQ  kind- 

nesse? 
No  sooner  he  into  mine  eyes  wan  gotten, 


20  CJOJCA, 

Bat  straight  he  clouds  th«rm  with  a  seeing  blind- 

nesse. 
Makes  reason  wish  that  Reaaoa  were  forg-itt^rn. 

From  thenee'to  Mira's  eves  the  wanton  stniv€*th. 
Where   while    I    charge    him    with   vngratefiill 

measure, 
So  with  faire  wondei-s  he  mine  eves  hetraveth. 
That  my  woi:Ed.s   atd  his  wrongs,  become  my 
pleasuie ; 
Till  for  more  spite  to  Myra's  heart  he  flyeth, 
Where  liuirg  to  tlit  woild,  to  me  he  dieth. 


SONNET   XIII. 

VPID,  his  boyes  ploy  many  times  for- 
bidden, 
Bv  Tcnus,   who  tliinks  Mars  best  man- 
hood boyish, 
While  hft  phot  all,  still  for  not  shooting  chidden, 
Wecpes  hiins(»lfe  blind  to  see  that  sexe  so  coyish. 

And  in  tliis  blindnesse  wandrcth  many  places, 
Till  his  foe  Absence,  hath  him  prisonner  gotten  ; 
Who  breaks  his  arrowcs.  bow  and  wings  defaces, 
Kecpes  him  till  he  his  boy's  play  hath  forgotten  ; 


K 


Then  lets  him  h>oso,  no  ^imI  of  vf-n^s,  Imt  hoiins, 
Curen  and  restores  him  all  things  )i«it  his  blin'l- 

nesse  ; 
Forbids  him  nothing  but  the  constant  powers. 
Where  Absence  neuer  can  haue  power  of  kindn(^R:«^ 
Ladies,  this  blind  boy  that  ran  from  his  moth*  r, 
Will  euer  play  the  wag  with  one  or  oIIkt. 


SONXKT    XIV. 

HY    how    now    Reason,    how    are   you 
amazed  ? 
Is  Worth  in  Beauty  shrind  vp  to  }••; 
clothed  ? 
Shall  2s^ature's  riches  by  your  selfe  be  razeil  ? 
In  what  but  these  can  you  be  finely  clothed  ? 

Though  Myra's  eyes,  glass's  of  ioy  and  smart, 
Daintily  shadowed,  shew  forth  loue  and  feare; 
Shall  fearc  make  reason  from  her  right  depart  ? 
Shall  lacke  of  hope  the  loue  of  worth  forbeare  ? 

Where  is  the  homage  then  that  Nature  oweth  'f 
Loue,  is  a  tribute  to  perfection  due  ; 
Reason  in  Selfe-loue's-liuerie  bondage  showeth. 
And  hath  no  freedome,  My ra,  but  in  you  ; 

Then  Worth,  Loue.  Reason,  Beauty,  be  content, 

In  Myra  onely  to  be  pemianent. 

B 


■-•l 
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SONNET   XV. 

HEN  gentle  Beautie's  oiier-wanton  kind- 
ncsse, 
Had  giuen  Loue  the  liberty  of  playing, 
Change  brought  his  eye-sight  by  and  by  to  blind- 

nesse, 
Still  hatching  in  excesse  her  owne  decaying ;        - 
Then  cut  I  Selfe-loue's  wings  to  lend  him  fethers, 
Gaue  him  mine  eyes  to  see  in  Myra's  glory, 
Honour  and  Beauty  reconciVd  togothers ; 
Of  Loue,  the  birth,  the  fatall  tombe  and  story. 
Ah  wag,  no  sooner  he  that  sphere  had  gotten, 
But  out  of  Myra*8  eyes  my  eyes  he  woundcth ; 
And,  but  his  boye's-play  hauing  all  forgotten, 
His  heate  in  her  chast  coldnesse  so  confoundeth, 
As  he  that  bumes  must  freeze,  who  trusts  must 

feare  : 
111  quarter' d  coats,  which  yet  all  loners  beare. 

;  SONNET   XYI. 

YE  foolish  Earth,  thinke  vou  the  hoauen 
wants  glory, 
Because  your  shadow es  doe  your  solfe 
benight  ? 
All*8  dark  vnto  the  blind,  let  them  be  soiy ; 
The  heauens  in  themselues  are  euer  bright. 


-        ,,  C.ELICA.  23 

Fye  fond  Desire,  thinke  you  that  Loue  wants 

glory, 
Becanse  your  shadowes  doo  your  selfe  benight  ? 
The  hopes  and  fcares  of  lust,  may  make  men  sorie, 
But  Loue  still  in  her  selfe  finds  her  delight. 

Then  Earth  stand  fast,  the  skye  that  you  benight 
Will  tume  againe,  and  so  restore  your  glory ; 
Desire  be  steady,  hope  is  your  delight, 
An  orbe  wherein  no  creature  can  be  sorie ; 
Loue  being  plac'd  aboue  these  middle  regions, 
Where  euery  passion  warres  it  selfe  with  legions. 


SONNET  XYII. 

jYNTHIA,  whose  glories  are  at  full  for 
euer. 
Whose  beauties  draw  forth  teares,   and 
kindle  fires, 
Fires,  which  kindled  once  are  quenched  neuer : 
So  beyond  hope  your  worth  beares  vp  desires. 

Why  cast  you  clouds  on  your  sweet -looking  eyes  ? 
Are  you  afraid  they  shew  me  too  much  pleasure  ? 
Strong  Nature  decks  the  graue  wherein  it  lyes  : 
Excellence  can  neuer  be  exprest  in  measure. 


1 1 
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24  c-ELr*M. 

Are  Tou  afraid.  beeau«e  mv  heart  adores  voa? 
The  worUl  will  thinke  I  hold  ErnlYTu  ion's  plaeo? 
Hippolytus,  sweet  Cynthia,  kneil'd  before  tou. 
Yet  did  vou  not  come  downe  to  kisso  his  faot\ 

« 

AngcUs  enioy  the  heauens'  inward  quires  : 
Stam' -gazers  only  multiply  desires. 


■rv 
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SONNET  XVIII. 

OFFER  wrong  to  my  iK^lovid  saint, 

I  scorne,  I  change,  I  falsity  my  lone  ; 
Absence  and  time  have  made  my  homage 
faint. 
With  Cupid  I  doe  euery  where  remoue. 

I  sigh,  I  sorrow,  I  doe  play  the  foole. 
Mine  eyes  like  wether-cocks,  on  her  attend  : 
Zeale  thus  on  either  side  she  puts  to  sohoole, 
That  will  needs  haue  Inconstancy  to  friend. 

I  gmdge,  she  saith,  that  many  should  adore  her, 
WTiere  loue  doth  suffer,    and  thinke  all   things 

meet ; 
She  saith,  *  all  sclfe-ncssc  must  fall  downe  before 

her  :' 


\^' 


1  siy,  When*  is  the  sjiucc  should  make  that  sweet  ? 
Change  and  contempt — you  know — ill  speakers 

he 
C'ajlica  ;  and  such  are  all  your  thoughts  of  me. 


•■  *  • . 


^  SONNET  XIX.  •-.      ^ 

jH  silly  Cupid,  doe  you  make  it  coy  ^' 

To  keepe  your  seate  in  Ca>l[i]aV  fur- 
rowed face  ? 
Thinke  in  her  beauty  what  you  did  enioy, 
And  doe  not  sendee  done  you  so  disgrace. 

She  that  refused  not  any  shaft  you  shot, 
Lent  dewes  to  youth,  and  sparks  to  old  (k^in* ; 
If  sucii  flat  homage  be  so  soone  forgot. 
Many  good-fellowes  will  be  out  of  hire. 

Good  archers  euer  have  two  bowes  at  least. 

With  beauty  faded  shoot  the  elder  .<*ort ; 

For  though  all  be  not  to  shoot  at  the  best. 

Yet  archers  with  their  butting-bowes  make  sp<>i  l : 
The  glory  that  men  in  good  kiijg<loines  se«». 
Is  when  both  yong,  and  old  in  trafli(|ue  be 
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c.i:lica. 


SOXKET   XX. 

jjHY  how  now  Cupid,  doe  you  couet  change 
And  from  a  stealer  to  a  keeper's  state, 
With  barking  doggs  do  you  the  couerts 
range, 
That  carried  bread  to  still  them  but  of  late  ? 

What  shall   we   doe   that    with   your  bow    are 

wouilded  ? 
Your  bow  which  blindeth  each  thing  it  doth  hit : 
Since  Fcare  and  Lust  in  you  are  so  confounded, 
As  your  hot  fire  beares  water  still  in  it. 

Play  not  the  foole,  for  though  your  dogs  be  good, 
Hardy,  loud,  earnest,  and  of  little  sleep ; 
Yet  mad  desires  with  cryes  are  not  with-stood  : 
They  must  be  better  arm'd  that  meane  to  keep  : 
And  since  vnweapon'd  care  makes  men  forlome, 
Let  me  first  make  your  dogge  an  vnicome.^ 


S0X:N^ET  XXI. 

ATHAK,  no  woman,  yet  a  wandring  spirit, 
When  he  saw  ships  sail  two  wayes  with 
one  wind. 


^  Id  estf  *  weapon  '  Bucb  as  tho  *  horn  *  of  the  traditional- 
mythical  *  iinicom.'     G. 
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V.     - 


1        M' 


Of  RayltTs'  trade  he  Hell  did  disinherit ; 

The  dinell  himselfe  loaes  not  a  halfe-fast  mind. 

The  Satjre  when  he  saw  the  shepheard  blow 
To  warme  his  hands,  and  make  his  pottage  coole, 
Manhood  forsweares ;  and  halfe  a  beast,  did  know 
^N'ature  with  double  breath  is  put  to  schoole. 

Cupid  doth  head  his  shafts  in  women's  faces, 
Where  smiles  and  tcares  dwell  euer  neere  together, 
Where  all  the  arts  of  change  giue  Passion  graces  ; 
"While  these  clouds  threaten,  who  feares  not  the 
weather  ? 
Saylers  and  Satyres,  Cupid's  knights  ;  and  I 
Feare  women  that  sweare,  nay ;  and  know  they 
lye. 


SONNET  XXII. 

WITH  whose  colors  Myra  drest  her  head, 
I,  that  ware  posies  of  her  owne  band- 
making, 

I,  that  mine  owne  name  in  the  chimnies  read 
By  Myra  finely  wrought  ere  I  was  waking  : 
Must  I  looke  on,  in  hope  time  comming  may 
With  change  bring  back  my  tume  agdine  to 


•■c/'    -* 
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28  c^LiCA. 

1,  that  on  Sunday  at  the  Church -stile  found, 
A  garland  sweet,  with  truc-loue  knots  in  flowers, 
Which  I  to  wcarc  about  mine  aiins  was  bound. 
That  each  of  vs  might  know  that  all  was  ours  : 

!>[ust  I  now  lead  an  idle  life  in  wishes  ? 

And  follow  Cupid  for  his  loaues  and  fishes  ? 

I,  that  did  weare  the  ring  her  mother  left, 
I,  for  whose  loue  she  gloried  to  be  blamed, 
I,  with  whose  eyes  her  eyes  committed  theft, 
I,  who  did  make  her  blush  when  I  was  named ; 

Must  I  lose  ling,  flowers,  blush,  theft,  and  go 
nuked, 

Watching  with  sighs,  till  dead  loue  be  awaked  ? 

I,  that  when  drowsie  Argus  fell  asleep,* 
Like  lealousie  o'rewatched  with  Desire, 
Was  eucn  warned  modestie  to  kccpe. 
While  her  breath  speaking  kindled  Nature's  fire  : 
Must  I  looke  on  a-cold,    while  others  warme 

them? 
Doe  Vulcan's  brothers  in  such  fine  nets  arme 
them: 


*  In  an  anonymous  verse-satiro  against  the  Puritans, 
"AdPopulum"  &c.,  of  ono  it  is  cleverly  if  also  malici- 
ously said, 

'*  All  Argus'  body  he*d  have  preached  asleep  ".     G. 


I  '  '  ' 
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Was  it  for  this  that  I  might  Myitt  see 

Washing  the  water  with  her  beauties,  white  ?  I 

Yet  would  she  neuer  write  her  louo  to  me  ; 
X  Thinks  wit  of  change  while  thoughts  are  in  delight  ? 
Mad  girles  must  safely  loue,  as  they  may  leaue  ; 


\  ijr.  SONNET  XXIII. 


His  mother  chid  him  oft,  till  on  a  day, 
They  stood,  and  saw  a  coarse*  to  but-iall  carried ; 
The  father  teares  his  beard,  doth  weepe  and  pray  ; 
The  mother  was  the  woman  he  had  maiiied. 

Merlin  laughs  out  aloud  in  stead  of  crying ; 
His  mother  chides  him  for  that  childish  fashion ; 
Sayes  "Men  must  moume  the  dead,  thcmselues 

are  dying, 
Good  manners  doth  make  answer  vnto  passion." 

The  child — for  children  see  what  should  be  hidden — 

^  Corse  or  Corpse.    O. 


lr.-«-i'  • 
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No  man  can  print  a  kisse  ;  lines  may  deceiue.     ,  frv  t    ^"   "^ 


I 

» «' 


ERLIN  they  say,  an  English  prophet  home  .  k       .  i  i 

When  he  was  yong  and  gouem'd  by  his  \.,^*. 

mother,  ^  ..<   ^j 


As  thought  by  Nature  we  might  know  a  brother.  v 


Took  great  delight  to  laugh  such  fooles  to  scome,  ^ 


30 


CJJUCA. 


Replies  vnto  his  mother  by  and  by : 
**  Mother,  if  you  did  know,  and  were  forbiddeo, 
**  Yet  you  would  laugh  as  heartily  as  I. 

"  This  man  no  part  hath  in  the  child  he  sorrowes, 
**  His  father  was  the  monke  that  sings  before  him : 
"  See  then  now  Xature  of  adoption  borrowcs : 
Truth  couets  in  me,  that  I  should  restore  him. 
**  True     fathers'    singing,    supposed    fathers' 

crying, 
**  I   thinke   make     women    laugh,    that    lye 
a-dying. 


(4 


SOXXET  XXIV. 

AINTIXG  xthe     eloquence     of     dumpe 
conccipt, 
liVlien  it  would  figure  forth  confused 


v.<? 


passion, 
Hauing  no  tables  for  the  World's  receipt,  '  '     ' 
With  few  parts  of  a  few,  doth  many  fashion. 
Who  then  would  figure  Worthincsse  disgraced, 
I^ature  and  Wit  imprisoned  or  sterued, 
Kindnesse  a  scome,  and  courtesie  defaced, 
If  he  doe  well  paint  Want,  hath  well  deserued, 
But  who^'  his  art  in  worlds^  of  woey  would  proue 
Let  him  within  his  heart  but  cipher  Loue. 


*  Query — words?    G. 


CEUCA.  81 

SOXNET  XXV, 

jVPIB,  my  pretty  boy,  leaue  off  thy  crying. 
Thou   shalt  haue    bells  or  apples,  be 
not  peeuish ; 
Kisse  mee  sweet  lad ;  beshrew  her  for  denying; 
Sach  mde  denyalls  doe  make  children  theeuish. 

Bid  Beason  say  that  boyes  must  be  restrained  ? 
"What  was  it,  tell ;  hath  cruell  Honour  chidden  ? 
Or  would  they  haue  thee  from  sweet  Myra  weyned? 
Are  her  faire  breasts  made  dainty  to  be  hidden  ? 

Tell  me — sweet  boy — doth  Myra's  beauty  threaten? 
Must  you  say  grace  when  you  would  be  a-playing  ? 
Doth  she  cause  thee  make  faults,   to  make   thee 

beaten  ? 
Is  Beautie's  pride  in  innocent's  betraying  ? 
Giue  me  a  bow,  let  me  thy  quiuer  borrow. 
And  she   shall  play  the  child   with   Loue   or 
Sorrow. 


SOX^'ET  XXVI. 

AS  euer  man  so  ouer-match*t  with  boy  ? 
When  I  am  thinking  how  to  keep  him 
vnder, 


"   . 
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C-EUCl. 


He  plaies  and  dallies  me  with  euerie  toy ; 
With  pretty  stealths,  and  makes  me  laugh  and 
wonder. 

When  with  the  ehild,  the  child-thoughts  of  mine 

« 

owne 

Doe  long  to  play  and  toy  as  well  as  he, 

The  hoy  is  sad,  and  melancholy  growne, 

And  with  one  humor  cannot  long  agree. 

Straight  doe  1  scome  and  bid  the  child  away  \ 
The  boy  knowes  furie,  and  soone  sheweth  me 
Cselica's  sweet  eyes,  where  Loue  and  Beauty  play  : 
Furie  tumes  into  loue  of  that  I  sec. 

If  these  mad  changes  doc  make  children  gods, 
AVomcn  and  children  arc  not  farre  at  odds. 


^  ...,'.    ^ 


r.       ^ 
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SOXXET  XXYIT. 

VPID,  in  !Myra*s  faire  bewitching  eyes, 
— Where  Beauty  shewes  the  miracles  of 
pleasure — 

When  thou  laist  bound  for  Ilonour's  sacrifice, 
Svvome  to  thy  hate,  equalitie  and  measure. 
With  open  hand  thou  offeredst  me  her  heart, 
Thy  bow  aud  arrowcs,  if  I  would  conspire, 


C-ELIC.V,  33 

To  mine  honour ;  with  whoso  frozen  art 
She  tyrannized  thy  kingdome  of  desire. 

I  glad  to  dwell  and  raigne  in  such  perfections, 
Gaue  thee  my  reason,  memory,  and  sense ; 
In  them  to  worke  thy  mysticall  reflexions, 
Against  which  Nature  can  haue  no  defence  ; 
And  wilt  thou  now  to  nourish  my  dcspaire, 
Both  head  and  feather  all  thy  shafts  with  feare  ? 


SONNET  XXYIII.^ 

OU  faithlesse  hoy,   perswade  you  nie  to 
reason  ? 
"With  vertue  doe  you  answore  my  affect- 
ion ? 
Vertue,  which  you  with  liuerie  and  seisin^ 
Ilaue  sold  and  changed  out  of  your  protection. 
When  you  lay  flattering  in  sweet  Myra's  eyes. 
And  plaid  the   wanton   both    with    worth    and 
pleasure ; 


'  Mis-nombered  xxvii :  and  so  erroneouBly  onward, 
fio  that  the  correction  shews  ex  instead  of  cix  *■  Sonnets, 
U. 

-  Liuerie = delivery  :  a  Law-term  still  in  use  :    seisin 
= possession,  also  in  use  still.    G. 


34  C.TXICA. 

In  Beau  tie's  field  you  told  me  vertue  dies, 
Excesse  and  infinite  in  loue,  was  measure. 

I  tooke  your  oath  of  dalliance  and  desire, 
Myra  did  so  inspire  me  with  her  graces  ; 
But  like  a  wag  that  sets  the  straw  on  fire, 
You  running  to  doe  harme  in  other  places, 

Sware  what  is  felt  with  hand  or  83cno  A^ath  eye, 
As  moiliaU,  must  feele  sickncsse,  age  and  dye. 


SONNET   XXIX. 

ACTION,  that  cuer  dwells 
In  Courts  where  wit  excells, 
Hath  set  defiance : 
Fortune  and  Louo  hauc  swome, 
That  they  were  neucr  home. 
Of  one  alliance. 

Cupid  that  doth  aspire 
To  he  god  of  desire, 

Sweares  he  giues  lawes  : 
That  where  his  arrowes  hit, 
Some  ioy,  some  sorrow  it  : 

Fortune  no  cause. 


) 
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Fortune  sweares  weakest  heaits, 
Th(^  books  of  Cupid's  arts 

Tume  with  her  wheele  : 
Senses  themselues  shall  proue, 
Venture  hath  place  in  loue  ; 

Aske  them  that  feele. 

This  discord  it  begot 
Atheists,  that  honour  not 

T^ature,  thought  good  ; 
Fortune  should  euer  dwell 
In  Courts,  where  wits  excell : 

Loue  keepe  the  Wood. 

Thus  to  the  Wood  went  I 
With  Loue  to  Hue  and  dye  : 

Fortune's  forlome : 
Experience  of  my  youth 
Thus  makes  me  thinke  the  truth, 

In  desalt  borne. 

My  saint  is  deare  to  me, 
Myra  her  selfe  is  she. 

She  faire,  and  true  : 
Myra  that  knowes  to  moue. 
Passions  of  loue  with  loue  : 

Fortune  adieu. 


v< 
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SONNET    XXX. 

OME,   while  thy  Senate  goueniours  tlid 
chose, 
Your  souldiers  floiish'd,  citizens  were 
free ; 
Thy  state  hy  change  of  Consuls  did  not  loose, 
They  honour' d  were  that  seru'd  or  ruled  thee  : 

But  after  thy  proud  legions  gaue  thee  lawes, 
That  their  hought  voices  Empire  did  bestow  ; 
"NVorthinesse  no  more  was  of  election  cause, 
Authority  her  owners  did  not  know. 

Sweet  Myra,   while  good    will  your  friends   did 

choose. 
Passions  were  dainty,  sweet  desires  free, 
By  one  friend  marriage  did  no  honour  loose. 
They  were  esteemed,  that  seruM  or  ruled  thee  : 

But  after  flattring  Change  did  giue  thee  lawes. 
That  her  false  voices  did  thy  faith  bestow  ; 
Worthinesse  no  more  was  of  affection  cause, 
Desire  did  many  heads  like  monsters  show  ; 
Thus  Rome  and  Myra  acting  many  parts, 
By  often  changes  lost  commanding  arts. 


r 
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SONXET  XXXI 


37 


OOD-FELLOWES,  whom  men  commonly 
doe  call 
Those  that  doe  Hue  at  wane  with  truth 
and  shame ; 
If  once  to  loue  of  honesty  they  fall, 
They  hoth  lose  their  good-fellowes  and  their  name  : 

For  thecues,  whose  riches  rest  in  others'  wealth, 
Whose  rents  are  spoiles,  and  others'  thrift  their 

gaine ; 
When  they  grow  bankrupts  in  the  art  of  Stcaltli, 
Booties  to  their  old  fellowes  they  rcmaino. 

Cupid,  thou  jfree  of  these  good-fellowesNart : 
For  while  man  cares  not  who,  so  he  be  one ; 
Thy  wings,  thy  bow,  thy  arrowes  take  his  part, 
lie  neither  Hues,  nor  loues,  nor  lyes  alone ; 
But  be  he  once  to  Hymen's  close  yoke  swome. 
Thou  straight  brau'st  this  good-fellowe  with  the 
home. 


SONNET    XXXIl. 

EAXJENS !  sec  how  bringing  vp  ccnupts 
or  betters ; 
Cupid  long  prentice  to  bis  mother  hound, 
c 
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That  he  will  -;:ill  like  to  hcT  itdz^  b«r  foantL 

Which  L»  fiiire  in  hi*  roTith,  in  oM  age  painted. 
Kind  o:it  o:  lisz,  and  t^inible  for  his  Dltti5iire : 
Xot  l*j^z  iizr^>.iii2  with  thinqrs  well  aei|Tiainted, 
Coa.to'js,  vet  prr-Ii^all  of  ij.me  an  i  trvasnre. 

Xow  as thtv  wr'3LZ  themstlat-s,  that  for  it  thunders 
Blame  skve  or  ayre,  whertin  these  tempest  blow : 
So  doth  he  that  at  womens  changes  wonders. 
Since  stranire  it  should  not  be  that  all  men  know : 
Therefore  if  Myra  change  as  others  doe. 
Free  her  :  but  blame  the  socne  and  mother  too. 


SOXXET  XXX  III. 

VPID,  thy  folly  blcarcs  sweet  Myra's  eyes, 
For  like  the  blind,  that  \p wards  looke 
for  light, 

You  fix  those  fatall  staiTcs  on  Fortune's  skies, 
As  though  such  planets  gaue  not  Fortune  might. 

Base  boy,  what  heart  \^^11  doe  him  sacrifice. 
That  wraps  repentance  in  his  greatest  pleasure  ? 
And  his  true  seniants  vnder  Fortune  tycs, 
As   tliough    his    owne    coyne   wcie   uo   currant 
treasure. 


CJET.ICA.  39 

Must  Dunae's  lap  be  wet  with   golden  showers  ? 

Or  through  the  seas  must  buls  Europa  beare  ? 

Must  Leda  onely  serue  the  higher  Powers  ? 

Base  changeling  boy,  and  wouldst  thou  haue  mo 
sweare  rj 

The  well  knowne  secrets  of  Astolpho's  cup,' 
Not  to  disclose,  but  with  white  wax  scale  up  ? 


SONNET  XXXIV 


[HE  gods  to  shew  they  ioy  not  in  offences. 
Nor  plague  of  humane  nature  doe  desire, 
When  they  haue  made  their  rods  and 
whipt  our  senses, 
They  throw  the  rods  themselues  into  the  fire. 

Then  Cupid,  thou  whom  man  hath  made  a  god. 
Be  like  thy  fellow  gods  in  weight  and  fashion, 


'Astolpho  figures  both  in  the  Orlando  Innamorato  of 
Doiardo,  and  in  the  Orlando  Furioso,  of  Aricsto.  In  the 
latter  (Book  xx?:iv )  is  related  Astolfo's  adventure  in 
search  of  the  jar,  pot.  or  vinl.  which  contained  the  lost  wits 
of  Orlando.  Lonl  Brooke's  allusion  is  obscure,  if  it  bo  to 
thift.  In  the  intorprotation  of  tln' alle^^ory,  by  Ilnniny^ on, 
this  is  «iid  it)  mean  *  the  Gospel ' :  but  its  appropriatenci^ 
lierc,  with  huch  meaning,  it  i»  difficult  to  aoi.:     G. 


And  uow  my  faults  arc  punish'd,  bume  the  rod 
In  fires  blowne  with  many-headed  passion. 

The  red  is  Worth,  in  Myra's  beauty  plac'd, 
Which  like  a  sunne  hath  power  to  bume  another  ; 
And  though  it  selfe  can  no  affections  taste, 
To  be  in  all  men  else  Affection's  mother : 
Therefore  if  thou  wilt  proue  thy  selfe  a  god. 
In  thy  sweet  fires,  let  me  bume  this  faire  rod. 


SONNET    XXXV. 

UPID,  my  little  boy,  come  home  againc, 
1  doe  not  blame  thee  for  thy  running 
hence, 

Where  thou  fouud'st  nothing  but  Desire's  paine, 
lealousie,  with  selfe-vnworthinesse,  offence. 

Alas,  1  cannot  Sir,  I  am  made  lame, 

1  light  no  sooner  in  sweet  Myra's  eyes ; 

— Whence  I  thought  ioy  and  pleasure  tooke  their 

name — 
But  my  light  wing  of  wanton  passion  dyes. 

And  I  poore  child  am  here  in  stead  of  play, 

So  whipM  and  scourg'd  with  ^Modestie  and  Truth, 


CJELICA.  4 1 
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As  hauing  lost  all  hope  to  scape  away, 
I  yet  take  pleasure  to  'tice  hither  youth  : 
That  my  schoole-fellowes  plagu'd  aswell  as  I, 
May  not  make  meiry  when  they  heare  me  cry. 


SONNET   XXXVI. 

|INGS  that  in  youth  like  all  things  else, 
are  fine, 
Haue  some  who  for  their  childish  faults 
are  beaten ; 
When  more  yeeres  vnto  greater  vice  incline, 
Some,  whom  the  world  doth  their  errors  threaten  : 

A 

So  Cupid,  you,  who  boast  of  princes  blood, 
For  womens  princelike  weakenesse^  are  blamed, 
And  common  errour,  yet  not  -vnderstood, 
flakes  you  for  their  new-fanglenesse,  defamed. 

Poore  women  sweare,  they  ignorant  of  harmes, 
With  gentle  minds  perchance  take  easio  motions ; 
Sweet  Nature  yeelding  to  the  pleasing  charmes 
Of  man's  false  lust  disguised  with  deuotion  ; 

Bat  which  are  worse  ;  kings  ill,  or  casly  led  ? 

Schooles  of  this  truth  are  yet  not  brought  a-bed. 


'  Weak-e-ne88e=a  trisyllable,    aa    elsewhere   de-sir-e 
and  other  words.     G. 
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CKI.rCA. 

SONNET  XXXVIl. 

THEEFE,  risen  oaiiy  vp  to  seeko  his  prey 
Spieth  a  pretty  boy,  whereas  he  lay, 
Crying  fast  by  a  well : 
He  wills  him  why  to  tell, 
And  sweares  to  make  him  well,  if  that  he  may. 

The  pretty  boy  smileth,  and  thanketh  the  man, 
Told  him  that  he  hath  falne  his  father's  canne, 
All  of  gold  in  the  deepe : 
Which  losse  did  make  him  weepe  : 
Prayeth  his  counsell  keepe,  hclpe  if  he  can. 

The  man  not  for  conscience,  but  onely  for  hope, 
Puts  off  his  clothes,  goes  downe  by  the  rope, 

Meaniog  to  haue  the  cup, 

If  he  can  get  it  vp ; 
He  spills  that  steales  a  sup  ;  Hast  loseth  hope. 

For  while  in  the  water  the  false  fellow  sought. 
The  pretty  boy  steales  his  cloke ;  well  was  he 

taught : 

Wet  comes  the  fellow  vp, 

He  cannot  find  the  cup  ; 
His  cloke  is  taken  vp  ;  falshood  is  naught. 


Little  liid  Cupid,  by  nij^ht  and  by  day, 
Wonted  in  Bcautie's  face  wanton  to  play  ; 

Fast  bound  and  prison'd  lyes. 

In  Myra's  stealing  eyes, 
Woefully  whence  he  cries,  to  mnne  away. 

I  asked  the  boy,  the  boy  telle th  his  cause. 

He  saith,  that  Yertue  seeks  Eeautie's  disgrace  ; 

Vcrtue  that  grieues  to  find, 

With  what  an  humble  minde. 
Men  are  to  Beautie  kind,  and  her  deface. 

Vertue  thinks  all  this  is  long  of  my  bow, 

Which  hiding  her  beauties  doe  counterfeits  show. 

And  bcau+ie  Vertue's  arme. 

With  such  a  modest  charme. 
As  my  shafts  doe  no  harme  :  she  can  say,  no. 

I  that  was  wont  to  make  wisdome  a  toy, 
Vertue  a  pastime,  am  now  made  a  boy ; 

I  am  throwne  from  the  heart, 

Banish'd  is  Passio:i's  art, 
Neither  may  I  depart,  nor  yet  enioy. 

This  was  the  cause,  he  said,  made  him  complaine  ; 
He  swearcs,  if  I  help  him,  to  help  me  againo ; 

And  straight  wayes  ofTers  me, 

If  Vertue  conquered  be, 
Beauty  and  Pleasure  free  ;  loy  without  paine. 


44  C^LICA. 

I  glad,  not  for  pitcie,  but  hope  of  the  pri/c, 
And  proud  of  this  language  from  Cajlica's  eyes, 

Threw  off  my  liberty, 

Hoping  that  blessed  I 
8hall  with  sweet  Cupid  flye,  in  Beautie's  skyes. 

But  when  in  my  heart  I  had  peeced*  his  bow, 
And  on  the  ayro  of  my  thoughts  made  his  wings 
goe; 

The  little  Igd  feares  the  rod. 

He  is  not  there  a  god  ; 
I,  and  delight  are  odd  :  Myra  sayes,  no. 

The  flint  keepeth  fire,  the  lad  ho  sayes  true, 
But  bellowes,  it  will  not  be  kindled  by  you  ; 

He  that  takes  staiTos  with  staues. 

Yet  hath  not  all  he  craues ; 
Loue  is  not  his  that  raues  :  hope  is  vntrue. 

SOXNET    XXXVIII. 

^LICA,  I  ouemight  was  finely  vsed, 
Lodg'd  in  the  midst  of  paradise,  your 
hcait : 

Kind  thoughts  had  charge  I  might  not  be  refused, 
Of  euery  fniit  and  flower  I  had  part. 


mended,  patched.    See  Sonnet  xiii.,  line  7.    6. 
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But  curious  Knowledge,  blowne  with  busie  flume, 
The   sweetest  fruits    had   in)    downe    shadowes 

hidden, 
And  for  it  found  mine  eyes  had  seene  the  same, 
I  from  my  paradise  was  straight  forbidden. 

Where  that  curre,  Humor,  runnes  in  euery  plate, 
Barking  with  Care,  begotten  out  of  Fearo  ; 
And  glassy  Honour,  tender  of  disgrace, 
Stand  Ceraphin*  to  see  I  come  not  there  ; 

While  that  fine  soyle,  which  all  these  ioye.s  did 
veeld, 

My  broken  fence  is  prou*d  a  common  field. 


SONNET  XXXIX. 

;HE  pride  of  flesh  by  reach  of  humane  wit, 
Did  purpose  once  to  ouer-reach  the  skye ; 
And  where  before  God  drown'd  the  world 
for  it, 
Yel  Babylon  it  built  \i>,  not  to  dye.^ 

God  knew  these  fooles  how  foolishly  they  wrought, 
That  Destiny  with  Policie  would  breake ; 


^  Seraphim.    Genesis  iii.,  24.    G. 
*  G<?ncids  xi.  1—7.    G. 
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T-.r  •  -  c-i'ie*  -rrit  :'*:nr"L  Lz*i  nea  r-rc  liiri;  to 
'*  cl-z.r  •! :  ^-e  Tr-itr^jCi::!*  ill  men  but  me. 


.NJXXET    XL. 

», 
[HE  norsc-life  wbeat    within  h»s  grpcue        ''•-•^ 

hnike  jrrowicir. 

Flatter?  our  hope  and  tickles  onr desire; 

Nature's  tue  richtrs  in  swet-t  beauties  shewing, 

"Wi'ich  set  all  heart-s  wiih  labour's  lone,  on  fire. 

Xo  If-^se  fairc  is  the  wheat  when  golden  eare, 
iSliftwes  vnlo  hope  the  ioyes  of  neare  enioying: 
Faire  and  sweet  is  t'ao  bud  ;  more  sweet  and  foiia 
Tlic  rose,  which  prouea  that  Time  is  not  destroyin 


g- 


('ajlica,  your  youth,  the  morning  of  delight, 
^  EnamelM  o're  with  beauties  white  and  red, 


r  '    f 


All  sense  and  thoughts  did  to  beleefe  inuite, 
That  Louc  and  Glorie  there  are  bronght  to  ln-d ; 

And  your  ripo   yeeres   lone  none — he  goes  no 
higher — 

Turnes  all  the  spiiits  of  man  into  dei^ire. 


c 


^  \  -  SOXXET  XLI. 

|LAS  poore  soule,  thinke  you  to  master  Loue, 
With  constant  faith  ;  doe  you  hopo  true 
deuotion 
Can  stay  that  god-head,  which  Hues  but  to  moue. 
And  turne  men's  hearts,  like  vanes,  with  outward 
motion. 

No  ;  proud  Desire,  thou  run'st  Misfortune's  way,  , 
Leue  is  to  her's,  like  vessells  made  of  glasse ; 
Deliirhtefull  while  thev  do  not  fall  awav, 
But  broken,  neuer  brought  to  that  it  was. 

When  Honour's  audit  cals  for  thy  receipt, 
And  ehargeth  on  thy  head  much  time  mispcnt  ^ 
Mature  corrupted  by  thy  va»ne  ccmceipt. 
Thy  reason  scruile,  poore,  and  passion-rent ; 

What  shall  be  thy  excuse,  what  can'st  thou  say  ? 
That  thou  hast  erred  out  of  loue  and  wonder  ? 
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Xojhereticke ;  thou  Cupid  dast  betray, 

And  with  religion  would*st  bring  princes  vnderj 

By  merit  banish  Chance  from  Beautie's  sky, 
Set  other  Jawes  in  women's  hearts,  than  will ; 
Cut  Change's  wings,  that  she  no  more  may  flye, 
Hoping  to  make  that  constant,  which  is  ill ; 

Therefore  the  doome  is,  wherein  thou  must  rest; 

Myra  that  scornes  thee,  shall  loue  many  best. 


SONNET  XLII. 

ELIUS,  that  loth  was  Thetis  to  forsake, 
Had    counsell  from  the  gods   to   hold 
her  fast; 
Fore-warn'd  what  loth  some  likenesse  she  would 

take, 
Yet,  if  he  held,  come  to  her  selfe  at  last. 

He  held ;  the  snakes,  the  sci-pents,  and  the  fire, 
No  monsters  prou'd,  but  trauells '  of  desire. 

When  I  beheld  how  Caelica's  faire  eyes, 
Did  shew  her  heart  to  some,  her  wit  to  me ; 
Change,  that  doth  proue  the  error  is  not  wise, 

1  Travails.     G. 


Id  her  mishap  made  me  strange  visions  see ; 
Desire  held  fast,  till  Loue*s  vnconstant  zone, 
Like  Gorgon's  head  transformed  her   heart  to 
stone. 

Prom  stone  she  tumes  againe  into  a  cloud, 

Where  water  still  had  more  power  than  the  fire  ; 

And  I  poore  Ixion  to  luno  vowed, 

With  thoughts  to  clip^  her,  clipt  my  owne  desire  : 
For  she  was  vanisht,  I  held  nothing  fast, 
But  woes  to  come  and  ioyes  already  past. 

This  cloud  straight  makes  a  stream,    in   whose 

smooth  face. 
While  I  the  image  of  my  selfo  did  glasse, 
Thought  shadowes,  I,  for  Beautie  did  embrace. 
Till  strcame  and  all  except  the  cold  did  passe  ; 
Yet  faith  held  fast,  like  foyles'  where  stones  be 

To  make  toyes  deare,  and  fooles  more  fond  to 
get. 


*  Claap,  enfold.     G. 

^  The  metal  setting  of  a  stone  is  called  a  foil,  as  beinpj 
made  of  a  thin  plate  of  gold.  See  Shakespeare  :  Richard 
II.,  i.,  3.     G. 


50  c^L*c\. 

Thus  our  desires  besides  each  inward  thix)w/ 
"Must  passe  the  outward  toylcs  of  Chance  and  Feare ; 
Against  the  streames  of  reall  truthes  they  goe, 
With  hope  alone  to  ballance  all  they  beare, 
Spending  the  wealth  of  nature  in  such  fashion, 
As  good  and  ill  lucke,  equally  breeds  passion. 

Thus  our  delights,  like  fair  shapes  in  a  glasse, 
Though  pleasing  to  our  senses,  cannot  last ; 
The  motall  breaks,  or  else  the  visions  passe, 
Onely  our  griefes  in  constimt  moulds  are  cast : 

I'le  hold  no  more  :  false  Ca))ica,  Jiue  free  ; 

Seeme  faire  to  all  the  world,  and  foule  to  me. 


SONNET  XLIII. 

JI^LICA,    when    you   looke   dowue   into 
your  heajt» 
And  see  what  wrongs  my  faith  eudureth 
there ; 
Hearing  the  groanes  of  true  loue,  loth  to  part, 
You  thinke  they  witnesse  of  your  changes  beare. 

And  as  the  man  that  by  ill  neighbours  dwells, 
Whose  curious- eyes  discerne  those  works  of  shame 


^  Throe.     G.  2  In<iuiftitivc.     G. 
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Which  busie  Rumour  to  the  people  tells  ; 
Suffers  for  seeing  those  dark  springs  of  fame. 

So  I  because  I  cannot  choose  but  know, 
How,  constantly  you  haue  forgotten  me ; 
Because  my  faith  doth  like  the  sea-marks'  show, 
And  tell  the  strangers  where  the  dangers  be ; 
I,  like  the  child,  whom  nurse  hath  ouerthrowne, 
Not  crying,  yet  am  whipt,  if  you  be  knowne. 


SONNET    XLIV. 

HE  Gold  en- Age  was  when  the  world  was 
yong; 
Nature  so  rich,  as  Earth  did  need  no 
sowing; 
Malice  not  knowne  ;   the  serpents  had  not  stung ; 
Wit  was  but  sweet  Affection's  ouerflowing. 

Desire  was  free,  and  Beautie's  first-begotten  ; 
Beauty  then  neither  net,  nor  made  by  art, 
Words  out  of  thoughts  brought  forth,  and  not  for- 
gotten ; 
The  lawes  were  inward  that  did  rule  the  heart. 


*  Lighthouses  or  buoys.  So  Shakespeare,"  like  a  i^rtut 
#f  fl-iH«r^"  (Curiolanus  v.  3)  '*  verj'  tea-Mark  of  my  utniust 
bail,'*  (OtheUo  v.  2.)     (i. 


52  r.i:LicA. 

The  Brasen-Age  is  now  when  Earth  is  worne  ; 
Beauty  growne  sicko ;  Nature  corrupt  and  nought  ; 
Pleasure  vntimely  dead  as  soone  as  home  ; 
Both  words  and  kindnesse  strangers  to  our  thoughts  : 

If  now  this  changing  World  doe  change  her  head, 
Cffilica,  what  haue  her  new  lords  for  to  boast  ? 
The  old  lord  knowes  Desire  is  poorely  fed, 
And  sorrowes  not  a  wauering  prouince  lost ; 
Since  in  the  guilt-Age*  Satume  rul'd  alone, 
And  in  this  painted,  planets  euery  one. 


SONNET  XLiy. 
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BSENCE,  the  noble  truce 

Of  Cupid's  warre : 

^VTiere  though  desires  want  vse, 
They  honoured  arc. 
Thou  art  the  iust  protection, 
Of  prodigall  affection, 
Haue  thou  the  praise ; 
When  bankrupt  Cupid  braueth. 
Thy  mines  his  credit  saueth, 
With  sweet  delayes. 


^  Gilded?    G. 
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Of  wounds  wliicli  presence  mukes 
With  Beautie's  shot, 
Absence  the  anguish  shakes, 
But  healeth  not : 
Absence  records  the  stories, 
Wherein  Desire  glories ; 
Although  she  bume, 
She  cherisheth  the  spirits 
Where  Constancy  inherits 
And  passions  moume. 

Absence,  like  dainty  clouds, 
On  glorious-bright  ;* 
Nature's  weake  senses  shrowds, 
From  harming  light. 
Absence  maintaines  the  treasure 
Of  pleasure  vnto  pleasure, 
Sparing  with  praise ; 
Absence  doth  nurse  the  fire. 
Which  starues  and  feeds  desire 
With  sweet  delayes. 

Presence  to  euery  part 
Of  Beauty  tyes, 

^  So  Milton  "  dark  with  excess  of  bright  Thy  skirts 
mppear".     (P.  L  HI.  380.)    G. 
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Where  Wonder  rules  the  heart 
There  Pleasure  dves : 

m 

Presence*  plagues  minde  and  senses 
With  3Iodestie's  defences, 
Absence  is  free : 
Thoughts  doe  in  absence  venter 
On  Cupid's  shadowed  center, 
They  winke  and  see. 

But, thoughts  be  not  so  braue, 

With  absent  ioy ; 

For  you  with  that  you  haue 

Your  selfe  destroy : 

The  absence  which  you  glory, 

Is  that  which  makes  you  sory, 

And  bume  in  Taine : 

For  thought  is  not  the  weapon 

AMierewith  thoughts-ease  men  cheai)on,' 

Absence  is  paine. 


SONOTIT  XLVI 

ATIENCE,  weake-fortun'd  and  wcake- 
minded  wit, 
Perswade  you  me  to  ioy,   when  I  am 
bauish'd  ? 


*  Misprinted  '  pleasiu-cs.'     G. 

*  Cheapen  :  bargain  for,  bid  fur,  and  hence  purchawj  G. 


C^LICA.  Oit 

Why  prcAch  you  time  to  come,  and  ioyes  with  it. 
Since  time  already  come,  my  ioyes  hath  vanished  ? 

Giue  me  sweet  Cynthia,   with  my  wonted  blisse ; 
Disperse  the  clouds  that  coffer  vp  my  treasure ; 
Awake  Endymion  with  Diana's  kisse  ; 
And  thcn.sweet  Patience,  counsell  me  to  measure. 

But  while  my  loue  feeles  nothing  but  correction, 
TVhile  carelesnesse  o'er-shadowes  my  deuotion. 
While  Mvra's  beames  shew  rinall-like  reflection. 
The  life  of  Patience  then  must  be  commotion ; 
Since  not  to  feele  what  wrong  I  beare  in  this, 
A  sensclesse  state,  and  no  true  patience  is. 


SONNET  XLVIl. 

[TLAS  vpon  his  shoulders  bare  the   skye. 
The  loade  was  heauy,  but  the  loade 
was  faire : 

His  sense  was  rauish'd  with  the  melodies 
ATade  from  the  motion  of  the  highest  sphere. 

Not  Atlas  I,  nor  did  I  heanen  beare ; 
Cselica,  'tis  tme,  once  on  my  shoulder  frxite, 
Her  eyes  more  rich  by  many  charact.s*  were 


*  Charactciift,  a«  before.     G. 
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Than  starres  or  plunets,  which  men  wonder  at : 
Atlas  bare  heauen,  such  burdens  be  of  grac«, 
Caclica^  in  heaueny  is  the  angels  place. 


SONI^ET  XLVIII. 

ANKINDE,  whose   Hues  from  houre  to 
houre  decay, 
Lest  sudden  change    himselfe   should 
make  him  feare: 
For  if  his  blacko  head  instantly  waxt  gray, 
Doe  you  not  thinke  man  would  himselfe  forsweare  ? 
CoDlica,  who  ouemight  spake,  with  her  eyes 
My  loue  complaines,  that  it  can  loue  no  more, 

Shewing  me  shame,  that  languisheth  and  dyes, 
Tyrannised  by  loue,  it  tyrannised  before ; 

If  on  the  next  day  Cynthia  change  and  leaue, 
Would    you  trust   your  eyes,   since  her  eyes 
deceaue  ? 


SONNET   XLIX. 

IIINCES,  who  hauc — thoysay — no  minde 

but  thought, 
Whose  vertuc  is  their  pleasure  and  their 

end : 


That  kindnes,  which  in  their  hearts  neuer  wrought. 
They  like  in  others,  and  will  praise  a  friend. 

Cupid,  who,  people  say,  is  bold  with  blindnesse. 
Free  of  excesse,  and  enemy  to  measure ; 
Yet  glories  in  the  reuerence  of  kindnesse, 
In  silent-trembling  eloquence  hath  pleasure. 

Princes  wee  comprehend,  and  can  delight, 
We  praise  them  for  the  good  they  neuer  had  ; 
But  Cupid's  wayes  are  farre  more  infinite. 
Kisses  at  times,  and  curtesies  make  him  glad : 
Then  3Iyra  giue  me  leaue  for  Cupid's  sake, 
To  kiss  thee  oft,  that  I  may  curt*sie  make. 


SONNET   L. 

|COGGIN,  his  wife,  by  chance  mistooke  her 
bed; 
*  Such  chances  oft  befall   poore^women- 
kind ; 

*  Alas  poore  soules,  for  when  they  misse  their  head, 

•  What  maruell  it  is,  though  the  rest  be  blind  ? 

This  bed  it  was  a  lord's  bed  where  she  light, 
Who  nobly  pittying  this  poore  woman's  hap, 
Gaue  almes  both  to  releeue,  and  to  delight, 
Ajid  made  the  golden  shower  fall  on  her  lap. 
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Then  in  a  freedome  askes  her  as  they  lay, 

Whose  were  her  lips  and  breasts  :  and  she  sware, 
his: 

For  hearts  are  open  when  thoughts  fall  to  play. 

At  last  ho  askes  her,  Whose  her  backside  is  ? 
She  vow'd  that  it  was  Scoggin's  onely  part, 
Who  neuor  yet  came  neerer  to  her  heart. 

Scoggin  o' re-heard  ;  but  taught  by  common  vse, 

*  That  he  who  sees  all  those  which  doe  him  harme, 

*  Or  will  in  marriage  boast  such  small  abuse, 

*  Shall  neuer  haue  his  night-gowne  furred  warme  : 

And  was  content,  since  all  was  done  in  play, 
To  know  his  lucke,  and  beare  his  aimes  away. 

Yet  when  his  wife  should  to  the  market  goe, 
Her  breast  and  bellie  he  in  canuasse  drest, 
And  on  her  backe-side  tine  silke  did  bestow  ; 
loving  to  see  it  brauer  than  the  rest. 

His  neighbours  askt  him,  why  ?  and  Scoggin  sware, 
That  part  of  all  his  wife  was  onely  his  : 
The  lord  should  decke  the  rest,  to    whom  they  are, 
iJut  he  knew  not  what  lordly-fashion  is  : 

If  husbands  now  should  onely  decke  their  owne, 
Silkes   would   make  many  by    their  backs  be 
knownc. 
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SONNET  LI. 

j-£LIC A,  because  we  now  in  absence  Hue, 

Which  liu'd  so  long  in  free- borne  loue 
at  one ; 

Straight  curious  Eumour  doth  her  censure  giue, 

That  our  aspects  are  to  another  zone. 

Yet  Ccelica,  you  know  I  do  not  change, 
My  heart  beares  witnesse  that  there  is  no  cause  ; 
Authority  may  bid  good-will  be  strange, 
But  true  desire  is  subiect  to  no  lawes : 
If  I  haue  spoken  to  the  common  sense, 
It  Enuy  kills,  and  is  a  wise  offence. 


^^l,*m        ff^^r^ 
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I' 


c  i.£. 


WAY  with  these  selfc-louing  lads, 
Whom  Cupid's  arrow  neuer  glads  : 
Away  poore  soules,  that  sigh  and  weep, 
In  loue  of  those  that  lye  aslcepe  : 
For  Cupid  is  a  meadow  god, 
And  forceth  none  to  kisse  the  rod. 


Sweet  Cupid's  shafts  like  Destinie, 
Doe^causelesse  good  or  ill  decree  ; 
Desert  is  borne  out  of  his  bow. 


»» 
I 
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Reward  vpon  his  wing  doth  goe ; 
What  fooles  are  they  that  hanc  not  knowne 
That  Loue  likes  no  lawes  but  his  owne. 

My  songs  they  be  of  Cynthia's  praise, 
I  weare  her  rings  on  holy-dayes, 
In  enery  tree  I  write  her  name, 
And  euery  day  I  read  the  same. 

"Where  Honour  Cupid's  riuall  is 

There  miracles  are  seene  of  his. 

If  Cynthia  craue  her  ring  of  me, 
I  blot  her  name  out  of  the  tree ; 
If  doubt  doe  darken  things  held  deare. 
Then  well-fare  nothing  once  a  yeare  ; 

For  many  runne,  but  one  must  winne, 

Fooles  only  hedge  the  cuckoe  in. 

The  worth  that  worthinesse  should  moue,       / 
Is  loue,  that  is  the  bow  of  Loue  ; 
And  loue  aswcU  the*  foster  can, 


^  Misprinted  *■  thee  *,  on  which  and  the  line,  I  am  in- 
debted  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hannah  of  Trinity  College, 
Glenalmond,  N.B.,  for  the  following  interesting  and 
valuable  note :  "  A  very  carious  misprint ;  exactly  mark- 
ing the  disappearance  of  a  word.     Of  course  it  means : 

**  And  loue  as  well  the  Foster  can 

As  can  the  mighty  Noble-man  '\ 


A5  esL  tut  Tmrirj  il«i 


'i*  en 


Wb«»  Rts^iis  *nniri*   nni  t^lts.  jfc  i  x 


Ix  %  JEOihL  C.'TUIt-^ 


(Englaad't  Hriimt  ^  It*  2^»iimc^   uul 
Minor  Poeuw  V^.i.  II.  ^  llil     \= 
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Who  doth  intrcate  the  Winter  not  to  raine, 
Or  in  a  storme  the  wind  to  leaue  his  blowing  ? 
Ladies,  shew  you  how  luno  did  complaine, 
Of  lupiter  vnto  Europa  going. 

Fairo  nymphs,  If  I  wooe  Cynthia  not  to  leaue 
me, 

You  know  'tis  I  my  selfe,  not  she  deceaues  me. 

Masters  that  aske  their  schollers  leaue  to  beat 

them ; 
Husbands  that  bid  their  wiues  tell  all  they  know ; 
Men  that  giue  children  sweet  meates  not  to  eate 

them  ; 
Ladies,  you  see  what  destinie  they  goe  : 

And  who  intreats,  you  know  introats  in  vaine. 
That  Loue  be  constant,  or  come  backe  again. 


SONKET    LIV. 

IGHT,  rage  and  griefe,  limmes  of  vnperfect 
loue, 
By  ouer-acting  eucr  lose  their  ends ; 
For  griefe  while  it  would  good  affection  moue, 
With  selfe-affliction  doth  deface  her  friends ; 
Putting  on  poore  weake  Pittie's  pale  reflexion, 
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A\Tiercaa  good-will  is  stirr'd  with  good  complcx- 
ioB.* 

Rage,  againe,  fond  of  her  inflamed  desire, 
Desire  which  conquers  by  close  inuasion, 
Forgetting  light  and  heat  Hue  in  one  fire, 
So  ouerblowes  the  temper  of  Occasion, 

That  scorch'd  with  heate,  by  light  discouered, 
Vn timely  borne  is,  and  vn timely  dead. 

Poore  fooles,  why  stiiue  you  then,  since  all  hearts 

feele 
That  idle  Chance  so  gouemes  in  affection, 
As  Cupid  cannot  tume  his  fatall  wheele, 
Xor  in  his  owne  orbe  banish  her  election  ? 

Then  teach  Desire  hope  ;  not  rage,  feare,  gricfe, 
Powers  as  vnapt  to  take,  as  giue  reliefe. 

SONNET    LV. 

lYNTHIA,  because  your  homes  looke  di- 
uerse  wayes, 
Now  darkned  to  the  East,  now  to  the 
West, 
Then  at  fuU-glorie  once  in  thirty  dayes ; 


'  See  Glossary-Index  for  use  of  this  word  elsewhere, 
and  for  reference  to  explanation  and  illustration.    G. 
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Sense  doth  bcleeue  that  change  is  Nature's  rest. 
Poore  Earth,  that  dare  presume  to  iudge  the  skye 
Cynthia  is  euer  round,  and  neuer  varies  ; 
Shadowes  and  distance  doe  abuse  the  eye, 
And  in  abusM  sense  Truth  oft  miscarries : 
Yet  who  this  language  to  the  people  speaks, 
Opinion's  empire  Sense's  idoU  breaks. 


SOXNET    LVI. 

LL  my  senses,  like  beacon's  flame, 
Gaue  alarum  to  Desire 
To  take  armes  in  Cynthia's  name 

And  set  all  my  thoughts  on  fire  : 

Furie's  wit  perswaded  me, 

I 

Happy  loue  was  Hazard's  hire  ;      =>  t^f  r^ 

Cupid  did  best  shoot  and  see 

In  the  night  where  smooth  is  faire ; 

Vp  I  start  beleeuing  well 

To  see  if  Cynthia  were  awake  ; 

Wonders  I  saw,  who  can  tell  ? 

And  thus  vnto  my  selfe  I  spake  ; 

Sweet  god  Cupid  where  am  I, 

That  by  pale  Diana's  liglit 

Such  rich  beauties  doe  espie, 

As  harme  our  senses  with  deliglit  ? 


C.ELICA.  do 

Am  I  borne  vj)  to  the  skyes  ? 

See  where  loue  and  Veous  shint', 

Slipwing  in  her  heauenly  eyes 

That  Desire  is  diuine  : 

Looke  where  lyes  the  Milken  Way, 

Way  vnto  that  dainty  throne, 

Where  while  all  the  gods  would  play, 

Vulcan  thinkes  to  dwell  alone :  ^ '' 

I  gaue  reynes  to  this  conceipt, 

Hope  went  on  the  wheele  of  lust : 

Phansie's  scales  are  false  of  weight, 

Thoughts  take  thought  that  goe  of  trust. 

I  stept  forth  to  touch  the  skye, 

I  a  god  by  Cupid'  di  eames ; 

Cynthia  who  did  naked  lye, 

Bunnes  away  like  siluer  streames, 

Leaning  hollow  banks  behind  : 

Who  can  neither  forward  moue, 

Nor  if  riuers  be  vnkind, 

Tume  awaye  or  leauc  to  loue. 

There  stand  I,  like  Articke  pole. 

Where  Sol  passcth  o're  the  line, 

Mourning  my  benighted  soule, 

Which  so  loseth  light  diuine. 

Tliere  st^ind  I  like  men  that  preach 

From  the  execution  place. 

At  their  death  content  to  tcacli 


Cr>  C-*:i.irA. 

All  tlie  world  witli  their  disj^rucc  : 
He  that  lets  his  Cynthia  lye, 
Nuked  ou  a  bed  of  play, 
To  say  prayers  ere  she  dye, 
Teaeheth  Time  to  runne  awuv  : 
Let  no  loue-desiring  heart, 
In  the  staiTes  goe  seeke  his  fate  ; 
Lone  is  ouelv  Nature's  art, 
Wonder  hinders  louc  and  hate. 
None  ean  well  behold  with  eVes, 
But  what  vndemeath  him  lies. 


■!^^ 


SONNET  LVII. 

p-^LICA,  you  blame  me  that  I  sutiur  not, 
Absence  with  ioy,  authority  with  ease: 
Cuelica,    what    powers    can     Nature's 
inside  blot  ? 
They  must  looke  pule  without  that  feele  disease. 
You  say  that  you  doe  like  faire  Tagus  streames. 
Swell  ouer  those  that  would  your  channells  choake  ; 
Yeelding  due  tribute)  vnto  Phcebus'  ])eames, 
Yet  not  made  diy  with  losse  of  vapour's  smoke. 

('a?liea,  'tis  true,  birds  that  doe  swimme  and  flye, 
The  waters  can  endure  to  haue  and  misse : 
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Their  feet  for  seas,  their  wings  are  for  the  skio, 

Nor  errour  is  it,  that  of  l^atnre  is. 

I  like  the  fish  bequeathed  to  Neptune's  bed, 
No  sooner  tast  of  ayre,  but  I  am  dead. 


SONNET  LVII. 


HE  tree  in  youth  protid  of  his  leaues  and 
spiings, 
His  body  shadowed  in  his  gloria  layes ; 
For  none  doe  flie  with  art,  or  others*  wings, 
But  they  in  whom  all,  saue  Desire,  decayes  ; 
Againe  in  age,  when  no  leaues  on  them  grow, 
Then  borrow  they  their  greens  of  misseltoe. 

Where  Caelica,  when  she  was  young  and  sweet, 
Adom'd  her  head  with  golden  borrowed  haire  ; 
To  hide  her  owne  for  cold,  she  thinkes  it  meet 
The  head  should  moume,  fhat  all  the  rest  was  faire; 
And  now  in  age  when  outward  things  decay. 
In  spite  of  age,  she  throwes  that  haire  away. 

Those  golden  haires  she  then  vs*d  but  to  tye 
Poore  captiu'd  soules  with,  she  in  triumph  led, 
Who  not  content  the  sunne's  faire  light  to  eye. 
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Withiu  his  glory,  theij*  sense  dazcleil : 

And  now  againe,  her  owne  blacke  haire  puts  on, 
To  mourne   for  thoughts  by  her  worths  ouct- 
throwne. 


SOXNET  LIX. 

HO  euer  sailcs  neerc  to  Bermuda  coast, 
Goes  hard  aboord  the  monarchy  of  Fearc 
Wheie  all  desires — but  life's  desire — are 
lost : 
For  wealth  and  fame  put  off  their  glories  there. 

Yet  this  ile  poyson-like,  by  mischiefe  knowne, 
Weanes  not  Desire  from  her  sweet  nurse,  the  sea  ; 
But  vnseene  showes  vs  where  our  hopes  be  sowne, 
With  woefuU  signes  declaring  ioyfull  way. 

For  w^ho  will   seeke   the   wealth    of  westeme 
sunne, 

Oft  by  Bermuda's  miseiies  must  runne. 

Who  seekes  the  god  of  loue,  in  Beautie*8  skye, 
Must  passe  the  empire  of  confused  Passion/  ; 
Where  our  desires  to  all  but  hoiTOi-s  die, 
Before  that  ioy  and  peace  can  take  their  fashion. 
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Yet  this  fairc  heauen  that  yeelds  this  soule- 
despairc, 
Weanes  not  the  heart  from  his  sweet  god,  Affec- 
tion ; 
But  rather  shewes  vs  what  sweet  ioyes  are  there, 
Where  Constancy  is  seruant  to  Perfection. 
AVho  Calica's  chast  ht^art  then  seeks  to  moue, 
Must  ioy  to  suffer  all  the  woes  of  loue. 


SONNET  LX. 

-SILICA,  you  said,  I  doe'ohscurely  Hue, 
Strange  to  my  friends,  with  strangers  in 
suspect ; 

— For  darkcnesse  doth  suspition  euer  giue, 
Of  hate  to  men  or  too  much  selfe-respect — 

*  Fame'  you  doe  say,   *  with  many  wings  doth 

flye' 

*  Who  Icaucs  himselfe ',  you  say,  *  doth  lining 

dye'. 

Cselica,  'tis  true,  I  doe  in  darkenesse  goe, 
Honour  I  sceke  not,  nor  hunt  after  fame  : 
I  am  thought- bound,  I  doe  not  long  to  know  : 
I  feele  within,  what  men  without  me  blame  : 
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I  scomc  the  world,  the  world  scomes  me,  'tis 

true; 
What  can  a  heart  doe  more  to  honour  you  ? 

Knowledge  and  fame  in  open  hearts  doe  Hue, 
Honour  is  pure  heart's  homage  vnto  these  ; 
Affection  all  men  vnto  Beauty  giue. 
And  hy  that  law  enioyned  are  to  please  ; 

The  world  in  two  I  haue  diuided  fit ; 

My  selfe  to  you,  and  all  the  rest  to  it. 


SONNET    LXI. 

J^ILICA,  while  you  doe  sweare  you  loue 

me  best, 
And  euer  loved  oneiy  me, 
1  feole  that  all  powers  are  opprest 
By  loue,  and  loue  by  Destinie. 

For  as  the  child  in  swadlin-bands. 
When  it  doth  see  the  nurse  come  nigh, 
With  smiles  and  crowes  doth  lift  the  hands. 
Yet  still  must  in  the  cradle  lie : 

So  in  the  boate  of  fate  I  rowc. 

And  looking  to  yen,  from  you  goe. 


When  I  see  in  thy  once-belou^d  browes, 
The  heauy  marks  of  constant  loue, 
I  call  to  minde  my  broken  vowes, 
And  child -like  to  the  nurse  would  moue  ; 

*  But  Loue  is  of  the  phoenix-kind, 

*  And  bumes  itselfe,  in  selfe-mado  fire, 

*  To  breed  still  new  birds  in  the  minde, 

*  From  ashes  of  the  old  desire  : 

*  And  hath  his  wings  from  constancy, 

*  As  mountaincs  called  of  mouing  be.^ 

• 

Then  Cajlica  lose  not  heart-eloquence, 
Loue  ATiderstands  not,  *  come  againe  :  * 
Who  changes  in  her  own  defence. 
Needs  not  cr}'  to  the  deafe  in  vaine. 

Loue  is  no  true  made  looking-glasse, 

Which  perfect  yeelds  the  shape  we  bring  ; 

It  vgly  showes  vs  all  that  was, 

And  flatters  euery  future  thing. 

When  Phoebus'  beamcs  no  more  appeare, 
'Tis  darker  that  the  day  was  here. 

Change  I  confesse  it  is  a  hatefull  power, 
To  them  that  all  at  once  must  thinke ; 


'  That  is,  inoru  quasi  movens.     G. 
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Yet  Nature  made  both  sweet  and  sower, 
She  gaue  the  eye  a  lid  to  winke  : 

And  though  the  youth  that  are  estranged 
From  mother's  lap  to  other  skyos, 
Doe  thinke  that  Nature  there  is  changed, 
Because  at  home  their  knowledge  lyes ; 
Yet  shall  they  see  who  farre  haue  gone, 
That  Pleasure  speaks  more  tongues  than  one. 

The  leaues  fall  off,  when  sap  goes  to  the  root. 
The  waimth  doth  clothe  the  bough  againe  ; 
But  to  the  dead  tree  what  doth  boot, 
The  silly  man's  manuring  paine  ?* 

Vnkindnesso  may  pecce  vp  againe, 
But  kindnesso  cither  changed  or  dead, 
Selfc-pittie  may  in  fooles  complaino ; 
Put  thou  thv  horncs  on  others'  head: 
For  constant  faith  is  made  a  drudge  : 
But  when  requiting  Loue  is  iudge. 


*  Painstaking.     G. 
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SOJS^XET  LXII. 

HO  worhips  Cupid,  doth  adore  a  boy  ; 
Boyes  earnest  are  at  first  in  their  delight, 
But  for  a  new,  soone  Icaue  their  dearest 
toy, 
And  out  of  minde,  as  soone  as  out  of  sight ; 
Their  ioycs  be  dallyings  and  their  wealth  is 

play, 
They  cry  to  haue,  and  cry  to  cast  away. 

Mars  is  an  idol,  and  man's  lust  his  skye, 
Whereby  his  glories  still  are  full  of  wounds  ; 
Who  worships  him,  their  fume  goes  far  re  and  nigh, 
But  still  of  ruin(^  and  distresse  it  sounds. 
Yet  cannot  all  bo  wonne,  and  who  doth  Hue, 
Must  roome  to  neighbours  and  succession  giue. 

Those  ^lercurists  that  upon  humors  worke, 
And  so  make  others*  skill  and  power  their  ownc, 
i(.-  And  like    the  climats,    which   farre   Northward 

lurke, 
And  through  long  Winters  must  reape  what  is 
sowne  ; 
Or  like  the  masons,  wliose  art  building  well, 
Yet  leaues  the  house  for  other  men  to  dwell. 

Mercurie,  Cupid,  Mars,  they  be  no  gods. 
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But  humane  idols,  built  vp  by  Desire ; 

Fruit  of  our  boughs,  whence  heauen  makcth  rods, 

And  babyes*  too  for  child- thoughts  that  aspire : 

Who  sees  their  glories,  on  the  eartJi  must  prye  ; 

Who  seeks  true  glory  must  looke  to  the  skye. 

SONNET  LXIII. 


HE  greatest  pride  of  humane  kind  is  wit. 
Which  all  Art  out,  and  into  methode 
drawes ; 

Yet  infinite,  is  farre  exceeding  it. 
And  80  is  chance,  of  vnknowne  things  the  cause ; 
The  feet  of  men  against  our  feet  doe  moue. 
No  wit  can  comprehend  the  wayes  of  loue. 

lie  that  direct  on  paralells  doth  saile, 

Goes  Eastward  out,  and  Eastward  doth  retunie ; 

The  shc.dowod  man,   whom   Pha3bus'   light  doth 
faile, 

Is  blacke  like  him,  his  heat  doth  ouerbume ; 
The  wheeles  of  high  desire  with  force  doe  moue. 
Nothing  can  fall  amisse  to  them  that  loue. 

Vapours  of  Earth  which  to  the  sunne  aspire. 
As  Nature's  tribute  vnto  heatc  or  light. 


2     _ 


=  dolls.     G. 
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Are  frozen  iu  the  midst  of  high  Desire, 
And  melted  in  sweet  beames  of  selfe-delight ; 
And  who  to  flye  with  Cupid's  wings  will  proue, 
Mast  not  bewaile  these  many  ayres  of  loue. 

Men  that  doe  vse  the  compasse  of  the  sea, 

And  see  the  needle  ouer  Xorthward  looke  : 

Some  doc  the  vertue  in  the  loadstone  lay. 

Some  say,  the  stone  it  from  the  North -star  re  tooke  ; 

And  let  him  know    that  thinks  with  faith  to 
moue, 

They  once  had  eyes,  that  are  made  blind  by  loue. 
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Sjj-^LICA,  when  I  did  see  you  eueiy  day, 
I  saw  so  many  worths  so  well  vnited. 
As  in  this  vnion  while  but  one  did  play, 
All  others'  eyes  both  wondred  and  delighted  : 

Whence  I  conceau'd  you  of  some  heauenly  mould, 
Since  Loue,  and  Tertue,  noble  Fame  and  Ploasuie, 
Containe  in  one  no  earthly  metall  could  : 
Such  enemies  are  flesh  and  blood  to  measure. 

And  since  my  fall,  though  I  now  onely  see 

Your  backe,  while  all  the  world  beholds  your  face ; 
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This  shadow  still  shewes  miracles  to  me, 
And  still  I  thinke  your  heart  a  heauenly  place : 
For  what  before  was  fil'd  by  me  alone, 
I  now  disceme  hath  roome  for  euery  one. 


'!^^ 
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-^LICA,   when  1  was  from  your  presence 
bound. 
At  first  good-will   both  sorrow'd   and 
repined ; 
Louc,  Faith,  and  Nature  felt  restraint  a  wound, 
Honour  it  selfe  to  kindnesse  yet  inclined ; 

Your  vowcs  one  way  with  your  desires  did  goe, 
Self-pittic  then  in  you  did  pittie  me ; 
Yea  sex  did  scorne  to  be  impiisoned  so, 
Eut  fire  goes  out  for  lacke  of  vent,  we  see. 

For  when  with  time  Desire  hud  made  a  tmce, 

I  onely  was  exempt,  the  world  left  free  ; 

Yet  what  winne  you  by  bringing  change  in  vse, 

But  to  make  currant  infidelity  ? 

CaBlica,  you  say,  you  loue  me,  but  you  feare  : 
Then  hide  me  in  your  heart  and  keep  me  there. 
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SOXXET  LXVI. 

L£LICA,  you  whose  requests  command- 
ments be — 
Aduise  me  to  delight  my  minde  with 
books  : 

•  The  glasse  where  Art  doth  to  posterity, 

*  Shew  nature  naked  vnto  him  that  looks ; 

*  Enriching  vs,  shortning  the  wayes  of  wit, 

*  Which  with  experience  else  deare  buyeth  it. 

Ctelica,  if  I  obey  not,  but  dispute, 

Thinke  it  is  darkencse  which  seeks  out  a  light ; 

And  to  presumption  do  not  it  impute. 

If  I  forsake  this  way  of  infinite  ; 
Books  be  of  men ;  men  but  in  clouds  doe  see, 
Of  whose  embracements  Centaures  gotten  be. 

I  haue  for  books,  aboue  my  head  the  skyes, 
Vnder  me,  Earth ;  about  me  ayre  and  sea ; 
The  Truth  for  light,  and  Reason  for  mine  eyes  ; 
Honour  for  guide,  and  Nature  for  my  way ; 

"With  change  of  times,  lawes,  humors,  manners, 
right; 

Each  in  their  diucrse  workings  infinite. 

Which  powers  from  that  wee  fecle,  conceiue,  or 
doe, 
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Riiisc  in  our  scn8c«  through  ioy  or  pmarts, 
All  formes,  the  good  or  ill  can  bring  vs  to  : 
More  liuely  farre,  than  can  dead  books  or  arts  ; 
*  Which  at  the  second-hand  deliuer  forth, 
*0f  few  men's  heads,  strange  rules  for  all  men's 
worth. 

False  antidotes  for  vitious  ignorance, 
Whoso  causes  are  within,  and  so  their  cure ; 
Errour  corrupting  Xature  not  mischance  : 
For  how  can  that  be  wise  which  is  not  pure  ? 
So  that  man  being  but  mere  hypocrisie, 
What  can  his  arts  but  beames  of  foUie  be  ? 

Lot  him  then  first  set  straight  his  inward  spirit, 
That  his  affections  in  the  so  ruing  roomcs, 
^lay  follow  Reason,  not  confound  her  light, 
And  make  her  subiect  to  inferiour  doomes  ; 
For  till  the  inward  moulds  be  truly  plao'd, 
All  is  made  crooked  that  in  them  we  cast. 

But    when   the    heart,     eyes'    light,    grow    pure 

together, 
And  so  vice  in  the  way  to  be  forgot. 
Which  threw  man  from   creation,    who   knowes 

whither  ? 
Then  this  strange  building  which  the  flesh  knowes 

not, 
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Reuiues  a  new-fonn'd  image  in  mans  mindc, 
Where  art«  reueal'd,  are  miracles  defin'd. 

What  then  need  halfe-fast  helps  of  erring  wit. 
Methods  or  books  of  vaine  humanity  ? 
Which  dazell  Truth,  by  representing  it, 
And  80  entayle  clouds  to  posterity. 

Since   outward    wisdome    springs   from   truth 
within, 

Which  all  men  fcele,  or  heare,  before  they  sinnc. 


SONNET  LXVII. 

NCOXSTANT  thoughts  where  light  desires 
do  moue, 
With  euery  obiect  which  sense  to  them 
showes, 
Still  ebbing  from  themselues  to  seas  of  loue, 
Like  ill  led  kings  that  conquer  but  to  lose  ; 

With  blood  and  paine  these  dearoly  purchase 

shame, 
Time  blotting  all  things  out,  but  euill  name. 

The  double  heart  that  loueth  it  selfe  best, 
Yet  can  make  selfc-loue  bcare  the  name  of  friend  ; 
Whose  kindnesse  onely  in  his  wit  doth  rest, 
And  can  be  all  but  truth,  to  haue  his  end, 
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Must  one  desire  in  many  figures  cast : 
Dissemblings  then  are  knowne  when  they  are 
past. 

The  heart  of  man  mis-seeking  for  the  best, 
Oft  doubly  or  vnconstantly  must  blot : 
Betweene  these  two  the  misconceipt  doth  rest, 
Whether  it  euer  were  that  lasteth  not ; 
Vncon«tancy  and  doublcnesse  depart, 
When  man  binds  his  desire  to  mend  his  heart. 


SOXNET  LXVIII. 

[HILE  that  my  heart  an  altar  I  did  make. 
To  sacrifice  desire  and  faith  to  T/)ue, 
The  little  boy  his  temples  did  forsake, 
And  would  for  me  no  bow  nor  arrow  moue. 
Dues  of  disgrace  my  incense  did  depresse  : 
That  heat  went  in ;  the  heart  burnt  not  the  lesse. 

And  as  the  man  that  sees  his  house  opprest, 
With  fire,  and  part  of  liib  goods  made  a  prey, 
Yet  doth  pull  downe  the  roofc  to  saue  the  rest, 
Till  his  losse  giue  him  light  to  runne  away : 
So  when  1  saw  the  bell  on  other  sheep, 
I  hid  my  selfe,  but  dreames  vex  them  that  sleep. 


CMUCX.  81 

My  exile  was  not  like  the  barren  tree, 
Which  beares  his  fniitlesso  head  vp  to  the  skyo, 
But  like  the  trees  whoso  boughs  o'reloaden  be, 
And  with  selfe-riches  bowed  downe  to  die  ; 

WTien  in  the  night    with  songs,  not  cries,   I 
moane, 

Lest  more  should  heare  what  I  complaine  of  one. 


SONNET  LXIX. 


HEN  all  this  all  doth  passe  from  age  to 
age. 
And  reuolution  in  a  circle  tume. 
Then  heauenly  Justice  doth  appeare  like  rage, 
The  caues  doe  roare,  the  very  seas  doe  bume  ; 
Glory  growes  dark,  the  sunne  becomes  a  night, 
And  makes    this  great  world  feele  a   greater 
might. 

When  Loue  doth  change  his  seat  from  heart  to 

heart. 
And  worth  about  the  wheele  of  Fortune  goes, 
Grace  is  diseased,  desert  seeraes  ouerthwart, 
Vowes  are  forlone,  and  truth  doth  credit  lose ; 
Chance  then  giues  law.  Desire  must  be  wise. 
And  looke  more  wayes  than  one,  or  lose  her 
eyes. 


82  c.i:lica. 

^fy  ag«i  of  ioy  is  past,  of  woe  begunne, 
Absence  my  presence  is,  strangenessc  my  grace ; 
With  them  that  walke  against  me,  is  my  sunne  : 
The  wheele  is  tum'd,  I  hold  the  lowest  place  : 
WTiat  can  be  good  to  me  since  my  loue  is, 
To  doe  me  harm,  content  to  doe  amisse  ? 


SONNET  LXX. 

UP  ID  did  pine,  Venus  that  lou'd  her  sonne 
Or  lackt  her  sport,  did  looke  with  heany 
heart : 

The  gods  are  caPd,  a  councell  is  begunne, 
Delphos  is  sought,  and  -^sculapius'  art. 

Apollo  saith,  Loue  is  a  relatiue, 

Whose  being  oncly  must  in  others  be ; 

As.bodics  doe  their  shadowcs  keepe  aliue, 

So  Eros  must  with  Anteros  agree ; 

They  found  him  out  a  mate  with  whom  to  play, 
Loue  straight  enioy'd,  and  pin'd  no  more  away. 

Caelica,  this  image  sliadowes  forth  my  heart, 
Where  Venus  moumes  and  Cupid  prospers  not ; 
For  this  is  my  affections  ouerthwart, 
That  I  remember  what  you  haue  forgot ; 
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And  while  in  you  my  selfu  I  seeke  to  find, 
I  see  that  you  your  selfe  haue  loot  your  rainde. 

AVhen  I  would  ioy,  as  I  was  wont  to  doc. 

Your  thoughts  are  changed,  and  not  the  same  to 

me: 
My  loue  that  lacks  her  play-fellow  in  you, 
•Seeks  vp  and  downe,  but  blinded  cannot  see. 
The  boy  hath  stolne  your  thoughts  some  other 

way, 
Where  wantonlike  they  doe  with  many  play. 


SONXET  LXXI. 

OXJE,  I  did  send  you  forth  enamoPd  faire 
With  hope,   and  gaue  you  seisin  and 
liuery. 

Of  Beautie's  skye,  which  you  did  claime  as  heyre, 
By  obiects  and  desire's  affinitie. 

And  doe  you  now  retume  leane  with  despaire  ? 
Wounded  with    riualls'    warrc,    scorched    with 

iealousie  ? 
Hence  changeling;  Loue  doth    no  such   colours 

weare : 
Find  suerties,  or  at  Honour's  sessions  dye. 


84  CJSLICA. 

Sir,  know  me  for  your  owne,  I  onely  beare, 
Faith's  ensigne,  which  is  Sham©  and  Miserie, 
My  paradise  and  Adam*s  diuerse  were  : 
His  fall  was  knowledge,  mine  simplicitie. 

What  shall  I  doe,  Sir  r  doe  me  prentice  bind, 
To  knowledge,  honour,  fame,  or  honcstie  ; 
Let  me  no  longer  follow  womenkinde. 
Where  change  doth  vse  all  shapes  of  tyranny  ; 
And  1  no  more  will  stirre  this  earthly  dust, 
Wherein  I  lose  my  name,  to  talke  on  lust. 


SONNET  LXXII. 

^LICA,  you  that  excell  in  flesh  and  wit, 
In  whose  sweet  heart  Loue  doth  both 
ebb  and  flow 
Returning  faith  more  than  it  tooke  from  it : 
Whence  doth  the  change,  the  World  thus  speakes 
on,  grow  ? 

If  Worthinesse  doe  ioy  to  be  admired, 

My  soule,  you  know,  onely  be- wonders  you  ; 

If  Beautie's  glorie  be  to  be  desired, 

My  heart  is  nothing  else  ;  what  need  you  new  ? 
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If  kming  ioy  of  worths,  beloued  be, 
And  ioys  not  simple,  but  still  mutnall,  . 
Whom  can  yoa  more  loue,  than  you  haue  lou'd  me  ? 
Ynlcsse  in  jonr  heart  there  be  more  than  all ; 

Since  Lone  no  dooomcs-day  hath,  where  bodies 
change, 

Why  should  new  be  delight,  not  being  strange  ? 
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YRAPHILL,  'tis  true,  I  louM,   and  you 
lou*d  me, 
My  thoughts  as  narrow  as  my  heart,  then 
were ; 
Which  made  change  seeme  impossible  to  be. 
Thinking  one  place  could  not  two  bodies  beare, 
This  was  but  earnest  Youth's  simplicitie, 
To  fadome^  Nature  within  Passion's  wit  ; 
Which  thinks  her  camestnesse  eternity, 
Till  selfe-delight  makes  change  looke  thorough  it : 
You  banish'd  were,  I  grieu'd,  but  languish' d  not, 
Por  worth  was  free  and  of  affection  sure ; 
So  that  time  must  be  vaine,  or  you  forgot, 
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Nature  and  Loue,  no  vacuum  can  endure ; 
I  found  desert,  and  to  desert  am  true, 
Still  dealing  by  it,  as  I  dealt  by  you. 


SONNET  LXXIV. 

N  the  window  of  a  graunge, 
Whence  men's  prospects  cannnot  range 
Ouer  groues  and  flowers  growing  : 

Nature's  wealth,  and  pleasure  showing ; 

But  on  graues  where  shepheards  lye, 

That  by  loue  or  sicknesse  die  ; 

In  that  window  saw  I  sit, 

Cailica,  adorning  it ; 

Sadly  clad  for  Sorrowers  glory, 

Making  ioy  glad  to  be  sorio  : 

Shewing  Sorrow  in  such  fashion, 

As  Truth  secm'd  in  loue  with  Passion  : 

Such  a  sweet  enamell  giueth 

Loue  restrained,  that  constant  liueth. 

Absence,  that  bred  all  this  paine. 

Presence  heal'd  not  straight  againe ; 

Eyes  from  darke  to  suddaine  light, 

See  not  straight,  nor  can  delight : 

Where  the  heart  reuiues  from  death, 

Groncs  doe  first  send  forth  a  breath  : 
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So,  first  loolcs  did  looks  beget, 

One  sigh  did  another  set, 

Hearts  within  their  breast  did  quake, 

While  thoughts  to  each  other  spake. 

Philocell  entraunced  stood, 

Rackt  and  ioyed,  with  his  good ; 

HLs  eyes  on  her  eyes  were  fixed 

Where  both  true  Loue  and  Shame  were  mixed  : 

In  her  eyes  he  Pittie  saw, 

His  Loue  did  to  Pittie  draw : 

But  Loue  found  when  it  came  there, 

Pitty  was  transform'd  to  Feare  : 

Then  he  thought  that  in  her  face. 

He  saw  Loue,  and  promised  Grace. 

Loue  calls  his  loue  to  appeare  : 

But  as  soone  as  it  came  neere, 

Her  loue  to  her  bosom  e  fled, 

Vnder  Honour's  burthens  dead. 

Honour  in  Loue's  stead  tooke  place, 

To  giace  Shame,  with  Loue's  disgrace ; 

But  like  drops  throwne  on  the  fire, 

Shame's  restraints  enflam'd  Desire  : 

Desire  looks,  and  in  her  eyes, 

The  image  of  it  selfc  espies. 

Whence  he  takes  Selfe-pittie's  motions 

To  be  Cynthia's  owne  deuotions ; 

And  resolues  Feare  is  a  lyar, 


U    f 


88  C.SLTCA. 

Thinking  she  bids  spcuke  Desire ; 
But  true  loue  that  feares,  and  dare 
Offend  it  selfe  with  pleasing  Care, 
So  diners  wayes  his  heart  doth  moue, 
That  his  tongue  cannot  speake  of  ]oue. 
Onely  in  himsclfo  he  Faycs, 
How  fatall  are  blind  Cupid's  waies ! 


SOXNET  LXXV. 

NDYMIOX' S  poore  hapt  is,     ^ 
That  while  Loue  sleepes,  the  heauent 
kissc  ; 

But  silent  Loue  is  simple  wooing, 
Euen  Destiny  would  haue  vs  doing. 
Boldncsse  ncuer  yet  was  chidden, 
Till  by  Loue  it  be  forbidden, 
Myra  leauea  him,  and  knowcs  best, 
TV^hat  shall  become  of  all  the  rest. 
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N  the  time  when  herbs  and  flowers, 
Springing  out  of  melting  powera, 
Teach  the  Earth  that  hcate  and  mine 
Doe  make  Cupid  liue  agaiue : 


Late  wlion  Sol,  like  great  hoaits,  showes 

Largest  as  he  lowest  goes  : 

Cajlica  with  Philocell 

In  fellowship  together  fell : 

Cjclica  her  skinne  was  faire, 

Daintic  ahome*  was  her  haire  ; 

Her  haire,  Nature  dyed  browne, 

To  become  the  momiDg  gowne, 

Of  Hope's  death,  which  to  her  eyes, 

Offers  thoughts  for  sacrifice. 

Philocell  was  true  and  kind, 

Poore,  but  not  of  poorest  minde  : 

Though  Mischance  to  harme  affected* 

Hides  and  holdeth  Worth  suspected  ; 

He  good  shepherd  loued  well, 

But  Cielica  scom'd  Philocell. 

Through  enamerd  meades  they  went. 

Quiet,  she,  he  passion-rent. 

Her  worths  to  him  hope  did  moue, 

Her  worths  made  him  feare  to  louc. 

His  heart  sighs  and  faine  would  show, 

That  which  all  the  World  did  know  : 

His  heart  sighM  the  sighs  of  feare, 

And  durst  not  tell  her  loue  was  there ; 

'  But  as  thoughts  in  troubled  sleepe. 


*  Auburn.     G.  '  Inclined,  as  before.     G. 
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*  Dreamiug  feare,  and  fearing  weope, 

*  When  for  helpe  they  faine  would  cry, 

*  Cannot  speake,  and  helplesse  lie  : 
So  while  his  heart,  full  of  paine, 
"Would  it  selfe  in  words  complainc, 
Paine  of  all  paines,  loner's  feare, 
Makes  his  heart  to  silence  sweare. 

Strife  at  length  those  dreames  doth  hreake, 
His  despaire  taught  Feare  thus  speake : 

*  Coelica,  what  shall  I  say  ? 
You,  to  whom  all  passions  pray  : 
Like  poore  flies  that  to  the  fire, 
"Where  they  humo  thcmselues,  aspire : 
You,  in  whose  worth  men  doe  ioy, 
That  hope  neuer  to  enioy  : 

"Where  hoth  grace  and  beauties  framed, 
That  Loue  being  might  be  blamed. 
Can  true  Worthinesse  be  glad, 
To  make  hearts  that  loue  it,  sad  ? 
What  meanes  Nature  in  her  iewell, 
To  shew  Mercie's  image  cniell  ? 
Deare,  if  euer  in  my  dayes, 
My  heart  ioy'd  in  others*  praise  : 
If  I  of  the  world  did  borrow, 
Other  ground  for  ioy  or  sorrow  : 
If  I  better  wish  to  be 
But  the  better  to  please  thcc  ; 
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I  say,  if  this  false  be  proued, 
Let  me  not  loue,  or  not  be  loued. 
But  when  Eeason  did  inuite, 
AU  my  sense  to  Fortune's  light  ; 
K  my  loue  did  make  my  reason, 
To  it  selfe  for  thy  selfe  treason ; 
If  when  Wisdome  shewed  me 
Time  and  thoughts  both  lost  for  thcc ; 
H  those  losses  I  did  glory, 
For  I  could  not  more  lose,  sory  ; 
Caelica  then  doc  not  scome 
Loue,  in  humble  humour  borne. 
Let  not  Fortune  haue  the  power, 
Cupid's  godhead  to  deuoure 
For  I  heare  the  wise-men  tell, 
Nature  worketh  oft  as  weU, 

In  those  men  whom  Chance  disgraccth, 

As  in  those  she  higher  placeth. 

Cffilica,  'tis  neare  a  god. 

To  make  euen  fortunes  odd  ; 

And  of  fane  more  estimation, 

Is  creator,  than  creation. 

Then  deare,  though  I  worthlesse  be. 

Yet  let  them  to  you  worthy  be. 

Whose  meeke  thoughts  are  highly  graced, 

By  your  image  in  them  placed. 
Hcrewithall  like  one  opprcst, 
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With  aelfe-burtbens  he  did  rest; 

like  amazed  were  his  senses. 

Both  with  pleasure  and  offences. 

Caelica's  cold  answers  show. 

That  which  foc^es  feele,  wise  men  know  : 

How  selfe-pitties  hane  reflexion, 

Bocke  into  their  owne  infection : 

And  that  passions  onely  mone 

Strings  tnn'd  to  one  note  of  Lone  : 

She  thos  answers  him  with  reason, 

Xeaer  to  desire  in  season  : 

*  Philocell,  if  you  lone  me 
— For  you  would  beloued  be, — 
Your  owne  will  must  be  your  hire. 
And  desire  reward  desire. 
Cupid  is  in  my  heart  sped, 
Where  all  desires  else  are  dead. 
Ashes  o're  Loue's  flames  are  cast, 
All  for  one  is  there  disgraced. 
Make  not  then  your  owne  mischance, 
Wake  yotfr  selfe  from  Passion' s-traunce, 
And  let  Reason  guide  affection. 
From  despaire  to  new  election.* 

Philocell  that  onely  felt 
Destinies  which  Cupid  dealt ; 
No  lawes  but  Loue-lawes  obeying. 
Thought  that  gods  were  wonne  with  praying. 
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And  with  heart  fix'd  on  her  eyes. 
Where  Lone  he  thinks  Hues  or  dyes, 
His  words,  his  heart  with  them  leading, 
Thus  vnto  her  dead  loue  pleading : 

Cselica,  if  ener  yon 
Loned  hane,  as  others'  doe ; 
Let  my  present  thoughts  be  glassed 
In  the  thoughts  which  you  haue  passed ; 
Let  self-pittie,  which  you  know, 
Frame  true  pittie  now  in  you ; 
Let  your  forepast  woo  and  gloiie. 
Make  you  glad  them,  you  make  sory  : 
Loue  reuengeth  like  a  god. 
When  he  beats  he  bumes  his  rod  : 
Who  refuse  almes  to  Desire, 
Dye  when  drops  would  quench  the  fire. 
But  if  you  doe  feele  againe 
What  peace  is  in  Cupid's  paine, 
Grant  me,  deare  your  wished  measure, 
Paines,  but  paines  that  be  of  pleasure  ; 
Find  not  these  things  strange  in  me. 
Which  within  your  heart  we  see  : 
For  true  Honour  never  blameth 
Those  that  Loue  her  seruants  nameth. 
But  if  your  heart  be  so  free  ; 
As  you  would  it  seeme  to  be, 
Nature  hath  in  free  hearts  placed 


"^mt*  31  3rr  f^Ts  TTany  Tars: 

>?f:^  rr-f-c  Ijiiii.  •3iir»  i^mr  *»  liaT. 
Irm.  £  mil  ir«t  "Si  rrmt*  i-sny. 

SiirTiiiiia  iZ  tie  wncil  inz  nai. 

fi^T^-y  Tiii:  HT-rg^  xraee  : 

Word*  wLich  make  €Zkil  heaxts  to  qxiake 
•  FLUoc^IL  £irre  fr>::i  me  j?et  too, 
31^11  are  fi.'.*e.  we  cjinnot  let-  voa  ; 
Humble,  and  yet  fall  of  pride. 
Earnest,  not  to  be  denyed ; 
>'ow  Ts,  for  not  louing,  blaming, 
Xow  vs,  for  too  mach,  defaming : 
Tliongh  I  let  you  posies  bwire, 
Wherein  my  name  cyphred  were, 
For  I  bid  you  in  the  tree, 
Cipher  downc  your  name  by  me  : 


'  Hinder.     G. 
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For  the  bracelet  pearle-likc  white, 

Which  you  stale  from  me  by  night, 

I  content  was  you  should  carry 

Lest  that  you  should  longer  tarry : 

Thinke  you  that  you  might  enci-oach, 

To  set  kindnesse  more  abroach  ? 

Thinke  you  me  in  friendship  tyed. 

So  that  nothing  be  denyed  ? 

Doe  you  thinke  that  you  must  Hue, 

Bound  to  that  which  you  will  giue  ? 

Philoccll,  I  say,  depart. 

Blot  my  love  out  of  thy  heart ; 

Cut  my  name  out  of  the  tree, 

Beare  not  memorie  of  me. 

My  delight  is  all  my  care, 

All  lawes  else  despised  are, 

I  will  neuer  rumour  move. 

At  least  for  one  I  do  not  lone.' 

Shepheardesse,  if  it  proue, 
Philoccll  she  once  did  loue. 
Can  kind  doubt  of  true  affection, 
Merit  such  a  sharp  correction  ? 
When  men  see  you  full  away. 
Must  they  winke  to  see  no  day  ? 
Is  it  worse  in  him  that  speaketh. 
Than  in  her  that  friendship  breaketh  ? 
Shephcardesse/  when  you  change. 


*  / 


1>  your  fitkliuisse  so  strange ? 
An  you  tlius  impalit-nt  still  ? 
I>  vour  Lonour  slaue  to  will  ? 
Thiy  to  wLom  you  guiltie  be, 
yi  ust  not  tbov  Tour  errour  see  ? 
Mav  true  martvre  at  the  fire 
Not  so  much  as  life  desin*  ? 

SbopliearJesses,  yet  marke  well. 
Till'  martrnloine  of  Philoeell  : 

« 

Kuniour  made  his  faith  a  scomc, 
Him,  ixamplo  of  forelorne  : 
Ftilmg  hi*  had  of  bis  "woe, 
Yet  did  loue  liis  overthrow  : 
For  that  she  knew  Loue  would  beare, 
She  to  wiong  him  did  not  feare  ; 
lelousie  of  liual's  grace, 
In  his  passion  got  a  place  ; 

*  But  Loue,  lord  of  all  his  powers, 

*  Doth  so  rule  this  heart  of  ours, 

*  As  for  our  belou'd  abuses, 

*  It  doth  euer  find  excuses. 

Loue  teares  lleason's  law  in  sunder, 
Loue,  is  god,  let  lleason  wonder. 
For  nor  scomes  of  his  afiection, 
Nor  despaire  in  his  election, 
Nor  his  faith  damn'd  for  obeying, 
Nor  her  change,  his  hopes  betraying 


CJiXiCA.  97 

Can  make  Philocell  remoue, 
But  he  Cselica  will  loue. 

Here  my  silly  song  is  ended, 
Faire  nymphs  be  not  you  offended  ; 
For  as  men  that  trauell'd  farre, 
For  se^ne  truths  oft  scorned  are  : 
By  their  neighbours  idle  liues, 
Who  scarce  know  to  please  their  wiues ; 
So  though  I  haue  sung  you  more, 
Than  your  hearts  haue  felt  before, 
Yet  that  faith  in  men  doth  dwell, 
Who  trauells  Constancy  can  tell. 


SONNET  LXXVII. 

ORTUNE,  art  thou  not  forc'd  sometimes  to 

scorne, 
That  seest  ambition  striue  to  change  our 

state  ? 
As  though  thy  scepter  slaue  to  lust  were  borne 
Or  wishes  could  procure  them selues  a  fate. 
I,  when  I  haue  shot  one  shaft  at  my  mother, 
That  all  her  desires  a-foote  thinke  all  her  owne; 
Then  straight  draw  vp  my  bow  to  strike  another, 
For  gods  are  best  by  discontentment  knowne. 
And  when  I  see  the  poore  foimiken  spirit, 


Tk 


J k> 


-  ♦-  JcaroisL  ruts  in  ire  nr  >iw^r.   wn, 
T::t  -g--ry"^*-*t  5ir  "firr'  rn«i»i  ^5e«tis  to 
A*  i.fc  C'7,r  r.i~i'  iL:?  ':ti*rw~^a  Teai'^i  izii  cuth 

Ar.fi  Trt-  ii.  rl'-.T.  -•:  nlr.  rit  WiZ  ocerwL 

Vhmtrr  iijuly  ha'h  snrprLzd  this  failh  of  man, 
AfjfJ  Uix'd  hiii  free-dome  at  more-  than  he  can. 


'  A  t.Hyti  nr  wiM  htrtjiCn  dwelling,  and  bo  more  stronglj 
^ofif  riintijrj  with  *  cnniXh  *  than  ev«,'n  a  '  but '  would  be.    G. 
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I'or  to  the  scepters,  iudges  lawes  resenie 
-As  well  the  practicke  as  expoundiDg  sense ; 
Trom  which  no  innocence  can  painlesso  swerue, 
They  being  engines  of  omnipotence : 

With  eqnall  showes,  then  is  not  humble  man 
Here  finely  tax'd  at  much  more  than  he  can  ? 
Our  modeme  tyrants,  by  more  grosse  ascent, 
Although  they  found  distinction  in  the  State 
Of  Church,  Law,  Oustome,  People's  gouemment. 
Mediums — at  least — to  giue  excesse  a  rate. 
Yet  fatally  haue  tri'd  to  change  this  frame, 
And  make  will  law,  man's  wholesome  lawes 
but  name. 
For  when  Power  once  hath  trod  this  path   of 

Might, 
And  found  how  Place  aduantagiously  extended 
Waines,  or  confoundeth  all  inferiors  right 
With  thinne  lines  hardly  scene,  but  neuer  ended ; 
It  straight  drownes  in  this  gulfe  of  vast  a£Eec- 

tions, 
Faith,  truth,   worth,  law,  all  popular  protec- 
tions. 
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80NXET  LXXIX. 

I  HE    little    hearts,    where    light- winged 
Passion  raigncs, 
Move*  easily  vpward,  as  all  frailties  doe 
Like  strawes  to  icat,'  these  follow  princes  veincs, 
And  so.  by  pleasing,  doe  comipt  them  too. 

Whence  as  their  raising  proues  kings  can  create ; 
So  States  proue  sicke,  where  toyes*  beare  staple^ 
rates. 

*  Like  atomi  they  neither  rest,  nor  stand, 

*  Nor  can  erect ;  because  they  nothing  be 

'  But  baby-thoughts,  fed  with  Time-present's  hand* 
'  Sltiues,  and  yet  durlings  of  Authority ; 

*  Eccho's  of  wrong  ;  shadowes  of  princes  might ; 

*  Which  glow-worme-like,    by    shining    show 

'tis  night, 

*  Curious  of  fame,  as  foule  is  to  be  faire  ; 

*  Cuiiiij?  to  sccmo  that  which  they  would  not  be ; 

*  Wherein  Chance    helpes,  since  praise  is   power's 

hey  re, 
'  Honar  the  creature  of  Authoritic  : 

*  So  as  bonie  higli,  in  giddie*  orbes  of  grace, 

»  MisprinteJ,  *moro.'  G.        «  Jet.  G.        '  Triflos.  G. 
*  So  Milton : 

"  Of  linckcd  sweetness  long  drawn  out 
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*  These  |Hctiires  are,  vhidi  are  indeed  bot 

'  And  as  the  bird  in  hand,  vith  &eedo>me  kot^ 
'  Senies  for  a  stale,^  his  feUoves  to  betriT : 

*  So  do  these  darlings  rajs'd  at  princer  catu 

*  Tempt  man  to  throw  his  iireitie  awar ; 

'  And  sacrifice  Law,  Churrh,  all  tolI  things 
'  To  5oare,  not  in  his  owne,  bat  eagle's 

m 

Whereby,  like  -isop's  dc^gse,  men  lose  their 
To  bite  at  glorious  shadowes,  which  ther  «ce ; 
And  let  fall  those  strengths  which  m^ke  all  Stalea 

great 
B J  free  troths  changed  to  senule  flattens. 

Whence,  while  men  gaze    npon  this  blazing 

starre. 
Made  >laaes,  not  snbiccts,  they  to  tyrants  are. 


With  wanton  heed  azMi  fi^iy  cmming.** 
(L.  ABccitk.  line,  140-1) 
and  ^  Giddji  andieatleiB  let  than  reeL*" 
(Psahn  Isxxm.  51  st.) 
We  speak  of  a  'fitUy  height,'  as  in  text.    G. 
>   Becoy.    See  onr  Phineas  FleldLcr's  Gloaary-Iada 
9.9.  for  fnll  explanatiooa.    O 
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SONXET  LXXX. 

|S  when  men  see  a  blazing  starre  appeare, 
Each  stures  vp  other's  Icuitie  to  wonder, 
In  restlesse  thoughts  holding  those  visions 
deare, 
Which  threaten  to  rent  Gonemment  in  sunder  ; 
Yet  be  but  horrors  from  vaine  hearts  sent  forth, 
To  prophecie  against  annointed  worth : 
So  likewise  mankinde,  when  true  Groucmment 
Her  great  examples  to  the  world  brings  forth, 
Straight  in  the  errors  natiue  Discontent, 
Sees  apparitions  opposite  to  worth  ; 

Which  gathers  such  sense  out  of  Enuio's  beames, 
As  still  casts  imputation  on  Supreames. 


SONNET    LXXXI. 

l)  LEARE  spirits,  which  in  images  set  forth 
The  wayes  of  Nature  by  fine  imitation, 
Are  oft  forc*d  to  hyperboles  of  worth. 
As  oft  againc  to  monstrous  declination  ; 

So  that  their  heads  must  lin'd  be,  like  the  skie. 
For  all  Opinions'  arts  to  traffike  by. 
Dull    spirits    agaiue,    which  louc    all    constant 
grounds, 
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As  comely  veyles  for  their  vnactiuenesse, 
Are  oft  forc'd  to  contract  or  stretch  their  bounds. 
As  actiue  Power  spreads  her  beames  more  or  lesse  : 
For  though  in  Nature's  waine  these  guests  come 

forth; 
Can  place  or  stampe  make  currant  ought  but 
worth? 


SONNET    LXXXII. 

|NDEB  a  throne  I  saw  a  virgin  sit, 
The  red  and  white  rose  quartered  in  her 
face; 

Starre  of  the  North !  and  for  true  guards  to  it, 
Princes,  Church,  States,  all  pointing  out  her  grace 
The  homage  done  her  was  not  borne  of  Wit ; 
'Wisdome  admired,  Zeale  tooke  ambition's  place, 
State  in  her  eyes  taught  Order  how  to  fit. 
And  fixe  Confusion's  Tnobseruing  race. 

Fortune  can  here  claime  nothing  truly  great, 
But  that  this  princely  creature  is  her  seat. 
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SONNET    LXXXIII. 

OU  that  secke  what  life  is  in  death, 
Now  find  it  aire  that  once  was  breath. 
New  names  vnknownc,  old  names  gone 
Till  Time  end  bodies,  but  soules  none. 
Reader !  then  make  time,  while  you  be. 
But  steppes  to  your  Etemitie. 


SONNET    LXXXIV.» 

no  grace  for  zenith  had,   from  which  no 
shadowes  grow  ; 
Who  hath  sec  no  ioy  of  all  his  hopes,  and 
end  of  all  his  woe  ; 


*  Tho  non-capital  of  the  alternate  lino  and  their  non- 
rhyming,  Bccra  to  indicate  that  the  Poet  intended  the 
present  sonnet  to  be  after  the  typo  of  his  lament  far 
Sidney.  (Minor  Poems  :  Vol.  II.  pp  143—147).  In  the 
folio  the  division  of  the  lines  is  several  times  mistaken. 
Dr.  Hannah  has  admirably  coiTCCted  these:  but  he  prints  as 
if  in  four-  lined  stanzas.  We  deem  it  preferable  to  re-print 
in  tho  full  lines.  On  this  Sonnet  see  our  Essay  on  Lord 
Brooke's  Poetry  in  volume  11.  (pp  htxi-ii)  and  also  Dr. 
Hannah's  ''Courtly  Poem  (1870)  pp  166-173  et  alibi. 
I  give  as  an  Appendix  to  "  Cielica"  agreeably  to  promise 
in  our  Essay,  Sir  Edward  Dyer's  **  Fancy  "  and  Southwell** 
**  Use  ''  of  it— both  from  Dr.  Hannah's  text,  as  tupra.  G. 
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WTiose  loue  belou'd,  hath  beene  the  crowno  of  hit 

desire ; 
Who  hath  seene  Rorrowe's  glories  burnt  in  sweet 

AflPection's  fire: 
If  from  this  heauenly  state,  which   soules  with 

soules  vnites, 
He  be  falne  downe  into  the  darke  despairdd  warre 

of  sp'rits, 
Let  him  lament  with  me ;  for  none  doth  gloria 

know, 
That  hath  not  beene  aboue  himselfe,   and  thence 

falne  downe  to  woe  : 
But  if  there  be  one  hope  left  in  his  knguish'd 

heart; 
If  feare  of  worse,  if  \\  ish  of  ease,   if  horrour  may 

depart. 
He  plays  with  his  compLdnts  ;  he  is  no  mate  for       M       ■)  '-"^ 

me, 
Whose  lone  is  lost,  whose  hopes  are  fied,  whose 

fearcs  for  euer  be  : 
Tet  not  those  happy  feares  which  shew  Desire 

her  death. 
Teaching  with  vse  a  peace  in  woe,  and  in  despaire 

a  faith : 
Ko,  no ;   my  feares  kill  not,  but  make  vncur^d 

wounds, 
Where  ioy  and  peace  do  issue  out,  and  onely 
paiue  abounds, 
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*  Ynpofisible^  are  helpe,  reward  and  hope  to  me  ; 

'  Tet  while  vnpossible  they  are,  they  easie  seeme 

to  be, 
'  Mo6t  easie  seemes  remorse,  despaire,  and  deaths 

to  me ; 

*  Tet  while   they  passing  easie  seeme,  vnpossible 

they  be. 
So  neither  can  I  leane  my  hopes  that  doe  deceine, 
Kor  can  I  trust  mine  owne  despaire  and  nothing 

else  receiue. 
Thus  be  ynhappy  men  blest,  to  be  more  accnrst ; 
Neere  to  the  glories  of  the  sonne,  clouds  with 

most  horrour  burst. 
'  Like  ghosts  raised  out  of  graues,  who  liue  not, 

though  they  goe ; 
'  Whoso  walking,  feare  to  others  is,  and  to  them- 

solues  a  woe : 
So  is  my  life  by  her  whose  loue  to  me  is  dead, 
On  whose  worth  my  despaire  yet  walks,  and  my 

desire  is  fed : 
I  swallow  downe  the  baite,  which  carries  downe 

my  death ; 
I  cannot  put  loue  from  my  heart,  while  life  drawes 

in  my  breath ; 


^  Transition-form  of  '  impossible.'     G. 
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My  Winter  is  within,   which  withereth  my  ioy  ; 
My  knowledge,  scato  of  ciuill  warre,  where  friends 

and  foes  destroy ; 
And  my  desires  are  wheeles,   whereon  my  heart 

is  bonie, 
With  endlesse  turning  of  themselues,  still  lining 

to  be  tome. 
My  thoughts  are  eagles'  food,  ordayned  to  be  a 

prey 
To  worth* ;  and  being  still  consum'd,  yet  neuer 

to  decay. 
J[y  memorie,  where  once  my  heart  laid  vp  the 

stoic 
Of  helpe,  of  ioy,    of  spirit's  wealth  to  multiply 

them  more ; 
Is  now  become  the  tombe  wherein  all  these  lyo 

slaine ; 
My  helpe,  my  ioy,  my  spirit's  wealth  all  sacrific'd 

to  paine. 
In  Paradise  I  once  did  line,  and  taste  the  tree. 
Which  shadowed  was  from  all  the  world,  in  ioy  to 

shadow  me : 


*  I  regret  that  I  cannot  accept  Dr.  Hannah's  correction 
of  *  wrath '  for  *  worth.*  The  Poet  points  to  his  beloved  and 
loreable,  albeit  to  him  rejecting  **  Caalica  "  :  and  it  is  her 
votth  tliat  aggravates  his  misery.     G. 
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The  tree  hath  lost  his  fruit,  or  I  haue  lost  mj 

seate ; 
My  Boule  both  blacke  with  shadow  is,  and  ouer- 

bumt  with  heat : 
Truth  here  for  triumph  semes,  to  shew  her  power 

is  great, 
Whom  no  desert  can  ouercome,  nor  no  distresse 

intreat. 
Time  past  layes  up  my  ioy ;   and  time  to  come 

my  gricfe ; 
She  euer  must  be  my  desire,  and  neuer  my  reliefe. 
Wrong,  her  lieutenant  is ;  my  wounded  thoughts 

are  they, 
Who  haue  do  power  to  keepe  the  field,  nor  will  to 

runne  away. 
0  ruefull  Constancy,  and  where  is  Change  so  base, 
As  it  may  be  compared  with  thee  in  scome,  and  in 

disgrace  ? 
Like  as  the  kings  forlomc,    *  deposed   from  their 

estate ; 
'  Yet  cannot  choose  but  lone  the  crowne,  although 

new  kings  they  hate  ; 
'  If  they  doe  plead   their  right, — nay,    if  they 

only  Hue, — 
*  Offences  to  the  crowne  alike  their  good  and  ill 

shall  giue : 
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80— I   would   I  were  not — because  I  may  com- 

plaine, 
And  cannot  choose  but  loue  my  wrongs,  and  ioy 

to  wish  in  vaine ; 
This  faith   condemneth  me ;  my  right  doth  rumor 

moue; 
I  may  not  know  the  cause  I  fell,  nor  yet  without 

cause  loue. 
Then,  Loue,  where  is  reward,  at  least  where  is  the 

fame 
Of  them  that,  being,  bearo  thy  crosse^  and,  being 

not,  thy  name  ? 
The  World's  example  I,  a  fable  euerywhere, 
A  well  from  whence  the  springs  are  dried,  a  tree 

that  doth  not  beare  : 
'  I,  like  the  bird  in  cage,   at  first  with  cunning 

caught, 

*  And  in  my  bondage  for  delight  with   greater 

cunning  taught. 

*  Nor  owner's  humour  dyes  ;  I  neither  loued  nor 

fed, 
Nor  freed  am,  till  in  the  cage  forgotten  I  bo  dead. 
The  ship  of  Greece,*  the  streame,  and  she  be  not 

the  same, 


'  *The  ship  of  Greece  "  is  clearly  the  famous  ship  in 
which  Theseus  returned  after  slaying  the  Minotaur.    Tb« 
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They   wt-re.  althungh  j*hip,  strcame,  and  she  still 

beare  their  antique  name.     . 
The  wood  which  was,  is  wome ;  the  wanes  are 

runne  away  ; 
Yet  still  a  ship,  and  still  a  streame,  still  running  to 

a  sea. 
She  lou*d,  and  still  she  loncs,   but  doth  not  still 

loue  me; 
To  all  except  my  selfe  yet  is,  as  she  was  wont  to 

be. 


Athoniaiis  professed  to  preserve  it  till  the  days  of 
IK'metrius  Phalereus,  the  rotten  timbers  being  carefully 
removed  and  renewed  from  time  to  time,  so  that  it  became 
a  favourite  question  whether  a  ship  of  which  every  plank 
had  Ixvn  often  changed  could  still  be  called  the  same : 
(Plutarch,  r*rt.  p  10.  edn  1620).  This  passage,  in  which 
Ix^rd  Brv)oke  comparoji  the  changros  of  his  mistress  to  that 
ship  of  GnH>co,  and  to  the  ever-flowing  stream— the  same 
yet  not  the  same— perpetually  altering,  yet  bearing  con- 
tinuously *'the  antique  name", — is  nn  excellent  s|>eci- 
men  of  the  subtle  conceptions  which  he  loved  to  elaborate 
in  his  poetry.  But  the  whole  poem  is  raised  to  a  level  of 
thought  curiously  different  from  that  of  the  two  pieces  by 
Dyer  and  Southwell,  with  which  it  is  connwted**.  (Dr. 
Hannah  in  "  Courtly  ToeU  "  as  before,  p  247)     G. 

*  The  reading  'stroamc'  in  the  singular,  line  7th  on- 
ward, shews  that  *  streamos '  is  a  misprint  here,  and  two 
lines  on,  as  silently  corrected  by  Di-.  IIuuDah.     G. 


C^UCA.  1 1 1 

0,  my  once  happy  thoughts !    the  heanen  "where 

grace  did  dwell ! 
My  saint  hath  tum'd  away  her   face,  and  made 

that  heanen  my  hell  ! 
A  hell^  for  so  is  that  from  whence  nq  soules  return ; 
Where,  while  our  spirits  are  sacrificed,  they  waste 

not  though  they  bnme. 
Since  then  this  is  my  state,  and  nothing  worse 

than  this ; 
Behold  the  mappe  of  death-like  life  exil'd  from 

lonely  blisse ; 
Alone  among  the  world,  strange  with  my  friends 

to  be, 
Shewing  my  fall  to  them  that  scome,  see  not  or 

will  not  see  : 
My  heart  a  wildemesse,  my  studies  only  feare. 
And  as  in  shadowes  of  curst  death,  a  prospect  of 

despaire. 
My  exercise,  must  be  my  horrours  to  repeat ; 
My  peace,  ioy,  end,  and  sacrifice,  her  dead  louc  to 

intreat : 
My  food,  the  time  that  was ;  the  time  to  come, 

my  fast ; 
For  drinke,  the  barren  thirst  Ifeele,  of  glories 

that  are  past ; 
Sighs  and  salt  teares  my  bath ,  Eeason  my  looking- 

glassc ; 
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To  ihew  me  he  most  wretched  is,  that  once  most 

happy  was. 
Forlone  desires  my  clocke  to  tell  me  eueiy  day 
That  Time  hath  stolne  loue,  life,  and  all,  hat  my 

distressc  awav. 
For  musicke,  hcauy  sighes  ;  my  walke  an  inward 

woe; 
Which  like  a  shadow  ener  shall  hefore  my  hody 

goe: 
And  I  my  selfe  am  he,  that  doth  with  none  com- 
pare, 
Except  in  woes  and  lacke  of  worth,  whose  states 

more  wretched  are. 
Let  no  man  aske  my  name,  nor  what  else  I  should 

be ; 
For   Greiv'iUy  paine,   forlome   estate,    doe    best 

decipher  me.* 


SONNET    LXXXV. 

AJRETSTILL  sweet  boy,  complaine  not  of 

my  truth ; 
Thy  mother  lou'd  thee  not  with  more  ds- 
uotion  ; 


*  Misprinted  *8igncs'.     G. 
Not  observing  the  niis-nurabcring  of  xxvii  twice,  thit 
fSonnet  is  UBually  quoted  as  Ixxxiii  instead  of  Ixrxir.   G. 
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For  to  thy  boye's  play  I  gaue  all  my  youth: 
Yong  Master,  I  did  hope  for  your  promotion. 

While  some  sought  honours,  princes  thoughts  ob- 

seruing ; 
Many  woo'd  fame,  the  child  of  paine  and  anguish, 
Others  iudg*d  inward  good  a  chicfe  deseruing ; 
I  in  thy  wanton  visions  ioy'd  to  languish. 

I  bow'd  not  to  thy  image  for  succession, 

Nor  bound  thy  bow  to  shoot  reformed  kindnesse  ; 

Thy      playes     of    hope    and    feare     were    my 

confession, 
The  spectacles  to  my  life  was  thy  blindnesse  : 
But  Cupid  now  farewell,  I  will  goe  play  me, 
"With  thoughts  that  please  me  Icsse,  and  lessa 
betray  me. 

SONNET    LXXXVI. 

ji  OUE  is  the  peace,  whereto  all  thoughts  do 

striue, 
fi   Done  and  begun  with  all  our  powers  in 
one  : 
The  first  and  last  in  ts  that  is  aliue. 
End  of  the  good,  and  therewith  pleas'd  alone. 

Perfection's  spirit,  goddcsse  of  the  minde, 
Pa^ed  through  hope,  desire,  griefe  and  feare  ; 
A  simple  goodnesse  in  the  flesh  refind. 
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Which  of  the  ioyes  to  come  doth  witnesse  beare. 

Constant,  because  it  sees  no  cause  to  varie, 
A  quintessence  of  passions  ouerthrowne  ; 
Rais'd  aboue  all  that  change  of  obiects  carry, 
A  nature  by  no  other  nature  knowne  : 
For  Glorie's  of  etemitie  a  frame. 
That  by  all  bodies  else  obscures  her  name. 


SONXET    LXXXTH. 

I  HE  Earth  with  thunder  tome,  with  fire 
blasted. 
With    waters    drownid,   with  windie 
palsey  shaken, 
Cannot  for  this  with  heauen  be  distasted. 
Since  thunder,  raine  and  winds  from  Earth   are 

taken : 
Man  tome  with  loue,  with  inward  furies  blasted, 
I)n>wn'd   with  despaire,    with    fleshly   lustings 

shaken, 
Cannot  for  this  with  heauen  be  distasted : 
Loue,  furie,  lustings  out  of  man  are  taken. 
Then  man,  endure  thy  selfe,  those  clouds  will 

vanish ; 
Life  is  a  top  which  whipping  Sorrow  driueth ; 
Wisdome  must  beare  what  our  flesh  cannot  banish ; 
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The  humble  leade,  the  stubborne  bootlesse  striueth : 
Or  man,  forsake  thy  selfe,  to  heauen  tume  thee, 
Her  flames  enlighten  Nature,  neuer  bume  thee. 


SONNET    LXXXYIII. 

HEN  as  man's  life,  the  light  of  humane 
lust, 
In  soacket  of  his  earthly  lanthome  bumes^ 
That  all  His  glory  vnto  ashes  must : 
And  generations  to  corruption  tumes  ; 
Then  fond  desires  that  onely  feare  their  end, 
Doe  vainely  wish  for  life,  but  to  amend. 

But  when  this  life  is  from  the  body  fled. 

To  see  it  selfe  in  that  etemall  glasse, 

Where  Time  doth  end,  and  thoughts  accuse  the 

dead, 
Where  all  to  come  is  one  with  all  that  was ; 
Then  lining  men  aske  how  he  left  his  breath, 
That  while  he  lined  neuer  thought  of  death. 

SONNET  LXXXIX. 

AN,  dreame  no  more  of  curious  mysteries  : 
As,  what  was  here  before  the  world  was 
made. 
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The  first  man's  life,  the  state  of  Pandise, 
Where  heauen  is,  or  hell*s  etem  .11  shade ; 

For  God's  works  are  like  Him,  all  infinite ; 

And  corioas  search,  hat  craftic  Sinne's  delight. 

The  Flood  that  did,  and  dreadfoll  Fire  that  shall, 
Browne  and  home  vp  the  malice  of  the  Earth; 
The  diners  tongnes,  and  Bahylon's  downe-fidl. 
Are  nothing  to  the  man*s  renewed  hirth  ; 

First,  let  the  Law  plough  vp  thy  wicked  heart, 
That  Christ  may  come,  and  all  these  types 
depart. 

When  thou  hast  swept  the  house  that  all  is  deare, 
When  thou  the  dust  hast  shaken  from  thy  feeta, 
When  God's  All-might  doth  in  thy  flesh  appeare, 
Then  seas  with  streamcs  aboue  the  skye  doe  meet ; 
For  goodnesse  onely  doth  God  comprehend, 
Knowes  what  was  fiist,  and  what  shall  be  the 
end. 


SOX]^ET  XC. 

[HE  Miinicheuns  did  no  idols  make, 

Without  tbemselues,  nor  worship  gods  of 
wood; 
Yet  idolls  did  in  their  idea's  take, 
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And  figurM  Christ  as  on  the  crosse  He  stood. 
Thus  did  they  when  they  earnestly  did  pray, 
Till  clearer  faith  this  idoU  tooke  away  : 

We  seeme  more  inwardly  to  know  the  Sonne, 
And  see  our  owne  saluation  in  His  hlood ; 
When  this  is  said,  we  thinke  the  work  is  done, 
And  with  the  Father  hold  our  portion  good  : 

*  As  if  true  life  within  these  words  were  laid, 

*  For  him  that  in  life  neuer  words  obey'd. 

If  this  be  safe,  it  is  a  pleasant  way, 
The  crosse  of  Christ  is  very  easily  borne  •. 
But  sixe  dayes  labour  makes  the  sabboth  day ; 
The  flesh  is  dead  before  grace  can  be  borne. 
The  heart  must  fili'st  beare  witnesse  with  the 

booke ; 
The  Earth  must  bume,  ere  we  for  Christ  can 
looke. 


SONNET  XCI. 

|HE  Turkish  gouernment  allowes  no  law, 
Mcn*s  Hues  and  states  depend  on  his 
behest ; 

We  thinke  subiection  there  a  scruile  awe, 
Where  Nature  finds  both  honour,  wealth,  and  rest. 
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Our  Chiistian  frcedome  is,  we  haue  a  law, 
Which  euen  the  heathen  thinke  no  power  should 

wrest ; 
Yet  proues  it  crooked  as  Power  lists  to  draw, 
The  rage  or  grace  that  lurkcs  in  princes  bresta. 
Opinion  bodies  may  to  shadowes  giue, 
But  no  burnt  zone  it  is  where  people  Hue. 


SOXis^ET  XCII. 

E  WARDS  of  Earth,  nobilitie  and  fame, 
To  senses  gloiie,  and  to  conscience  woe,* 
How  little  be  you,  for  so  great  a  name! 
Yet  lesse  is  he  with  men  that  thinks  you  so, 
For  earthly  Power,  that  stands  by  fleshly  wit, 
Hath  banish'd  that  truth  which  should  goueme 
it. 

Nol)ilitio,  Power's  golden  fetter  is, 
Wherewith  wise  kings  Subiection  doe  adome, 
To  make  man  thii)ke  her  heauy  yoke,  a  blisse, 
Because  it  makes  him  more  than  he  was  borne. 
Yet  still  a  slaiie,  dimm'd  by  mists  of  a  crowne, 
Lest  he  should  see,  wliat  riseth,   what  puis 
downe. 


^  Misprinted  *  wee.'    G. 
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Pame,  that  is  but  good  words  of  euill  deeds, 
Begotten  by  the  harme  we  haue  or  doe, 
GreJitest  farre  oflf,  least  euer  where  it  breeds, 
We  both  with  dangers  and  disquiet  wooe. 
And  in  our  flesh — ^the  vanitie's  false  glasse — 
We  thus  deciau'd^  adore  these  calues  of  brasse. 


SONNET    XCIIl. 

IIRGXJLA  diuina,  Sorcerers  call  a  rod, 
Gathered  with  vowes  and  magicke  sacri- 
fice; 

Which  borne  about,  by  influence  doth  nod, 
Vnto  the  siluer,  where  it  hidden  lyes  ; 

Which  makes  poore  men  to  these  black  arts 

deuout, 
Rich  onely  in  the  wealth  which  Hope  findes  out. 

Nobilitic,  this  pretious  treasure  is, 
Laid  vp  in  secret  mysteries  of  State, 
King's  creature,  Subjection's  gilded  blisse, 
Where  grace,  not  merit,  seemes  to  goueme  fate. 
'  Mankinde  I  thinke  to  be  this  rod  diuino, 
*  For  to  the  greatest  euer  they  incline. 

*  Sic  s=  deceived.    G. 


— ■    *»•  "•H»rs  ■:ii^3B— fcL-.  ^iaSt  ist^  ■■■■  ■■■*  iinust 
'^  -f —  >-■->  _T'  riZiiir-  ~3  :i*  "ijr- 


— — rjLe^  -ftT  "Use  smiiir  !!?ac:xrer  »  feew^ 

Jad  or.  -iicirt  ^  "a  tumr  Aug*  j?tfi»r  souw  ; 

•  J  IT  TKii-2  1  !3miier  m  ▼inn  jul  wEL 

'  Tvi  firnuznc  i»re  iiI  znsiL  in  jznu  ^m  &■»  ilL 


HZ  i.^zir«  w^r»*  of  iH  the  world  admired, 
FLitti^r'd  LT  CoTLsnlL**   Lonoor  d  br  the 

IW;iiTV:  th^;  frTifrrt  of  all  that  was  desir'd, 

Hif-y  vcm'd  to   know,  and  kcepe  the  books  of 

Ycrt  though  abroad  they  thas  did  boast  their 

wit, 
Alone  among  themselues  they  scorned  it. 
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Mankindc,  that  with  his  wit  doth  gild  his  heart, 
Strong  in  his  passions,  but  in  goodnesse  wcake  ; 
Making  great  vices  o're  the  lesse  an  art, 
Breeds  wonder,  and  moues  Ignorance  to  speake. 
Yet  when  his  fame  is  to  the  highest  borne, 
We  know  enough  to  laugh  his  praise  to  scoine. 


sox:?^ET  xcv. 

EN,  that  delight  to  multiply  desire, 
Like  tellers  are  that  take  coyne  but  to 
pay; 

Still  tempted  to  be  false,  with  little  hire, 
Blacke  hands  except,  which   they   would  haue 
away: 
For,  where  Power  wisely  audits  her  estate. 
The  Exchequer- Men's  best  recompense  is  hate. 

The  little  maide  that  weareth  out  the  day, 
To  gather  flow'rs,  still  couetous  of  more. 
At  night  when  she  with  her  desire  would  play, 
And  let  her  pleasure  wanton  in  her  store, 
Discemes  the  first  laid  vndemeath  the  last, 
Wither'd,  and  so  is  all  that  we  haue  past : 

Fixe'  then  on  good  desire,  and  if  you  finde 

^  Misprinted  *  fixt'    G. 
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Ambitions  dreames  or  feares  of  oner-thwart ; 
CliaDgcs,  temptations,  bloomes  of  earthy  minde, 
Yet  wane  not,  since  earthr  change,  hath  change 
of  smart. 
For  lest  man  should  thinke  flesh  a  seat  of  blisse, 
God  workes  that  his  ioy  mixt  with  sorrow  is. 


so>^t:t  XCVI. 

I  ALICE  and  Lone  in  their  waies  opposite : 
The  one  to  hurt  it  selfe  for  others'  good, 
The  other  to  haue  good  by  others'  spite, 
Both  raging  most  when  they  be  most  withstood : 
Though  enemies,  yet  doe  in  this  agree, 
That  both  still  breake  the  hearts  wherein  they 
be. 

Malice  a  habit  is,  wrought  in  the  spirit, 

By  intricate  Opinion's  information 

Of  scomefull  wrong  or  of  suppressing  merit : 

Which  either  wounds  men's  states  or  reputation ; 

And  tyrant-like,  though  shew  of  strength  it 
beare. 

Yet  is  but  wcaknesse  growne,  enrag'd  by  feare. 

Loue  is  the  true  or  false  report  of  sense, 
Who  sent  as  spies,  returning  newes  of  worth. 
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TTith  oner- wonder  breed  the  heart's  offence, 
Not  bringing  in,  but  carrying  pleasure  forth ; 

And  child-like,   must  hauc  all  things  that  they 
see, 

So  much  lesse  louers  than  things  lou^d  be. 

Malice,  like  mine,  with  itselfe  ouerthrowcs 
Mankinde  ;   and  therefore  plaies  a  diuel's  part : 
Lone  puis  it  selfe  downe,  but  to  build  vp  those 
It  loues  ;   and  therefore  beares  an  angel's  heart. 
Tyrants  through  feare  and  malice  feed  on  blood, 
Good  kings  secure  at  home,  seeke  all  men's  good 


SOXXET  XCVII.^ 

|X   those  yeeres,    when  our  sense,  desire 
and  wit, 
Combine,  that  Reason  shall  not  rule  the 
heart ; 
Pleasure  is  chosen  as  a  goddcsse  fit. 
The  wealth  of  Nature  freely  to  impart  ; 
Who  like  an  idoU  doth  apparrel'd  sit ; 
In  all  the  glories  of  Opinion's  art ; 

*  The  further  off,  the  greater  beauty  showing, 

*  I/)8t  onely  or  made  lesse  by  perfect  knowing. 

'  Curiously  printed,  lxxxxti.     G. 
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Which  faire  vsurper  runnes  a  rebel's  war, 
For  thouj:h  elect  of  sense,  wit,  and  desire, 
Yet  rules  she  none  but  such  as  will  obev  ; 
And  to  that  end  becomes  what  they  aspire. 
Making  that  torment  which  before  was  play  : 
Those  dewes  to  kindle  which  did  quench  the  fire : 

*  Xow  Honour's  image,  now  agsiine  like  lust, 

*  But  earthly  still,  and  end  repenting  must. 

* 

While  man,  who  satyr-like,  then  knowes  the  flume, 
When  kissing  of  her  faire  appearing  light, 
Hee  feeles  a  scorching  powor  hid  in  the  same, 
Which  cannot  be  reucided  to  the  sight, 
Yet  doth  by  oner  heat  so  shrinke  this  frame. 
Of  fiery  apparitions  in  delight ; 

That  as  in  orbos,  where  many  passions  raigne, 
What  one  afftHnion  ioyes,  the  rest  complaine : 

In  which  confused  sphere  man  being  placed 

With  eiiuall  pn>spect  ouer  gooi  or  ill : 

The  one  unAUOwne,  the  other  in  distaste. 

Flesh,  with  her  many  moulds  of  changw  and  will  ; 

So  his  atlVotions  carries  on,  and  casts 

In  declination  to  the  errour  still ; 

As  by  the  truth  he  gets  no  other  light. 

But  to  see  vice,  a  restlosse  intiaite. 

By  which  true  mappe  of  his  mort^dity. 


Man*!  rnxsT  iixs  xz«  &  ma^ 

And  all  liT>xr2ar<  i€  fn£i*  iiEmimr^. 

Either  exiled.  vi.ift'L  ir  c:sr»»L- 

Falne  namre  It  iZft  fcr-ani*  *  it  -^inirr. 

Forc'd  Tp  to  oZ  fic  rrn?*  i^inrnf  i««r  iiji:*! 
Whence  £nia  t2kr  ^f^cx  of  iiZnL  u^sljcu] 
Spring*  rp  tLe  '*^r^  of  i:»  r^s^mzaiiifii. 

Which  li«h::  o{  'j±k  -Sicx 

Of  woe  a&d  bijt. 

WherebT  icjk's  >:t«£s  viii  rviiau!3«e  iMnznbifL 

And  to  rEiDone  ^  f*ai;:»s  tnnKtini>ttt  nL  : 

His  sixe  da  jes  hibrjsr  pot^  sut  Tiac  ti 

Figure  oi  Sabioch"§  i«w  nfir'  t  in-  ^aa  i 

For  God  COOKS  itX  t£I  icia  i«t  iviis^in<v:se:  i 
Peace  is  the  seed  d  ^mat  2.  fiead  loo.  iftiv^tt:. 


Flesh  but  the  top.  vii.:^.  ^otily  wofsif  sstki  ^rui;. 
The  Steele  whose  r^fC  is  it  i:SJ£CHBi  wicLd. 
The  dost  which  gwpi  z^ea  fna&  ibeo:  :tHff 

throw, 
A  liuing-dtad  thing,  ull  il  se 
A  phenix-life,  that  firao 
Or  yiper  rather  thonmzh  t^s  ^mstsZi  zststt  z 

A  boat,  to  which  the  worLd  i:  ^^*  3*  ka. 

Wherein  the  minde  nr«eA  <»  3i^  fiC^  wirr 
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SOXXET  XCTIII. 


TEKXALL  TErxH,  almighty,  infinite, 
Ocely  exili^d  from  man*8  fleshly  heart. 
Where  Ignorance  and  Disobedience  fight* 
In  hell  and  since,  which  shall  hane  greatest  part : 

When  thy  sweet  mercy  opens  forth  the  light, 
Of  grace,  which  giueth  eyes  vnto  the  blind. 
And  with  the  Law  enen  plowest  vp  our  sprite 
To  faith,  when-in  flesh  may  salnation  finde : 

Thon  bidst  Ts  pray,  and  wee  doe  pray  to  thee, 
But  as  to  power  and  Go-i  without  vs  placed. 
Thinking  a  wish  may  weare  out  vanity, 
Or  habits  W  bv  miracles  defac'd  : 

One  thought  to  God  w^e  giue,  the  rest  to  sinne ; 
Quickely  vnbent  is  all  desire  of  good  ; 
True  words  passe  out,  but  haue  no  being  within, 
Wo  pray  to  Christ,  ytt  helf  c  to  sV.od  His  blood ; 

For  while  we  say  *  lekeve,'  and  feele  it  not, 
Promise  amcn.!s,  and  yet  i^espaire  in  it, 
Hoare  Sodom  iudg'd,  and  goe  not  out  with  Lot, 
Make  Liw  and  Gospoll  riddles  of  the  wit : 

We  with  the  lewcs  eucn  Christ  still  crucifies 

As  not  yet  come  to  our  impiety. 
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SONNET  XCIX. 

jRAPT  vp,  o  Lord,  in  man's  degeneration 
The  glories  of  Thy  truth,  Thy  ioyes 
etemall, 

Reflect  ypon  my  sonle  darke  desolation, 
And  Tgly  prospects  o're  the  sp'rits  infernall. 

*  Lord,  I  haue  sinn'd,  and  mine  iniquity, 

*  Deserucs  this  Hell ;  yet  Lord  deliuer  me. 

Thy  power  and  mercy  neuer  comprehended, 
Rest  lively  imag'd  in  my  conscience  wounded  ; 
Mercy  to  grace,  and  power  to  feare  extended. 
Both  infinite,  and  I  in  hoth  confounded  ; 

*  Lord,  I  haue  sinn'd,  and  mine  iniquity, 

*  Deserues  this  hell ;  yet  Lord  deliyer  me. 

If  from  this  depth  of  sinne,  this  hellish  graue, 
And  fatall  ahsence  from  my  Sauiour's  glory, 
I  could  implore  His  mercy  Who  can  sane, 
And  for  my  sinnes,  not  paines  of  sinne,  be  sorry  : 
Lord,  firom  this  horror  of  iniquity. 
And  hellish  graue,  Thou  wouldst  deliuer  me. 
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SOXNET  C. 

PWNE  in  the  depth  of  mine  iniquity, 
That  vgly  center  of  infemall  spirits : 
"Where    each  sinne    fecles  her    owne 
deformity, 
In  these  peculiar  torments  she  inherits; 
Depria*d  of  humane  graces  and  diuine, 
£ucn  there  appeal  es  this  sauing  God  of  mine. 

And  in  this  fatall  mirrour  of  transgression, 

Shcwes  man  as  fruit  of  his  degeneration. 

The  errour's  ugly  infinite  impression, 

Which  beares  the  faithlesse  doomc  to  desperation ; 
Depriu'd  of  humane*  graces  and  diuine, 
Euen  there  appeares  this  sauing  God  of  mine. 

In  power  and  truth,  Almighty  and  etcmall, 
'Which  on  the  sinne  reflects  strange  desolation, 
"With  glory  scourging  all  the  sp'rits  infemall, 
And  uncreated  Hell  with  vnpriuation  :  * 
DepiiuM  of  humane  giaces  and'  diuine, 
Euen  there  appeares  this  sauing  God  of  mine. 

'  Misprinted  '  humanite ':  I  road  *  Lumane '  on  authority 
of  next  and  preceding  st.inza.     G. 

•  See  Alaham,  Proloj^s.  and'Glossary-iiidex  #.  r.     O. 
'  Here  and  in  next  stanza  misprinted  '  not,*     G» 
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Fqr  on  this  sp'rituall  crosse  condemned  lying, 
To  paines  infemall  by  eteraall  doome, 
I  see  my  Saniour  for  the  same  sinnes  dying, 
And  from  that  hell  I  fear'd,  to  free  me,  come  ; 
Pepriu'd  of  humane  graces  and  diuine, 
Thus  hath  His  death  rais'd  vp  this  sonic  of  mine. 


SONKET  CI. 

|N  night  when  colours  all  to  blacke  are 
cast, 
Distinction  lost,   or  gone  downe  with 
the  light ; 
The  eye  a  watch  to  inward  senses  plac'd, 
Kot  seeing,  yet  still  hauing  power  of  sight : 

Giues  vaine  alarums  to  the  inward  sense. 
Where  feare  stirr'd  vp  with  witty*  tyranny. 
Confounds  all  powers,  and  thorough  selfe-offence, 
Doth  forge  and  raise  impossibility*' 


'  So  Herbert  in  the  well-known  lines, 

**  Nothing  is  so  plain, 
But  may  be  witty  if  thou  had  the  vein." 
Here = wise  (in  a  sense)  G. 


ISO 

Su'jl  iif^  ir  tiii'jkip  diTinimi^  durkeniiMe. 
l*rn]»er  rcfierticmf  of  the  erronr  be, 
AiiL  imuref  «f  BLliL-Dazrhim<3X)tiBBe, 
TTiiJcL  Lurt  inmriiiULtiniif  cint-lT  sw, 

AiiL  l*'Liizi  ihif^  iicn.":iTTtg  si*cne,  t^ls  newcs   of 

'  ^lIlL  Inn  uqtressiazLS  be  of  invud  enils. 


soxyET  cu. 

AX'S  TOT:tli.  it  is  &  fitld  of  large  desres, 

Which   j>]c^d  within,  doth    all   without 
them  pkiase  ; 
For  in  this  loue  of  men  line  those  sweet  fires. 

That  kiDdle  worth  and  kindntsse  vnto  praise ; 
And  where  seKe-loue  most  fiom  her   selfenesse 

Man  {Tieatest  in  himsclfe,  and  olliers  Hues. 

Old  age  a;raino  which  deemes  this  pleasure  vaine, 
Dull'd  willi  experience  of  ^Tithankefulnesse, 
Bconiefull  of  fame,  as  but  effects  of  paine, 
Folds  up  that  freedome  in  her  narrownesse ; 
*  And  for  it  onely  loucs  her  owne  dreames  heat, 
'  Scorn' d  and  contemn' d  is  of  all  the  rest. 
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Such  working  youth  there  is  againe  in  state, 
"VMiich  at  the  first  with  iustice,  piety, 
Fame  and  reward,  true  instruments  of  fate, 
Striue  to  improue  this  fraile  humanity  : 

By  which  as  kings  inlarge  true  worth  in  us, 
So  crownes  againe  are  well  inlarged  thus. 

But  States  grow  old,  when  princes  tume  away 
Prom  honour,  to  take  pleasure  for  their  end ; 
Por  that  a  large  is,  this  a  narrow  way, 
That  winnes  a  world,  and  this  a  few  darke  friends; 
The  one  improuing  worthincsse  spreads  farre, 
Vnder  the  other  good  things  prisoners  arc. 

Thus  scepters  shadow-like,  grow  short  or  long, 
^s  iTorthy  or  vnworthy  princes  reigne  ; 
"^^d  must  contract,  cannot  be  large  or  strong, 
'Q^in's  weake  humours  reall  powers  rcstraine ; 
So  that  when  Power  and  Nature  doe  oppose, 
A.11  but  the  worst  men  are  assured  to  lose. 

-^^    ^  ^hen  respect  which  is  the  strength  of  States, 


,^,^^    ^'^s  to  decline  by  kings'  descent  within, 

^  ^'^t;  Powers'  babie-creatures  dare  set  rates 
Of 

^csorae  upon  worth,  honour  upon  sinne ; 

-*^lien  though  kings,  player-like,   act  Glorie*8 

part, 
^et  all  within  them  is  but  feare  and  art. 


Vlfciii*  iz:i  iref.mf^  irrfrieJ  man  to  doe 
FfiCiaec.  i^  Tii.l  ex:«d  hi*  God  lie  musty 
JDZ  tir:-T  =f :  rv  tKat.  i.-:*  ^:s5  created  to ; 
A  :Lim.-^  -rii^a  c^ie  tbe  n^Ij  Sinne  •eeme 

Ari  i«  rj  filne-  5r-;ri:s  ocrly  Tndentood. 

Now  nin  E.O  sooner  from  his  mcoae  creation, 
T.-^*Ie  this  ex':<?5c-  of  mcreatel  sinne, 
B-:  striLAt  he  chanzd  his  heing  to  prioation  : 
H>rr>:ir  and  d-rith  at  this  gate  passins:  in  ; 
Whereby  irr.xortal  life,  made  for  m.in*s  pood, 
Is  sini-e  become  the  hell  of  flesh  and  blooi. 

But  immt  that  there  won?  no  eternitv, 
That  life  were  all,  and  pleasure  life  of  it ; 
In  sinnt-'s  excos<e  there  vet  confusions  be, 
Which  spoylf  his  pea<  e,  and  passionate  his  wit; 

Making:  his  nature  lesse,  his  reason  thrall, 

To  trrannv  of  vice  vnnaturall. 

And  as  hell-fires,  not  wanting  heat,  want  light ; 
So  these  strange  witchcrafts  which  like  pleasure 

be, 
Not  wanting  faire  inticemcnts,  want  delight, 
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loward  being  nothing  but  defonnitj ; 

And  doe  at  open  doores  let  fraile  powen  in 
To'tbat  straight  binding  Little-ease  of  sinne. 


Is  there  ought  more  wonderfoll  than 
That  man,  euen  in  the  state  of  his  perfe.ti'iu. 
All  things  vncurst^  nothing  yet  done  amL^se. 
And  so  in  him  no  base  of  his  defection  ; 

Should  fiill  from  God  and  breake  his  Maker's 
wiU? 

Which  could  haue  n*>  end,  but  to  know  lh«.-  ill. 

I  aske  the  rather  since  in  Paradise, 
ftemity  was  obiect  to  his  passion, 
And  hee  in  gooduesse  like  his  Maker  wi><% 
-^5<  from  His  spirit  taking  life  and  fashion  ; 
What  greater  power  there  was  to  master  this, 
Or  how  a  lesse  could  worke,  my  question  i»  'f 


^r  Who  made  all,  'tis  sure  yet  could  nut  make, 
ny  aboue  Himselfe,  as  princes  can, 
o  as,  against  His  will,  no  power  could  take, 

creature  from  Him,  nor  corrupt  a  man  ; 

*And  yet  who  thinks  He  niarr'd,  that  made  vs 
good, 

^  As  well  may  think  Ood  lesse  than  flesh  and 
b]oo(L 
a 
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Where  <li(l  our  being  then  seike  out  piiuation  ? 

Aboue,  within,  without  us,  all  wfis  pure  ; 

Onely  the  angels  from  their  discreation, 

By  smart  deelar'd  no  being  was  secure. 

But  that  transcendent  Goodnesse  which  subsists. 
By  forming  and  reforming  what  it  lists. 

So  as  witliin  the  man  there  was  no  more. 

]Jut  possibility  to  worke  upon ; 

And  in  these  spirits  which  were  falne  before, 

An  abstract  curst  eternity  alone ; 

Refined  by  their  high  places  in  creation, 
To  adde  more  craft  and  malice  to  temptation. 

Now  with  what  force  upon  these  middle  spheares. 
Of  ])robable  and  possibility, 
AVliich  no  one  constant  demonstration  bean*s, 
And  so  can  neither  bindc,  nor  bounded  be  ; 

What  tli()S(j  could  work  that  hauing  lost   tlieir 
(lod, 

Asjdre  to  be  our  teniptei*s  and  our  rod: 

Too  well  is  witnessed  by  this  fall  of  ours  : 
For  woo  not  knowing  yet  that  there  was  il', 
Gaue  easie  credit  to  deceiuing  powers, 
Who  wrought  ujmn  us  oncly  by  our  >nll ; 
Perswading,  like  it,  all  was  to  it  free. 
Since  where  no  siune  was,  there  no  law  could  be. 
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And  as  all  finite  things  seckc  infinite, 
From  thence  rferiuing  what  beyond  them  is ; 
So  man  was  led  by  charmes  of  this  darke  spirit, 
Which  hee  could  not  know  till  hee  did  amisse  ; 
To  trust  those  serpents,  who  leam'd  since  they 

fell, 
Knew  more  than  we  did  ;  euen  their  own  made 
Hel. 

Which  crafty  oddes  made  us  those  clouds  imbrace, 
Where  sinne  in  ambush  lay  to  overthrow 
Nature ; — that  would  presume  to  fadome*  grace — 
Or  could  beleeue  what  God  said  was  not  so  : 

*  Sin,  tlien  we  knew  thee  not  and  could  not  hate, 

*  And  now  we  know  thee,  now  it  is  too  late. 


SONNET  CIV. 

False  and  treacherous  Probability, 
Enemy  of  truth,  and  friend  to  wickod- 
nesse; 

With  whose  blearc  eyes  Opinion  Icames  to  see, 
Truth's  feeble  party  here,  and  barrennesse. 


*  Fftthom,  as  before.     G. 


Whm  tlidu  ha5t  thus  misled  HnmanitT, 
Asd  lost  ciliedicnoc'  in  the  pride  of  wit« 
"With  reason  dar*£it  them  indge  the  DeitT, 
And  in  thy  flosh  make  bold  to  fashion  it. 

Vttine  thought,  the  word  of  Power  a  riddle  is. 
And  till  the  vayles  be  rent,  the  flesh  new-borne: 
l^eveales  no  wonders  of  that  inward  blisse, 
VThich  but   where   faith  is,  euery  where  findes 
scornc ; 
*  Who  therefore  censure*  God  with  fleahly  sp'rit 
'  As  Well  in  time  may  wrap  rp  infinite. 


SONNET  CV. 

WO  sects  there  be  in  this  Earth  opposite  : 

The  one  make  Mahomet  a  deity, 
A    tyrant   Tartar  rais'd  by    warre    and 
sleight  : 
Ambitious  waies  of  infidelity : 

TIkj  world  their  hcanen  is ;   the  world  is  gi'eat, 
And  racketh  those  hearts,  where  it  hath  reeeit. 

The  oilier  hoct  of  cloystered  people  is, 

Lesse  to  the  world,   with  which  they   seemc  to 

waiTe, 
And  so  in  lesse  things  drawne  to  doe  auiisse, 
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As  all  lusts,  lessc  than  lust  of  conquest  are  : 
Now  if  of  God,  both  these  haue  but  the  name, 
What  mortall  idoll  then  can  equall  Fame  ? 


SONNET  CVI. 

|HKEE  things  there  be  in  man's  opinion 
deare. 
Fame,  many  friends,  and  Fortune's  dig- 
nities : 
False  visions  all,  which  in  our  sense  appeare. 
To  sanctifie  Desire's  idolatry. 

For  what  is  Fortune  but  a  watr'y  glasse 
Whoso  chrystall  forehead  wants  a  steely  backe  ? 
Where  raine  and  stormes  beare  all  away  that  was. 
Whose  ship,    alike    both  depths  and  shallowes 
wracke. 

Fame  againe,  which  from,  blinding  Power  takes 

light, 
Both  Caesar's  shadow  is  and  Gate's  friend  ; 
*  The  child  of  humour,  not  allyed  to  right ; ' 
^  Lining  by  oft  exchange  of  winged  end. 

And  many  friends,  false  strength  of  feeble  mind, 
Betraying  equals,  as  true  slaues  to  might ; 
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Like  echoes  still  send  voyces  down  the  wind. 
But  neuer  in  aduersity  finde  right. 

Then  man,  though  Vertue  of  extremities, 

The  middle  be,  and  so  hath  two  to  one, 

By  place  and  Xature  constant  enemies, 

And  against  both  these  no  strength  but  her  owne. 

Yet  quit  thou  for  her,  friends,  fame.  Fortune's 
throne ; 

Diuels,  there  many  be,  and  gods  but  One. 


SOll^ireT  CVII. 

OW  fals  it  out,  the  sincere  magistrate, 
— "WTio  kecpes  the  course    of  Justice 
sacredly — 

B capes  from  the  people  reuercnce,  and  hate, 
But  not  the  loue  which  followes  liberty  ? 

The  cause  is  plaine,  since  taxe  on  People's  good, 
Is  hardly  borne  ;  Sense  hauing  no  foresight, 
Hates  Beason's  workes  as  strange  to  flesh  and  blood : 
Whence  he  that  striues  to  keepe  man's  heart  up- 
right 

Taxeth  his  phansics  at  an  higher  rate  ; 
And  laying  lawcs  vpon  his  frailty, 
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Brings  all  his  vices  to  a  bankrupt  state, 

So  much  is  true  worth  more  refin'd  than  we : 

Againe,  who  taskes'  men's  wealth,  pierce  but 
their  skin. 

Who  roots  their  vice  out,  must  pierce  deeper  in. 

SOXIS^ET   CVIII. 

SIS,  in  whom  the  poet's  feigning  wit. 
Figures  the  goddesse  of  Authority, 
181     And  makes  her  on  an  asse  in  triumph  sit, 
As  if  Power's  throne  were  man's  humility. 
Inspire  this  asse,  as  well  becomming  it, 
Euen  like  a  type  of  wind-blo wne  vanity  : 

With  pride  to  beare  Power's   gilding  scorching 

heat 
For  no  hire,  but  opinion  to  be  great. 

So  as  this  beast,  forgetting  what  he  beares, 
Bridled  and  burdend  by  the  hand  of  Might, 
While  he  beholds  the  swarmes  of  hope  and  feares 
Which  wait  \'pon  ambition  infinite. 
Proud  of  the  glorious  furniture  hee  weares, 
Takes  all  to  Isis  oflfer'd,  but  his  right ; 

Till  wearinesse,   the  spurre,  or  want  of  food. 
Makes   gilded  curbs  of  all  beasts  vnderstood. 


1  Tuxes.    G. 
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SOXXET  CIX.' 

HAT  is  the  cause,  why  States  that  war  and 
win, 
llaue  honour,  and  breed  men  of  better 
fame, 
Than  States  in  peace  ?  since  war  and  conquest  sin 
In  blood,  wrong  liberty  :  all  trades  of  shame : 
Force-framing  instruments,  which  it  must  vse, 
Proud  in  cxcesse,  and  glory  to  abuse. 

The  reason  is ;  Peace  is  a  quiet  nurse 

Of  Idlenesse,  and  idlenesse  the  field, 

Where  wit  and  Power  change  all  seedes  to  the 
worse. 

By  narrow  self-wit  upon  which  they  build ; 

And  thence  bring  forth  captiu'd  inconstant  ends 
XeilhcT  to  princes,  nor  to  people  friends. 

Besides,  the  sinnes  of  Peace  on  subiects  feed, 
And  thence  wound  Power,  which  for  it  all  things 

can, 
With  wrong  to  one  despaires  in  many  breed ; 
For  while  lawes,  oathes — Power's    creditors    to 

man — 


^  Mis-numbcrcd  xcix.     G. 
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\[ake  humble  sabic^it*  'iprajnr  o£*  zj-ti-c  ri£l% 
Man's  faith  abus'il  a«i>Itr5  -lotin^  :•>  'icsritc. 


"Where  conquest  worke?  by  strensth,  an«i  scirs  up 
fame: 

A  glorious  echo,  plea^inz  doome  of  poine, 

*  Which  in  the  sk^pe  of  iltrath  yet  kcrrpes  a  name, 
'  And  makes  detracting  l*'j6se  sp^oke  ill  in  vaine. 

For  to  great  actions  Time  so  friendly  is. 
As  ore  the  meanes — albeit  the  mranes  be  ill — 
It  casts  forgetf ulnesse ;  Tailes  things  amisse, 
With  power  and  honour  to  encourage  will. 

Besides  things  hard  a  reputation  beare. 

To  dye  resolu'd,  though  guilty,  wonder  breeds,* 

Yet  what  strength  those  be  which  can  blot  out 

feare, 
And  to  selfe-ruine  ioyfully  proceeds, 

Aske  them  that  from  the  ashes  of  this  fire, 
With  new  lines  still  to  such  new  flames  aspire. 


*  =  the  dying  resolute  though  guilty,  breeds  won- 
der.   G. 
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YOX  lyes  waste,  and  Thy  lenisalem, 
0  Lord,  is  falne  to  vtter  desolation ; 
Against   Thy  prophets   and  Thy    holy 
men, 
The  sinne  hath  wrought  a  fatal  comhination  ; 
Prophan'd  Thy  name,  Thy  worship  oucrthrowne, 
And  made  Thee  liuing  Lord,  a  God  vnknowne. 

Thy  powerfiiU  lawes,  Thy  wonders  of  creation. 
Thy  word  incarnate,  glorious  heauen,  darkc  hell. 
Lye  shadowed  vnder  man's  degeneration ; 
Thy  Christ  still  crucifi'd  for  doing  well ; 
Impiety,  0  Lord,  sits  on  Thy  throne, 
"Which   makes   Thee  liuing*  Lord,  a  God  vn- 
knowne. 

Man's  superstition  hath  Thy  truth  entomb'd. 
His  atheismc  againc  her  pomps  defaceth  ; 
That  sensuall  vnsatiable  vaste  wombc, 
Of  Thy  scene  Church,  Thy  vnscene   Church  dis- 
graccth  ; 
There   lines  no  truth  with   them  that   seeme 

Thine  own, 
Which  makes  Thee  liuing  Lord,  a  God  vnknowne. 


»  jVJisprinted  'light'.     G. 
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Yet  \Tito  Thee  Lord — miiTOur  of  transgression — 
AVee  who  for  earthly  idols  haue  forsaken, 
Thy  heauenly  image — sinlesse,  pure  impression — 
And  so  in  nets  of  vanity  lye  taken, 

All  desolate  implore  that  to  Thine  owne, 

Lord,  Thou  no  longer  line  a  God  vnknowne . 

Yet  Lord  let  Israel's  plagues  not  be  eternall, 
Nor  sinne  for  euer  cloud  Thy  sacred  mountainos, 
Nor  with  false  flames  spirituall  but  infernall, 
Dry  up  Thy  Mercie's  euer  springing  fountaines  : 

Rather,  sweet  lesus,  fill  up  time  and  come, 

To  yceld  the  sinne  her  euerlasting  doome.  \^ 


4'mh* 


} 
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I.     A    FANCY.' 

(BY    SIR    EDWARD    DYER.) 

HE  that  his  mirth  hath  lost. 
'WTiose  comfort  is  dismayed. 
Whose  hope  is  vain,  whose  faith  is  scorned, 
Whose  trust  is  all  hetrayed. 

If  he  have  held  them  dear, 
And  cannot  cease  to  moan. 
Come,  let  him  take  his  place  b}'  me  ; 
Ho  shall  not  rue  alone. 

But  if  the  smallest  sweet 
Bo  mixed  with  all  his  sour  : 
If  in  the  day,  the  month,  the  year, 
He  feel  one  lightening  hour, 


*  MS.  Rawl.  Poet.  85,  fol.  109,  signed  as  below ;  MS. 
Tann.  306.  fol.  173,  with  the  same  signature;  MS.  Ashm. 
78L  p.  140,  sisrned  '*  Sr  Ed.  Dyer:  *'  and  Harl.  M-^.  6910, 
fol.  159.  Authenticated  by  Dyer  himself  through  the 
secret  signature  near  the  end,  and  ascribed  to  him  by  R. 
Southwell  in  the  ]>ocm  which  follows  in  this  volume. 
Wronirly  claimed  for  Lord  Pembroke  in  the  **  Poems  of 
Pembroke  and  Rudyard,"  1660,  p.  29.  [See  Sonnet 
Ixxxiv  of  Lord  Brooke  and  the  **  secret  signaturo "  of 
**GreivIir\     G.] 
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Then  rest  ho  bv  himself ; 
He  is  DO  mate  for  me. 
Whoso  hope  is  fall'n,  whose  succour  void, 
Whose  hup  his  death  must  be. 

Yet  not  the  wished  death. 
Which  hath  no  plaint  nor  lack, 
^^^uch,  maUins^  free  the  better  part, 
Is  only  nature's  wrack. 

O  no  I  that  were  too  well ; 
My  death  is  of  the  mind. 
Which  always  yields  extremest  pains, 
And  leaves  the  worst  behind. 

As  one  that  lives  in  show, 
But  inwanllv  doth  die. 
Whose  knowledjTO  is  a  bloody  field 
Where  all  hope  slain  doth  lie  ; 

Whose  heart  the  altar  is ; 
Whose  spirit,  the  sacrifice 
Unto  the  powers,  whom  to  appease 
No  sorrow  can  suffice. 

^ly  fancies  are  like  thorns. 
On  which  I  go  by  night ; 
Mine  arguments  are  like  an  host 
Which  force  hath  put  to  flight. 

My  sense  is  passion's  spy  ; 
My  thoughts  like  ruins  old 
Of  famous  Cailhage,  or  the  to\ni 
Wliich  Sincn  bought  and  sold. 

Which  still  before  mine  eves 
My  mortal  fall  do  lay, 
Whom  lovo  and  foitune  once  advanced. 
And  now  hath  cast  away . 

0  thoughts,  no  thoughts,  but  wounds, 
Sometime  the  seat  of  joy, 
Sometime  the  seat  of  quiet  rest, 
IJut  now  of  all  annov. 
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I  nowed  the  soil  of  peace  ; 
My  bliss  was  in  the  ppnn^  : 
Ad(1  day  by  day  I  ate  the  irait 
Which  my  life's  tree  did  bring. 

To  nettles  now  mv  com, 
My  field  is  turned  to  flint. 
Where,  sitting  in  the  c^ifTuw  niuui*-. 
I  read  the  hjacint. 

The  peace,  the  rert,  ihe  life. 
That  I  enjoyed  lK*fore 
Came  to  my  lot,  that  by  the  lo»ft 
My  smart  might  sting  the  mere. 

So  to  unhappy  men 
The  best  frames  to  the  wr^rst : 
O  time,  O  place,  O  word«,  O  looks 
Dear  then,  bat  now  acc-un<t! 

In  tea*  stands  mv  deliirht ; 
In  i>  and  *hall^  mv  woo : 
Mv  horror  fastens  on  the  vej  ; 
My  hope  han;^  on  the  n«. 

I  look  for  no  relief; 
Relief  would  come  too  late ; 
Too  late  I  fin^L  I  find  V->  wfll. 
Too  well  stood  my  etttate. 

BehoM.  such  is  th*-  fnd  : 
What  thing  may  here  be  uaro  r 
O,  nothing  else  but  T»laints  and  m^jtm^ 
Do  to  the  end  endun.-. 

Forsaken  first  was  L 
Then  utterly  forgott'^ : 
And  he  that  came  not  tu  my  fiiith, 
Lo !  my  reward  hath  gotten. 

Then,  Love,  where  is  the  saiK-e 
That  makes  thy  torment  awtyi^  'r 
Where  is  the  cause  that  some  have  thou;;^ht 
Their  doath  through  thoe  but  mc'iet  r 
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The  stately  chaste  disdain. 
The  secret  shamefastness. 
The  p:race  reserved,  the  common  light 
Which  shines  in  worthiness. 

O  would  it  were  not  so, 
Or  I  it  might  excuse  I 

0  would  the  wrath  of  jealousy 

My  judgment  might  abuw^ ! 

O  frail  inconstant  kind, 

0  siife  in  trust  to  no  man ! 
No  women  angels  be,  and  lo  ! 

My  mistress  is  a  woman ! 

Yet  hate  I  Lut  the  fault. 
And  not  the  faulty  one. 
Nor  can  I  rid  me  of  the  bands 
Wherein  1  lie  alone. 

Alone  I  lie,  whoee  like 
Was  never  seen  as  yet ; 
The  prince,  the  poor,  the  old,  the  young, 
The  fond,  the  fuU  of  wit. 

Hers  still  remain  must  I 

By  wrong,  by  death,  by  shame  ; 

1  cannot  blot  out  of  mv  mmd 

Tiio  love  \^TOught  m  her  name. 

1  cannot  set  at  nought 
That  once  I  held  so  dear  ; 

I  cannot  make  it  seem  so  far 
That  was  indeed  so  near. 

Not  that  I  moan  henceforth 
This  strange  will  to  ]>rofoss. 
As  ouo  that  would  beti^ay  such  troth, 
And  build  on  ticklcness. 

liut  it  Hhall  never  fail 
Tliat  my  faith  bare  in  hand ; 
I  gave  my  word,  my  word  gave  mo  ; 
lioth  word  and  ^nft  mutit  stand ! 
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Sith  then  it  must  be  thus, 
And  thus  is  all-to  ill, 
I  yield  me  captive  to  my  curse, 
My  hard  fate  to  fulfil. 

The  solitary  woods 
My  city  shall  become ; 
The  darkest  den  shall  be  my  lodge, 
Wherein  Til  rest  or  roam.         ^ 

Of  heben  black  my  board  : 
llie  worms  my  feast  shall  be. 
On  which  my  carcass  shall  be  fed 
Till  they  do  feed  on  me  ; 

My  wine  of  Niobo, 
My  bed  of  craggy  rock, 
The  wrpent'e  hies  my  hannony. 
The  shrieking  owl  my  clock. 

My  exeicise  nought  else 
But  raging  agonies ; 
My  books  of  spiteful  Fortune's  foils 
And  dreary  tragedies. 

My  walk  the  paths  of  plaint, 
My  prospect  into  hell. 
Where  wi-etched  Sisyphe  and  his  pheres 
In  endless  pains  do  dwell. 

And  though  I  seem  to  use 
The  po<>t'8  feigned  stylo. 
To  fissure  forth  my  ruoful  plight, 
My  fall  or  my  exile, 

Yet  is  my  grief  not  feigned. 

In  which  I  starve  and  pine , 
Who  feel  it  mont  E»hall  find  it  Iea.st 

If  his  compare  with  mine. 

My  Muse  if  any  ask, 
Whose  grievous  ca«e  was  Kueh  ? 
Dt  eue  thou  let  his  namo  be  known  ; 
Ilis  folly  shows  so  much. 
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But  best  'twere  thee  to  hide. 
And  never  come  to  light ; 
For  (ju  the  earth  may  none  but  I 
This  action  sound  aright. 

Jfisentm  estfuiste. 

£.    DiER. 


II.    MASTER  DYER'S  FANCY  TURXED  TO 
A  SIXXER'S  COMPLAIXT. 

(BY    ROBERT    SOXTTHWELL.      Bonx   IMO  ;  DIED  169A.) 

HE  that  his  mirth  hath  lost, 
"Whose  comfort  is  to  rue. 
Whoso  hope  is  fallen,  whose  faith  is  crazed. 
Whose  trust  is  foucd  untrue ; 

If  ho  have  held  them  dear. 
And  cannot  oe;tso  to  moan« 
Come,  It-t  him  take  his  place  by  mo ; 
He  shall  not  rue  alone. 

But  if  the  smallest  sweet 
Be  mixed  with  all  his  sour  ; 
If  in  the  day,  the  month,  the  year, 
He  feds  one  lightening  hour, 

Then  rest  he  with  himself ; 
li  r  is  no  mate  fur  me, 
Wliose  time  in  tears,  whose  race  in  ruth, 
Whot»e  life  a  death  must  be. 


*  Southwell  s  "  Poems."  edit.  1630,  sign  p  7,  ice,  with 
the  title ,   *•  A  Fancy  turned  to  a  ^»inner's  Cobiplaint." 
The  title  which  I  have  adoptcnl   is  found  in  the  MS.  of 
South  well's  poein.s  used  in  both  the  modem  editions,  uf 
Walter,  j).  84,  and  Turnbull,  p.  81. 
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Yet  not  the  wished  death, 
That  fijels  no  pain  or  lack, 
That,  making  free  the  better  part, 
Is  only  nature's  wrack  : 

O  no !  that  were  too  well ; 
My  death  is  of  the  mind, 
That  always  yields  extremest  pangs. 
Yet  threatens  worse  behind. 

As  one  that  lives  in  show, 
And  inwardly  doth  die  ; 
^Vhose  knowledge  is  a  bloody  field, 
WTiere  Virtue  slain  doth  lie  ; 

Whose  heart  the  altar  is. 
And  host,  a  God  to  move  ; 
Fr  »m  whom  my  ill  doth  tear  revenge, 
His  good  doth  promise  love. 

My  fancies  are  like  thorns, 
In  which  I  go  by  night ; 
My  frighted  wits  are  like  an  host 
'  That  force  hath  put  to  flight. 

My  s^nse  is  passion* s  spy ; 
My  thoughts  like  ruins  old. 
Which  nhow  how  fair  the  building  was, 
While  grace  it  did  uphold. 

And  still  before  mine  eyes 
My  mortal  fall  they  lay  : 
Whom  j^race  and  virtue  once  advanced, 
Now  sin  hath  cast  away. 

0  thoughts,  no  thoughts,  but  wounds, 
Sometime  the  seat  ot  joy, 

Sometime  the  store  of  quiet  rest, 
But  now  of  all  annoy. 

1  sowed  the  soil  of  peace  ; 
My  blisi.s  was  in  tho  spring  ; 

And  day  by  <lay  the  fiiiit  I  at**, 
Th:it  virtue's  tree  tlid  bring. 
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To  net*lo8  now  mv  com. 
My  field  is  tiimod  to  flint, 
WTien?  I  a  hea\'y  harvest  reap 
Of  cares  that  never  stint. 

The  peace  the  rest,  the  life, 
That  I  enioyed  of  yore. 
Were  happy  lot,  hut  hy  their  loss 
My  sma^  doth  sting  the  more. 

So  to  unhappy  men 
The  best  frames  to  the  worst : 
O  time,  O  place,  where  thus  I  fell, 
D(Mir  then,  but  now  accurst ! 

In  icaM  stands  my  delight ; 
In  M  and  fhaiiy  my  woe  ; 
My  horror  fastened  in  the  jfea ; 
My  hope  hangs  in  the  ho. 

Unworthy  of  relief. 
That  craved  is  too  late, 
Too  late  I  find,  I  find  too  well, 
Too  well  stood  my  estate. 

Behold,  such  is  the  end 
That  Pleasure  doth  procure  ; 
Of  nothing  else  but  care  and  plaint 
Can  she  the  mind  assure. 

P'orsjikon  first  by  Grace, 
By  Pleasure  now  forgotten, 
IlvT  pain  I  fe<?l,  but  Grace's  wage 
Have  others  from  me  gotti'n. 

Then,  Grace,  where  is  the  joy 
That  makes  thy  tt)rment8  sweet  ? 
AVlit'ie  is  the  cause  lliat  many  thought 
Their  deaths  through  thee  but  meet  ? 

AVhoro  thy  disdain  of  sin, 
Thy  secret  sweet  delij^ht, 
1  hy  sparks  ot  bliss,  thy  heavenly  joys, 
That  shined  erst  so  bright  f 
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O  that  they  wore  not  lost, 
Or  I  Qtmld  it  excuse  ! 

0  that  a  dream  of  feigned  losse 

My  judgement  did  abuse  ! 

0  frail  inconstant  flesh. 
Soon  trapped  in  every  gin ! 

So*>n  wrought  thus  to  betray  thy  soul, 
And  plunge  thyself  in  sin ! 

Yet  hate  I  but  the  fault, 
And  not  the  faulty  one, 
Nor  can  1  rid  from  me  the  mat« 
That  forceth  me  to  moan  ; 

To  moan  a  sinner's  case. 
Than  which  was  never  worse. 
In  i»rince  or  poor,  in  young  or  old. 
In  blest  or  full  of  curse. 

Yet  Grod's  must  I  remain, 

By  death,  by  wrong,  by  shame  ; 

1  cannot  blot  out  of  my  heart 

That  Grace  writ  in  His  name. 

1  cannot  set  at  nought 
Whom  I  have  held  so  dear ; 

I  cannot  make  Him  seem  afar, 
That  is  indeed  so  near. 

Not  that  I  look  henceforth 
For  love  that  erst  I  found ; 
8ith  that  I  brake  my  plighted  troth 
To  build  on  fickle  ground. 

Yet  that  shall  never  fail 
Which  my  faith  bare  in  hand ; 
I  gave  my  vow  ;  my  vow  gave  me  ; 
Both  vow  and  gift  shall  stand. 

But  since  that  I  have  sinned, 
And  scourge  none  is  too  ill, 
I  yield  me  captive  to  my  curse, 
'  My  hard  fate  to  fulfil. 


[ 
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The  soHtarj*  wood 
My  city  shall  become  ; 
The  darkest  dens  shall  be  my  lodgo  ; 
In  which  I  rest  or  come  ; 

A  sandy  plot  my  board. 
The  worms  my  feast  shall  be. 
Wherewith  my  carcass  shall  be  fed, 
Until  they  feed  on  me. 

My  tears  shall  be  my  wine. 
My  bed  a  craggy  rock. 
My  harmony  the  serpent's  hiss, 
ITie  screeching  owl  my  clock. 

My  exercise,  remorse. 
And  doleful  sinners'  lays  ; 
My  book,  remembrance  of  my  crimes. 
And  foults  of  former  days. 

My  walk  the  path  of  plaint ; 
My  prospect  into  hell. 
Where  Judas  aud  his  cursed  crew 
In  endless  pains  do  dwell. 

And  though  I  seem  to  use 
The  feigning  poet's  style. 
To  figure  forth  my  careful  plight. 
My  fall  and  my  exile  ; 

Yet  is  my  grief  not  feigned. 
Wherein  I  starve  and  pine ; 

Who  feels  the  most  shall  think  it  least, 
If  his  compare  with  mine. 


n. 

I.  ALAHAM. 
n.  MTSTAPHA.   wmr  x.«ch   ^omox, 

AND   AN   APPENDIX. 


^-  ^la^aw. 


flotc. 


*  Alaham'  has  no  separate  title-page,  beings  simply  headed 
*  Alaham  *  with  the  "  Speakers*  Names  "  below,  as  with 
us.  It  occupies  pp  1 — 79  (fresh  pagination)  after  "  Of 
Warres  '*  in  the  Iblio  of  1633 :  and  as  therein  it  precedes 
'*  Mustapha  "  we  adhere  to  the  arrangement. 

LANOBAi:fE  has  these  remarks  on  **  Alaham  "  :   ^  Tia 
mostly  written  in  rhime,  and  is  adorned  with  many  moral 
sentences  and  political  maxims.     It  seems  an  imitation  of 
the  Ancients,  and  the  prologue  is  spoken  by  a  ghoet,  one 
of  the  old  Kings  of  Ormus,  an  island  situated  at  the  entrance 
of  the  Persian  Gulph,  where  the  scene  of  the  drama  lies. 
The  spectre  gives  an  account  of  each  character,  possibly 
in  imitation  of  Euripides,  who  usually  introduced  one  of 
the  chief  actors,  as  the  prologue,   whose  business  was  to 
explain  all  those  circumBtances  which  preceded  the  open- 
ing of  the  stage.     UTie  Author  has  been  so  careful  in  ob- 
serving the  rules  of  Aristotle  and  Horace,  (as  to  the   num- 
ber of  interlocutors)  that  he  has  in  no  scene  throughont, 
introduced  above  two  speakers,  except  in  the  choms  be- 
tween each  act,  and  even  there,  he  observes  all  the  roles 
laid  down  by  the  latter  of  those  masters  in  the  art  of  poe- 
try  &c."      ('Account  of  the   English   Dramatic  Poets. 
Oxon.   1G91  p  38.)     G. 
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'       -"  f.      C^.      <^ 


Jllaham. 


THE  SPEAKERS'  NAMES. 


The  old  King. 


Zophiy  the  eldest  Sonne, 


Alaham's  second  Sonne.      Uala^  Alahame  wife. 


Caine^  Basuha. 
Prient. 


Nunt 


lUS. 


Mahomet,  Baseha. 
Ccelica,  the    old  King^s 
daughter. 
Nutrix. 


The  Speaeh  of  a  Ghost ^  otieof  the  old  kings  of 

Ormus. 

|HOU  monster  horrible !  vndor  whose  vgly 
doome,* 
Downe  in  Etemitie's  porpctuall  night, 
Man's  temporall  sinnes  beare  torments  infinite  : 
For  change  of  desolation,  must  I  come 

*  Judgment.     See  Glossary- Index  «.  v.  for  references 
to  other  examples.    G. 
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To  ttiirpt  the  Edrtiu  and  to  prophane  the  lig^t ; 
Fr?ixi  moamefdll  silence,  where  Paine  dares  not 

'^Irii  IToertie ;  to  mnltiplie  it  more ! 

Xor  tirom  the  lothsome  puddle  Acheron, 

^Idde  foale  with  common  sinnes,  whose   filthie 

dimpes 
Feed  Lethe's  sinke.  forgetting  all  bnt  mone : 
Xor  £h>m  that  fowle  infemall  shaddowed  lampe. 
Which  lighteth  Si::^phns  to  rowle  his  stone : 
These  be  bat  bodies*  plagues,  the  skirts  of  Hell ; 
I  come  from  whence  Deathe's  seato  doth  Death 

excelL 
A  place  there  b  vpon  no  centre  placed, 
Beepe  vnder  depthes,  as  farre  as  is  the  side 
Aboue  the  Eaith  ;  darke,  infinitely  spaced : 
Pluto  the  king,  the  kingdome,  miserie. 
The  chnrstall  may  God's  <:Iorious  seate  resemble ; 
Horror  it  selfe  these  horrors  but  dissemble.* 

Priuation  would  raigne  there  :  by  God  not  made. 
But  creature  of  vncreated  Sinne ; 
WTiose  being  is  all  beings  to  inuade, 
To  haue  no  ending  though  it  did  beginne  : 

1  =  The  *  chryetall '  may  present  some  faint  fig^ore  of 
God's  seat :  but  Horror  itself  cannot  represent  these  hor- 
rors.   G. 
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And  80  of  past,  things  present,  and  to  come. 
To  giiie  depriuing,  not  tonnenting  doome  ; 
IB  at  horror,  in  the  vnderstanding  mixt, 
And  memorie,  by  Etemitie's  seale  wrought ; 
Tnto  the  bodies  of  the  euill  fixt. 
And  into  reason  by  our  passion  brought ; 
Here  rackt,  tome,  and  exil*d  from  vnitie. 
Though  come  from  nothing,  must  for  euer  be. 

The  sinnes  that  enter  here  are  capitall : 
Atheismc,  where  creatures  their  Creator  lose ; 
Vnthankfull  Pride,  nature  and  grace's  fall ; 
Mate  of  mankindc,  in  man  vnnaturall ; 
Hypocrites,  which  bodies  leaue,    and  shade wes 

chose. 
The  persons,  either  kings  by  Fortune  blest, 
Or  men  by  nature  made  kings  of  the  rest. 
Here  tyrants  that  corrupt  authoritie, 
Councell'd  out  of  the  feares  of  wickednesse, 
Cunning  in  mischiefe,  prowd  in  crueltie, 
Are  furies  made,  to  phigue  the  weaker  ghosts. 
Whose  soules,  entising  pleasure  only  lost; 
The  weaker  kings,  whose  more  vnconstant  vice 
Their  States  vnto  their  humors  made  a  prey , 
For  sufiEering  more  then  kings  to  tyrannise, 
Arc  damn'd  ;  though  here  to  be,  yet  not  to  stay : 
For  backe  they  goe,  to  tempt  with  euery  sinne, 
As  easiest  it  the  world  may  enter  in. 


l^)  ALiH%¥. 

Mj  ielf*i  ^imetime^  wa*  sach  :  Ormus  mv  State. 
I  bare  tiie  name,  yet  did  my  Bashas  raigne : 
Tni.'iti  to  few  windowes  are  Tnfoitnnate ;' 
F  )r  satiects  growing  fiill  is  prince's  wane. 
L>e  !  all  misdeeds  procure  their  owne  misfate ; 
For  by  my  tru.>ted  Basi^has  was  I  slaine : 
Xow  ^.nt  to  teare  downe  my  posterities 
Hu*  Li'ie  their  sinnes*  inheritance  from  me. 

Hy  drst  charge  isv  the  niine  of  mine  owne : 
HcII  kteping  knowledge  still  of  earthlinessc, 
3k one  coming  there  bat  spirits  oaergrowne. 
And  more  eml«<dietp  into  wickedncsse, 
The  lodie  by  the  spirit  lining  euer. 
The  spirit  in  the  body  ioying  nener : 
In  heauen  perchance  no  snch  affections  be  ; 
Tho<<'  :ingell-$oules  in  flesh  imprisoned. 
Like  straiiircrs  liuinir  in  mortalitie. 
Still  more  and  more  ihemsclues  enspirite«l, 
lUfininrr  nature  to  Etomilv  ; 
By  beini:  maids  in  Earth's  adolteroas  bed  : 
And  idly  forjret  all  here  below, 
Where  we  our  parents,  but  to  plague  them,    know. 


*  Thf-  mitaphor  is  here  obscure,  probably  some  Eastern 
^r'.'condite]  u&isre.  But  see  oar  glossariil -index  nnder 
*  windows.'     G. 

'   =  ruled  bv  the  flosh  or  imbrutod.     G. 
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My  next  charge  is,  from  this  darke  regiment' 
With  wiles  to  scoarge  this  age  effeminate ; 
Not  open  force,  or  humors'  violent : 
Time  fashions  mindes,   mindes  mannerv,  manners 

fate, 
Here  Rage  gines  place.  Wit  mnst  mle  ill  intent. 
Proud  Honor  being  an  ill  for  this  State 
Too  strong ;  Sleight,  must  misleade  the  innocent ; 
Craft,  the  corrupt.     For  though  none  dare  be  iust, 
Tet  coward  111,  with  care,  grow  wicked  must. 

This  present  king,  weake  both  in  good  and  ill, 
Louing  his  trust,  and  trusting  but  his  ghesse. 
Shall  perish  in  his  owne  faith's  wantonnesse ; 
Betray 'd  by  Alaham,  whom  he  know'th  ill, 
Tet  to  beware  lackes  actiue  constantnesse ; 
A  destinie  of  well-beleeuing  wit. 
That  hath  not  strength  of  iudgement  ioyn'd  with  it. 

Alaham  his  sonne :  fond  of  the  father's  throne, 
Desire  his  idoll,  libcrtie  his  might. 
As  ouerbome  with  error  infinite. 
Shall  finde  that  Fate  all  secret  faults  can  hit : 
For  he,  that  for  himselfe  would  mine  all. 
Shall  perish  in  his  craft  TnnatiuralL 

Hala  his  wife  :  diucrse,  and  strong  in  lust, 
Liberall  out  of  selfe-loue,  of  error  proud ; 


*  Government.     G. 
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When  shamelcsse  craft  and  rage  haue   sem'd   her 

tume, 
In  Pride's  vainj^lorious  maityrdome  shall  home. 

Zophi  the  eldest  sonne  :  whose  reason  is 
With  frailty  drown*d,  and  sillinesse  confus'd  ; 
Borne  but  to  Hue,  and  yet  denied  this, 
— So  well  knowes  Power  what  spirits  may  be 

abu8*d — 
Becomes  the  prey  of  factious  crafiie  wit, 
Which  stirres  that  mine  vp  that  mines  it . 

Caine  Bassha — like  the  clouds,  who  live  in  ayre, 
Th*  orbe  of  Nature  s  constant  inconstancie — 
Now  fame,  now  shame  shall  in  his  fortune  bearc  ; 
His  Tice  and  vertue  still  in  infancy: 
Change  for  his  wisdome  and  chance  for  his  ends, 
Harm'd  by  his  hopes,  and  ruin*d  by  his  friends. 

Mahomet,  with  honor  faine  would  change  the 
tide 
Of  times  corrupt,  here  stopping  violence. 
There*  contermiiiing'  craft,  and  pleading  right : 
But  Reason  swonie  in  gcnerall  to  Sense 
Makes  honor,  bondage  ;  iustice,  an  offence  : 
Till  Liberty,  that  faire  deceiuing  light, 
Tumes  mischiefe  to  an  humor  popular. 
Where  good  men  catch 'd  in  nets  of  dutie  are. 


*  Count criiiininir.     G. 
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^  Caelica — because  in  flesh  no  seedes  are  sownc 

Of  heauenly  grace,  but  they  must  bring  vp  weedts — 
Death  in  her  father's  murther  she  affects ; 
Seduc'd  by  glory  ;  whose  excesse  still  feedes 
It  selfe,  vpon  the  barren  steepes  of  mone  : 
For  humane  wit  wants  power  to  diuide, 
Whereby  affections  into  error  slide. 

Hcli  the  priest :  who  teaching  from  without, 
Corrupted  faith,  bound  vnder  lawes  of  might ; 
Not  feeling  Ood,  yet  blowing  him  about. 
In  euery  shape,  and  likenesse,  but  the  right; 
Seeking  the  world,  finds  change  there  ioyn'd  with 

chance, 
To  mine  those  whom  Error  would  advance. 

Now  markc  your  charge  !    Each  fury  workc  his 
part, 
In  senselcsse  webs  of  mischiefe  ouerthwart. 
You  are  not  now  to  worke  on  priuate  thoughts, 
One  instant  is  your  time  to  alter  all ; 
Corruption  vniuersall  must  be  wrought : 
Impossible  to  you  is  naturall : 
Plots  and  effects  together  must  be  brought ; 
^Mischiefe  and  shame,  at  once  must  spring  and  fall . 
Vse  more  than  power  of  man  to  bring  forth  that, 
Which — it  is  meant — all  men  shall  wonder  at. 

Craft !  Go  thou  forth,  worke  Honor  into  Lust. 
Malice !  Sow  in  Selfe-loue  vnworthinesse. 
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Feare !  Make  it  safe  for  no  man  to  be  iust . 
Wrong !  Be  thou  clothed  in  Power's  comelinesse. 
Wit !  Play  with  Faith ;  take  Glory  in  mistrust  ; 
Let  Duty  and  Religion  goe  by  ghesse. 
Furies !  Stirre  you  vp  war  re  ;  which  follow  must, 
When  all  things  are  corrupt  with  doublenesse. 
From  vice  to  vice  let  Error  multiply. 
With  vncouth  sinnes,  murthers,  adulteries, 
Incorporate  all  kindes  of  iniquity. 
Translate  the  State  to  forraigne  tyrannies  : 
Kccpe  down  the  best,  and  let  the   worst   haue 

power, 
That  Warre  and  Hell  may  all  at  once  deuoure. 


Actus  1.  Seena  1. 
ALAHAl^.     HELI. 

LAHAM,     Thou    coward   soule !    Why 
standst  thou  doubting  now  ? 
Why  to  and  fro  ?  The  dice  of  Chance  are 
cast : 
Coun sells  of  law,  of  shame,  of  lone,  are  past. 
Thinke  what  the  worst  haue  done ;  what  they 

enioy, 
That  pluckc  downe  States  to  put  vp  priuate  lawes, 
Whom  Fame  cnobles  while  she  would  destroy. 
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Honor  hath  many  wings :    Chance  huth  no  bookes 
Who  follow,  treade  but  where  men  trode  before  ; 
Who  giue  example  still  are  something  more. 

Beare  witnesse  yet  yce  good  and  euill  spirits  ! 
Who  in  the  ayre  inuisibly  do  dwell ; 
That  these  strange  pathos  I  walke  of  vglinesse, 
Are  fore'd  by  threatning  gulfes  of  treacherie, 
Nourisht  by  States  and  times  iniurions. 
Nor  is  it  sinne,  which  men  for  safety  choose  ; 
Nor  hath  it  shame,  which  men  are  fore'd  to  vse. 

Ildli.     What  be  these  agonies  indefinite  ? 
These  sudden  changes,  secret,  violent. 
Both  argue  euill  lucke  and  ill  intent. 

Alah.     That  which  I  most  did  hate  and   least 
did  feare. 
Is  fdll'n  :  Nature  cares  not  for  natiue  blood, 
1  wickedly  must  doc,  or  mischiefe  beare  ; 
I  must  no  more  be,  or  no  more  be  good. 

Heli.     How  growes  this  change  ?  Reueale  this 
secret  work : 
Both  cures  and  wounds  doe  oft  together  lurcke. 

Alah.     Heli !  you  know   the  time  when  this 
fraile  king, 
Languish'd,  and  wanton*  d  in  a  powcrfuU  throne, 
Sent  to  the  gods  to  leamc  what  should  befall, 
Hauing  but  peace  and  wealth  to  doubt  withall. 
Their  answer  was  :  My  father's  eldest  sonne 

J 
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Must  be  a  sacrifice  for  tliis  estate. 

And  with  his  blood  wash  out  the  doome  of  Fate. 

The  Basshas,  swoll'n  by  yse  of  ruling  kings, 

IVesume  on  God  :  and   what  by  Gods  decree 

Was  death ;  by  their' s  must  onely  exile  be. 

And  proud  againe  with  this  vniust  successe, 

A  second  error  on  the  first  they  build  ; 

And  he  that  liues  against  the  heauenly  doome. 

Must  now  not  line,  but  raigne  :  yet  onely  raigne. 

To  put  downe  me  they  feare,  for  him  they  sconie : 

Is  innocency  to  no  other  borne  ? 

And  must  my  right,  and  royall  blood  abide 

Traytors,  to  be  my  lords  ;  the  dead,  my  king  ? 

Is  honor  to  so  many  masters  tied  ? 

Shall  I  not  liue,  except  I  scorned  Hue  ? 

WTell :  where  the  choice  is  left  to  kill  or  dye. 

The  best  estates  doe  but  in  hazard  lie. 

Hell.     T'is  rashnesse  to  conimit  our  right  to 
chance. 

Alah.     T'is  madncsse  at  the   worst  to   feare 
mischance. 

Jleli.     Vnfold  this  factious  clowdie  mysteiie  ; 
'What  cannot  help,  yet  will  experience  be. 

Alah,     The    dayes  be     fresh,    when    all   the 
woikl  in  hate 
With  Mahomet's  supreme  authority, 
The  I3asshas  idiy  liuM ;  no  forme  of  state 
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Obseru'd ;  no  councells  held  ;  no  maiesty  ; 
Weake  spirits  did  corrupt ;  the  strong  did  rust ; 
"Worth  withered  vp ;  Craft  only  was  in  trust ; 
The  court  a  farme  :  stiange,  ominous,  ill  signe, 
When  publike  States  to  priuatenessc  encline. 
Such  was  my  father's  firaylo  simplicity, 
As  wanting  judgement  how  to  stand  alone  ; 
He — passion-ledd — could  loue  and  trust  but  one. 
The  world  saw  all  was  nought ;  yet  I  saw  Feare 
"Would,  while  it  murmur  d.  Mischiefs  councells 

keepe ; 
So  blind  are  men,  or  with  respects  asleep. 
Enuy  wrought  more  in  me,  and  made  me  know. 
This  passion  in  the  king — which  did  aduance 
Mahomet  aboue  the  reach  of  ouerthrow — 
Had  counter-passions,  change,  inconstancy, 
For  wit,  and  malice,  possibility. 
I  stir'd  the  king  with  enuies  of  his  slaue  ; 
For  great  estates  inlarge  not  little  harts. 
My  charge  suspitions,*  which  no  answer  haue; 
Power  still  concluding  all  in  evill  part. 
"With  kings  not  strong  in  vertue,  nor  in  yice, 
I  knew  Truth  was  like  pillars  built  on  ice. 
Factions  besides  I  in  the  Basshas  mou'd, 
And  in  their  divers  witts  my  malice  cast, 

*  Misprinted  *  suspitious  *.     G 
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Conspiracy  with  good  successe  I  prou'd : 
For  kings  are  easily  Icdd  away  with  many, 
That  hearing  all,  want  strength  to  iudge  of  any ; 
Thus  we  exiled  him  with  pretence  of  State, 
Whom — it  is  true — I  for  myself  did  hate. 
But  now,  when  Mahomet  was  banisht  hence. 
His  fellow  Bassha's,  fond  of  gouemment, 
To  rule  their  prince  with  his  name  they  intend, 
And  mine  heires,  yet  seeme  Succession's  friends. 
For  while  I  by  my  brother's  exile  stood. 
They  hide  their  mindes  to  vndermine  the  more ; 
And  much  to  me  in  pettie  things  they  leaue, 
That  craft  in  good  apparell  might  deceive, 

Hell,  Their  craft  and  power  against  you  thus 

combin'd,' 
How  could  you  shunne,  or  worke  the  Basshas  so, 
As  they  might  leaue  to  sceke  your  ouerthi'ow  ? 
Alah.  I  found  their  era  ft  e,  and  made  my  good 

of  all : 
Some  I  did  winne  ;  the  rest  I  did  disgrace, 
Even  binding  them  by  what  they  gaue  to  me  : 
So  great  the  scopes  of  braue  ambition  be  : 


*  Misprinted  '  combui'd  *  :  and  here  and  onward,  as 
there  are  lacking  rhymes,  I  suspect  corruption  of  the  text, 
albeit  the  rhymes  are  not  kept  up  throughout.  Yet  ar* 
the  Warwick  Castle  MSS.  as  in  text.     G. 
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^or  staid  I  here ;  but  as  a  man  in  doubt 

To  trust  this  tickle  art  of  men  too  fane, 

^VHiere  many  witts  to  one  kept  subiect  are  : 

X   forthwith  sought  on  fewer  heades  to  hiy 

This  wardshippe  of  the  king  effeminate. 

-^  farre  Icssc  soruile  course  for  me,  that  meant 

To  stealc  in  change  into  this  gouemmcnt 

TTii8  made  me  thinke  of  Caine,  whose  spirits  I 

saw 
^>fficious*  were,  already  entred  grace, 
^^leasant,  and  fit  to  multiplie  a  place, 
*Irhe  scruple  that  diuided  him  and  me, 
"VTas  feare  he  did  too  much  possesse  my  wife  : 

Ajt^t^Tpriuate  scomc  I  waigh'd  with  publike  ends ;  -    r" 

-And  saw,  who  will  not  see,  needs  no  amends.  -^ ' 

for  he,  to  hide  his  fault,  straight  puts  on  faith 
^nd  care  of  me ;  a  badge  of  scruile  lust, 
"Which  euer  iniure  those  it  pleaseth  must. 

In  him  I  did  accept  the  sacrifice 

Of  ruling  him,  that  rul'd  this  waning  masse  : 

Who  cannot  bcare,  what  can  be  bring  to  passe  ? 

Now  though  by  him  the  present  state  I  gain'd, 

Yet  to  my  after-ends  this  gaue  no  ayde  : 

For  their  foundations  only  were,  by  fame, 

On  people's  loues  and  wonders  to  be  layd. 


*  Exceiwively  forwnrd.     So  Shakcspearo  and  Milton.  Q. 
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How  little  princes'  fauors  helpe  the  same 

They  know,  that  marke  what  feet  men  goe  withall. 

Who  while  they  rise  in  grace,  in  credit  fall. 

The  people  then  it  was  that  I  must  seeke, 

A  future,  not  a  present  vse  of  power ; 

Not  strength  establish'd,  but  a  strength,  to  change ; 

To  all,  but  onely  those  who  worke  it,  strange. 

With  this  Caine's  place  had  no  affinity  ; 

It  presage  being  of  a  kingdomc's  fall, 

When  kings  trust  any  one  to  gouemc  all. 

His  nature  lesse,  for  it  monarchall  was, 

Sharpe,  narrow- humour'd,  only  fit  to  rise 

By  that,  which  people  hate,  crowne-flatteries. 

Since  "Mature  therefore  cannot  change  her  face, 

To  thinke  one  fit  for  all,  were  foolishnesse, 

To  force  an  instalment  experience  feares, 

Since  wit  may  take  of  each  the  fruit  it  beares. 

Of  Mahomet,  I  then  bethought  my  selfe, 
Whose  absence  pittic  had.     And  as  in  sects. 
The  present  errors  doe  prepare  a  place 
For  masked  Change,  to  shew  her  pleasing  face : 
So  did  the  hate  of  present  gouemment 
Forget  his  faults,  as  they  forget  their  wounds. 
I  saw  that  he  alone  did  fit  my  ends ; 
Occasion  mother  is  of  truest  friends. 
My  ends  were  not  to  broylc  the  present  State, 
Nor  leaue  obedience  in  my  father's  dayes  ; 


ALAHAM.  171 

But  after  he  was  dead,  to  dispossesse 

My  brother,  whom  the  heauens  did  depresse. 

Chance  wrought  me  good :  lest  it  should  worke 

me  feare, 
I  meant  to  goe  beyond  the  wayes  of  spite, 
Both  stay  and  winne  the  world,  with  Mahomet : 
For  who  can  stirre  are  fittest  meanes  to  let.' 
My  father  I  did  moue,  remou'd  and  sped  : 
Feare  made  him  pittifull,  and  Folly  kinde  ; 
In  Passion's  orbe  most  patient  to  be  led  ; 
Each  argument  begat  another  minde ; 
Doubt  had  no  memory,  Offence  was  dead, 
Distresse  seem*d  safety,  Likelinesse  did  binde : 
For  in  these  captiue  wits,  borne  to  be  thrall, 
Who  sees  one  thought  beyond  them,  seeth  all. 

Mahomet  retumes  :  But  whether  deeply  shrined, 
Within  the  hollow  abstracts  of  his  heart. 
His  malice  lay  ;  or  that  ambitious  kinde 
1^  easie,  for  it  selfe,  from  all  to  part ; 
tlespect  to  me  and  honour,  layd  behinde, 
t'inding  this  king  to  be  but  Humor's  art, 
Be  takes  his  soule,  and  miracles  he  showes  ; 
Xlestores  the  lost,  th*  estiblish'd  ouerthrowes. 
^kly  elder  brother — whom  the  gods  fore-spake, 
Xawes  had  depriu'd,  exil'd,  and  men  forgot — 


^   lliu<l<'r,  oJ^])o^'^.     O. 
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He  iZnii^Z  -"all-  'Kmr^ :  md  "Lirw?  to  ^Tult^rtake 

TLi:  wi::i  Awitrrr  b^ioeatfth  noc. 

Ah  I  Err:«'  :^  r>.>i  mt^n^'nx.  apt  to  trust ; 

F>r  Wirt  ■::  iZ  cCTrLitL  I  parish,  miist. 

And  an:  I  r«rie  i:-^  r»:idi*"*  sR-rilict?. 

To  watoh  f >r  vLin^e  -.^  dzi*:*,  or  God's  reoenge  ? 

Is  fiatitc«"  so-^rri'?,  4Z&i  biLcini  j"«?t  Tnwise  ? 

2<io.  No :  Cotifuaoci  ratrne?  :  IW<paire  is  it. 

That  DOW  makc^  chjkc^  a  pA  i  and  Danger,  wit. 

InflaDiM,  distract,  cocms'd.  pat  oat  of  feare 

I  am 

Visions  I  ft-t-le  o(  better  hope?  arise. 

Malice  and  ra^,  wh<^se  hi-ars  h:id  barrtanesse. 
Arc;,  with  ambition  of  reaenge.  mode  wise. 

fiirthy  chance,  occasion  ri^hu  good  fortunes  be 
To  Bomo  :  and  wrong  can  all  these  bo  to  me  ? 

If  fill'.  Alaham  !  I  grant  thtse  trial  Is  be  souere  : 
liut  know  Temptation  is  lli<:v*rtunt'*s  spie, 
Tn  worko  in  rc^olutiun  oh.ir.^^  ortVan?  ; 
AKond'  your  fatlitr's  df.»th  :  <till  h.>Id  you  thtre  ; 
lU'i'nic  to  vndormine  a  monauhv 
\'i  li.in).      Ho.iifles,  iudge  you  your  own  intent : 
I'oi-  Miicli  vr»iir  brother  is  in  this  to  vou, 
A  .  )oij  \ivl'iHi'  unto  vour  brother  were; 
Il<   li:itii  liis  own* ,  and  yo'i  liue  out  of  feart\ 

'   -     await      G 


AUiham,  \V1m>  meftsare:^  ti»>pe§  and  l*>t$S4^  by  tiK: 
troth. 
Goes  eaer  naked  in  this  world  of  mi^t  : 
Mine  be  the  crowne ;   mj  brother's  be  the  ri^t. 

Heli,  Will  yon  exceed  his  mischiefe  whom  yon 
bLune? 

Alak.  When  euill  strines,  the  worst  hane  great- 
est name. 

Hdi.  Goodnesse  is  only  at  the  greatest,  best. 

Alaham.  Those  mischiefes  prosper  that  exceed 
the  rtst- 

Ileli.  Thou  art  but  one :  for  all  a  sufferer  be. 

Alaham.  That  one  is  more  than  all  the  worid  to 
me. 

Ileli.  Faults  to  the  State  all  priuate  faults  ex- 
ceed. 

Alaham.  My  wounds  then  heale,  when  all  tlie 
Earth  doth  bleed. 

Heli.  Let  father  moue  thee  :  pittie  thou  the 
State. 

Alaham.  Father  descending  kindnesse  signifies  : 

Our  State  is  there  where  our  well-being  lies. 

Heli.  Fame  euer  Hues  and  euer  will  defame  : 

The  ruine  of  thy  father ;  and  his  crowne. 

Alaham.  They  euer  prosper  whom  the  world 
doth  blame ; 

Shame  sees  not  climbing  vp,  but  falling  dowao. 
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Ileli.  Yet  feare  thy  selfe,  if  Fame  tliou   doest 
Dot  feare  ; 
Reuenge  falls  heauic,  when  God  doth  forbeare* 

Ala  ham.  Men  only  giddie  be  that  be  aboue, 
And  will  looke  down  to  doubts,  when  they  be 

there. 
Shall  name  of  king  o'erthrow  a  king's  estate? 
Hath  publike  good  no  friend  ?  shall  pnuate  feare 
Of  one  weake  man  make  all  vnfortunate  ? 
No,  no,  deare  Heli !  I  God's  champion  am ; 
And  will  my  father  for  a  while  depose, 
Lest  he  the  kingdome,  we  the  Church  doe  lose. 

Heli,  Alaham  !  if  hands  you  on  your  father  lay 
For  priuate  ends,  and   make   the   Church   your 

stayres, 
By  which  you  clime  your  owne  ambitious  way ; 
Your  gloiy  will  be  short,  and  full  of  feares  : 
Since  nothing  for  the  Church  is  done  araisse  ; 
And  nothing  well  done  that  against  her  is. 

Alaham.  So  be  the  God  eternall  my  beleefe, 
As  I  my  father  from  his  state  depose. 
Only  for  feare  the  Church  should  honor  lose. 
But  Heli !  iudge  not  things  with  common  eyes, 
The  Church  it  is  one  linke  of  gouornment, 
Of  noblest  kings  the  noblest  instrument. 
For  while  kings  sacred  keepe  her  mysteries. 
She  kcepes  the  world  to  kings  obedient ; 
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Giuing  the  body  to  obey  the  spirit,  ,  /   .    » • 

So  carrying  power  vp  to  infinite. 

Uut  here  with  vs,  the  discipline  is  stain'd  : 

Forme  lost :  Truth  scandalized  with  noueltie, 

Louingnesse  with  craft ;  and  Faith  with  athcisme. 

Honor,  and  zcale,  with  curiosity  ; 

The  worst  best  vsd;  Shame  carrying  Honor's 

face, 
And  Innouation  king  in  euery  place 
Downe  must  these  mines  to  be  set  vpright ; 
Misfortune  peec'd'  growes  more  vnfortunate  ; 
And     parents    lawes    must    yeeld    to  lawes    of 

State. 
Ileli.     Then    see  the  means  :  for  though    the 

end  were  good, 
Yet  for  a  priuate  man  to  change  a  State, 
With  monarch's  sleights  to  alter  monarchic, 
Seemes  hard,  if  not  impossible,  to  me. 

Alahata,  Impossible  is  but  the  faith  of  Feare  ; 
To  make  hope  easie  fetch  beliefe  elswhere. 
Yet  lest  these  sparkes  rak'd  vp  in  hollow  hearts. 
Should  spread,  and  bume  before  their  fury  show  ; 
Kecpe  on  the  course  which  you  haue  vs'd  to  goe. 
Preach  you  with  fiiie  tongue,  distinguish  might, 
Tyrants  from  kings  ;  duties  in  question  bring 

^    =:  pieced,  patched  up.    G. 


Zwisz  "vftL  lOil  iBtxt :  vtitfre  puver  indnice 
*^TiiL7air'  L   mikifs  •jtitti*  puw^r  a  scomfuU  tiuDsr. 
>u5?l7  -Hj  wt±  ixskj  vji  ^  rrxTii  aiae  lights 
T  •  :  nir;  it  unwmfs  Trirauar  emmunellmg:  ; 
Xzfi  zrjLX  ^SQUs^muc  ttkhi  dbf  miHiiinrii'^s  State : 
Wierf   <cn.-:rrr:  nmulluweii  puwer  batii  people's 

Tajte  «:^at.>fn.<e*4  wurrvrk  imi  Ia.wes  all  satherin^ ; 

CeEJTir^  kbLs^  ^^xlzf^  zh^ir  ^pues  and  Ikaoiirites ; 

HoIizke«is4e  Lira  a  pciiflt^dge  ^  gtrngr, 

Mc-n  be  U'jI  wise  :  biccenufSi^i!  £:TMn  zmle  of  spirit, 

I*  harllr  ia«i:r*'i  ;  tfc^e  eaur  'jt  a  king 

3f  akes  people  like  n^pcjofe  •:€'  Moiestr  : 

WheiT-  God  ''eeaiet?  sreoC  in.  priests*  ainiicitT. 

Thna  keep  a  go»i  ;  For  be  ha  tme.  or  no, 

>f  ixt  faith  so  workes  on  matt*5  tiouitrie. 

That  mind-*,  in  fcon-i- :  b*>iie<,  delLrht  in  wv 

lU'.Vi'fi^ion  (rarrying  mtn  uS'^ue  rt$pe\:t : 

For  w}i;it  thing  else  can  suin-l  in  ?eLtV  notileot  ? 

\tu\  whf;n  men's  mindes  thns  tun" J  mri  tempted 

an- 
To  rhango,  with  arguments  'giiin<t  pre^-'nt  times, 
liitii  Hopr-  awake??,  and  man*<  ambit i«m  climt>. 

/A'//.      VVIiat  hope  can  blot  tht  tV;u>:  'A  prin«'t-' 
pow^r  ? 

j4ltiham.    T?i.\«.-.  aP'i  ,-ooni»<-»t  Ii.i^<h<as  goiiem- 
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Which  vnder  kinfrs  make  present  times  still  sowie; 
Hope  leads  the  ill,  and  they  the  innocent, 
Seli.    These  hopes  are  poore  :  For  fearc  is  with 

them'  mixt. 
AUkom,     All  feares  are  wcake,  where  any  hopi> 

is  fixt. 
n^i.    Dissolue—tis  true — von  mav  with  enuy, 
feare. 
Craft,  treacheiie,  contempt,  neglect 
Not  huild  :  these  sands  will  no  foundations  heare  : 
These  engines  are  to  mine,  not  erect. 
Will  you  a  father,  can  you  a  king  throw  downe  ? 
Alakam.     Or  suffer  that  the  Christians  weure 

his  crowne  ? 
Seli.     The  Christians  with  what  faith  or  policy, 
Can  you  call  in  ?  Such  remedies  are  ill : 
For  what  they  conquer,  that  enioy  they  will. 
Besides,  the  force  lies  in  Caine  Bassihas  hands, 
In  Mahomet  wealth,  law  and  gouernment : 
What  way  to  them  ?        .         .         .         . 
Alaham.     My  wife,  their  mutuall  trust. 
These  Basshas  with  themselues  she  shall  betmy  ; 
Arts  of  rcuenge  are  written  downe  in  lust. 
What  cannot  women  doe  with  wit  and  pluy  ? 


»  Misprinto<l  nhe'.     G. 


ir^V.     Wi»:.  w-?4ilil  lfe:sCi»w  Ids  vile  in  voiks  of 

AU^mm.    Tbrx  rbit  ihizt^  oiudit  more  deare 

G-XHii  f'l-rtciiie  d'Xh  in.  Haaior  *  nurket  sit. 
A&l  th<»e  xhiz  IcT.  ic3it  s^H  all  else  for  it. 

Mfi^i.    The  5h.UK  is  suie :   the  good  in  hazard 
li«?^ 

Al:^m.     S:ich    <taiie:s  they  elime,  th^t  mto 
fomme  rise : 
Opinion  raignes  without,  and  Tnxth  nithin. 
Who  others  please,  against  themselaes  must  sin. 

Exit  Hai. 

Ton  spirits  then  growne  snbtOe  bv  yoor  age  ! 
Not  Ton  that  doe  inhabite  Paradise. 
Whose  constant  ioves  most  vnacqnaintcd  be 
With  all  affections,  that  should  make  yon  wise ! 
No  :  I  innokc  that  blacke  EtcmitT, 
As  apt  to  put  in  action,  as  dtuise  ! 
Helpe  me,  that  haue  to  doe  with  princes'  power, 
To  plucke  downe  king,  with  king's  authority, 
And  make  men  slaues,  with  show  of  liberty.* 
Free  hope  from  euill  lucke,  reuenge  from  feare  ; 
Kuine  and  change,  adorne  you  euery  where. 


*  As  the  Napoleonic  PitbiwtU  in  France,  formerly  and  in 
the  present  year.     G. 


ALAITA\[.  179 

Actus  Primus  :     Scena  secunda. 
MAHOMET :     ALAHAM. 

Mahomet, 
I Y  lord!     So  ofl  alone,  pulls  downe  the 
heart 
To  thoughts,   and  courses  far  vnmeet  for 
it. 
Princes  must  shew  themselues  in  open  sight : 
^en  ioy  in  them  that  doe  in  men  delight, 
triumphs  of  common  peace,  sacrifice,  thanks,  praise, 

-Prepared  are 

To  soleminze  this  vniuersall  ioy, 
^^ierein  your  selfe  the  greatest  part  enioy. 

Alaham.  If  change  were  currant  in  Eternity, 
^^  here  amongst  vs  in  this  mortall  spheare, 
-^ttssion  might  hope  for  counterpassion  there. 
■^It  brother's  doome  decreed  was  from  ahoue  : 
^l^^iith  vaiies  not :  God's  pleasure  constant  is : 
^^ime  present  shewes  not  all  that  is  amisse. 

Mahomet,  Ioy  opens  mindes,  and  Enuy  shuts 
them  in : 
Ood,  by  your  brother's  life,  adioumes  our  sinne. 
Alah,  When  God  speaks  vnto   men,  and  they 
expound, 
truth  easily   scapes,  aU  threatned  woes    seemo 
light ; 
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Misprision  eucr  giues  Misfortune  might : 
For  Power  is  proud  till  it  looke  downe  to  Fean.% 
Though  only  sufe,  by  euer  looking  there. 
IJesidcs,  if  fates  be  past,  what  meanes  this  starre. 
Whose  glorious  taile  threatens  vnglorious  daycs, 
Feare  vnto  kings,  and  to  the  State  a  warrc  ? 
What  meane  these  bloody  showers?  These  dark- 

ned  rayes 
Of  sunne  and  moone,   which  still  eclipsed  are  ? 
Are  all  signes  chance?    For  if  the  starres   can 

worke, 
These  signes  that   threaten    proue  their  bodies 

lurke.* 
What  added  is  in  honor  to  the  crowne, 
Or  what  increase  of  empire  to  the  king  ; 
That  exiles  are  call'd  home  to  put  me  downe  ? 
Strange  innouation  some  increase  should  bring. 
Kings  fondly^  else  tempt  God,  and  trust  to  Chance, 
Where  change  and  htizard  nothing  doe  aduance. 
Mahomet,     Your     brother'^     fault    was     oniv 

m 

prince's  feare : 
One  ill  example  hurts  to  many  were. 


^  Lurko  =  lie  in  wait  for  mischiijf.  The  signs  are  bloody 
whowors  and  irclipHea  :  tho  hodun  arc  8\in,  moon  and  9tan». 
O.  *  =  fo<>lis}»lv.      I  J. 
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^iaham.     God'e  law  it  was,  wherby  he  wa« 
depriu'd ; 
^y   Wilder  brother's  right  was  but  the  law. 
^b^T^gQ  in  est&tes  is  like  vnto  a  sleepe, 
^^ioh  but  it  selfe  can  nothing  constant  keepe, 

^<ihomet.     It  is  no  change  to  giue  the  elder 

place. 
iah.  The  wounds  are  new  that  present  right 

deface. 
"iiA.     The  second  borne  are  not  borne  to  the 


crowne. 
Iah,     Hope,   which  our  God  sets   vp,    dare 
man  pull  downe  ? 
"^MMahmet,     Alaham  !  Our  God's  decree  did  not 
exile 
*^^"  brother :  it  was  heauenly  mystery, 
^''^^^•^ich  Faction  construed  to  impiety, 
'^^^en  I  letum'd,  I  saw  foundations  layed 
^'^     'princes'  faults,  for  Basshas  tyrannic  ; 
"^0  keeping  both  the  princes'  heyres  aliue, 


one  cxil'd,  the  other  enuious, 
^^nld  make  each  plague  to  other ;  both,  to  vs. 
^^viought,  and  ouercame  the  prince's  hate, 
)r'd  his  Sonne,  and  in  his  sonne  the  State. 
-Akham.     And  wast  thou  then  call'd  into  grace 
by  me, 
^0  be  the  meane  that  I  should  ruin'd  be  ? 
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No  Mahomet :  That  labyrinth  thy  heart, 
Artisan  of  craft,  great  empire  of  deccipt. 
The  plague  of  all  inferiors,  and  the  bait ; 
In  prince's  fiailty  shall  not  drowne  this  State. 
Sense  and  thy  wrongs  alike  be  generall ; 
A  prince's  power  cannot  protect  them  all. 
When  flattery  giaes  scope  to  tyrannize, 
Extremes  then  from  extremities  doe  rise. 
Mahomet.  The  giddy  head  that  sees  with  daz'l 

sight. 
Imagines  all  the  world  to  tume  abont : 
And  rage,  which  to  yourselfe  makes  yon  seemi 

great, 
Is  Icsse  to  me,  than  if  you  did  entreat. 
AJaham,  Who  truth  doe  only  but  to  hate  i 

know, 
They  nothing  feare,  but  only  to  be  good : 
Ynthankfulncsse  is  euer  valiant  so. 
Mahomet.  To  them  God  thimklesse  seemcs,  no 

thanklesse  is, 
That  saciifice  for  leaue  to  doe  amisse.* 
If  wrongfully  you  had  not  banish'd  me; 
To  whom  could  my  retume  thank-worthy  be  ? 


*  God  scemes  but  is  not  thankless,  to  them  that  off 
sacrifice  in  order  to  got  leave  to  doe  amiss  (and  do  not  g 
it).     G. 
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Alaham.     Our  gods  scem'd  wroth;  and  Fame 
spake  strangely  ill : 
T^'hat  sure  my  wife  did  worse  than  dote  of  thee ; 
This  was  dishonour,  wrong,  and  losse  to  me. 
"Yet  I  distract  with  good  heleefe  and  feare, 
Detest  her  could  not :  Lone  forbade  it  mo : 
Xoue  her  I  did  not,  for  mistrust  was  there ; 
"While  I  suspected  her,  I  hated  thee. 
At  length — 'tis  true — I  got  Thee  banished ; 
If  not  reuenge,  at  least  security : 
Till  humorous  Time,  that  blots  to  print  againe, 
Shew'd  me  in  Hala's  thoughts  Caine  Bassha's  name. 
I  call'd  thee  home;    and  though  I  scome  still 

beare 
By  Fame — who  when  she  lies,  recanteth  not — 
Tet  I  forgaue  the  shame,  and  pardoned  feare  ; 
Brought  thee  good  lucke,  where  good  tumes  are 

forgot. 
And  is  it  a  retume  of  that  you  owe. 
For  you  to  worke  your  patrone's  ouerthrow  ? 
Mahomet.      Alaham !    Put    off    this  fruitlesse 
pecTiishnesse 
Of  expectation,  lost  in  ill  desires. 
For  you  in  witnesse  of  my  thankfull  heart. 
The  gouemment  of  old  Ormus  I  got ; 
And  by  possession  man's  hope  loseth  not. 


'^^^l-*. 
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Alaham,  besides^  iadge  both  your  thoo^ts  and 
State : 

Kin^s  children  are  no  kings ;  Authority 

Goes  not  by  blood  ;  she  sets  another  rate ; 

Vse,  is  her  kinne  ;  grace  her  affinity. 

Then  looke  not  in  Desire's  eamestnesse ; 

Impossible  is  easie  there,  wishes'  effect ; 

The  future  great,  the  present  ever  lesse  : 

Comparison  still  carrying  vp  the  eye 

To  make  all  that  we  haue  but  miaene. 

Care,  bought  with  blood,  and  feare,  with  treach- 
erie ; 

Danger,  with  wrong,  and  shame,  with  Tentniing ; 
,  Tntertaine  hopes,  and  certaine  misery. 

The  fortunes  be  of  haste  to  be  a  king. 

Alaham.     0  God !  what's  this  ?    Mine  inward 
spirits  shake ; 

Senses  doe  leaue  their  worke  ;  thoughts  are  con- 
fused ; 

Horror  and  glory  now  possession  take ; 

Xew  visions  to  my  darknesse  are  infus'd ; 

Like  Delpho's*  mayd,  I  fiade  a  mightie  worke  ; 

My  heart  with  more  than  it  selfe  doth  resolue  ; 

What  I  thinke,  speake,  or  doe,  is  not  mine  owne. 

I  feele  what  made  me  wish  my  brother's  fall. 

And  finde  what  mischiefe  gets,  it  goes  withall. 


^  Sie  =  Delphos  i.  e,  Delphi.     G. 
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His  saft^ti^v-      «  r  /•  *.     • 

"'  ^  J       xiow,  I  si'e,  my  .'^ifety  is 

An<  o^*    yQj^  ^|jjj|.  ^m^e  procured  ihi*. 

''*^^-    A  blessed  worke,  if  it  be  wrotiSnz 


m. 

*^  -     It  is  no  worke  :  it  is  a  beaaenlj  bli-^- 

,    **^  Wect  be,  as  fsoone  as  they  becriaae. 

'  '^Viou  impostame  of  aspiring  heuirt*, 

,    ^'^xure  IS,  that  if  the  bagge  rpmaine. 

,     .„     ^"^c^  humors  strai<;ht  will  fill  azaiue — 
1  will  j^ 

.   .  ^  open  thee,  and  all  thv  art*  : 

It  18  Ho     ^^,  ^ 

o.  ^tiame  to  sav  we  were  amtsse, 

bince  j^  •    . 

j,r    I  /^^Xi  doth  take  his  name  of  that  he  i«- 
1^  ^  is  sought :  nay  more,  thy  death  is  *wornr. 
jf'^^^^eL    By  whom  ? 

^jjj     .    *       By  them  that  hate,  because  thvy  loi^-. 
T^        *^cr'8  kindnesse  doe  in  mischiefe  prou-. 
j^        *^^^f      What  is  my  fault  ? 


1^   _     ^      That  thou  of  fault  are  free. 


^  ^         ^Ttet.     What  his  reward  ? 


j^      ^  --     Their  loue  that  malice  thee. 


M^   ^^^met.     "Where  lies  my  hope  ? 
j^^"^-    To  kill,  or  to  be  killU 

^^^^met     A  wicked  choice,   where  mischief 
1   ^^     ^^  the  best: 

>^  delight  in  shedding  guiltlesse  bloo*!  ? 

nw.     What  moucs  the  wickfrd  el«-  to  h^l^i 
"the  pood  ? 
^homst.     Who  be  the  men? 
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Alah.     1  to  my  sclfo  am  free  ; 
lint  lailli  forbids  to  toll  what  others  be. 

Mahomet.     Dispei*se  th(»se  clouiU  :  Secrecy   is 
Eiiirs  frieud  ; 
Neutrality  hath  neuer  noble  end. 
Till  me  their  names,  that  \  my  foes  may  know, 
And  you  \vitli  honor,  from  iU  friendship  goe. 

AlaJiom.  I  wituesse  take  of  these  light-bearing 
staiTes, 
When'iu  the  doomes  are  laid  of  man's  desires  ; 
No  lacke  of  hope  or  power,  to  coneeale  : 
llrmorse  alone  doth  them  and  me,  reueale. 
My  wife  hath  compassM  Caine  so  cunningly 
As  he  hath  sworne,  you  by  his  hand,  sliall  dye. 

Mahomet.    Vncredible    it    is    to    thinke    men 
neuer  change  ; 
To  thinke  they  alter  easily,  is  as  strange. 
Vpon  what  grounds  should  this  strange  malice  moue  ? 
Alahrnn.  Ypou  what  grounds  doe  men  beginne  to 
lone  ? 

Mahomet.  What  moued  Caine  ? 

Alaham.  That  which  I  may  not  see  : 
For  they  loue  well  that  doe  in  hate  agree. 

Mahomet.  Are  Truth  and  Friendship  but  ambiti- 
ous traps, 
To  feed  desire  with  all  that  she  can  get  ? 
Are  words  and  good  turncs  but  heai'ts'  counterfeit  ? 
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Alaham.  When  enemies  bid  enemies  take  heed, 
They  trust  not  them,  and  yet  they  will  beware : 
For  disaduantage  growes  of  little  care  : 
Resolue  to  die  ;  or  else  resolue  to  feare. 

Mahomet.  Good  angells  still  protect  the  innocent : 
Hell  would  haue  all,  if  harme  were  ill  iucent. 
Alah,  Mischiefe  still  hides  her  selfe  from  them 
she  hits, 
In  hopes  and  feares  of  vnresoluing  wits. 
Mahomet,  I  well  know  Caine:   his  nature    to 
excesse 
Of  good  or  ill,  is  forced  by  industrie  : 
In  others'  spite  lies  his  impietie : 
-Appease  your  wife,  for  that  must  lie  in  you. 

Alaham.  Call  vp  the  dead,  for  that  is  lesse  to 
doe. 
-A  woman's  hate  is  euer  dipt  in  blood, 
^\nd  doth  exile  all  coun sells  that  be  good. 

Mahomet.  Reason  and  Truth  shall  pleade  to  her 

for  me. 
Alaham.  The  eyes  of  llage  it  selfe  doe  only  sec  : 
-^nd  Truth  semes  vnto  rage,  but  for  a  glasso 
To  decke  her  selfe  in,  and  bring  spite  to  passe, 
-^^oason  to  Rage,  is  like  hands  to  a  sore, 
^^^hose  often  stroking  makes  the  anguish  more. 
Mahomet.  Impossible,  all  counsell  doth  refuse. 
Alaham.  Let  Cainc  be  kill'd  :  and  then  my  wife 
accuse. 
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Mahomet,  My    heart  shall    first   take    counsrll 

with  my  fate  : 
If  it  foretell  the  worst,  it  teacheth  feare  ; 
If  it  diuines  no  ill,  how  can  it  hate  ? 
If  what  shall  fall  it  feeles  not,  I  must  heare. 
The  time  growes  on  :  The  king — I  know — makes 

haste 
To  sacrifice  to  God  :  for  common  ioves 
Are  made  much  dearer  hy  the  sorrowos  past. 


CHORVS   PRIMVS. 
Of  good  Spirits. 

E  that  arc  made  to  guard  good  men,   and 
binde  the  ill. 
Sec  both  miscarried  here  below,    against 
our  power  and  will. 
As  if  the  Earth,  and  her's,  were  to    tlie  worst  left 

free, 
And   we  made  subiect  by  tlieir  curse,  to  Death's 

blacke  colonic, 
Yet  is  our  Maker  strong,  and  we  Ilis  first  creation, 
Wheras  the  state  of  that  daike  quire,   is   meerly 

our  priuation. 
Whence  doth  this  ods  then  groNV,  which  seeme^  to 
master  all 
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Since 


are  more  than  nature  is,  they  much  lesse, 
'fc^y   their  fall? 

^    xiot  diligent,  or  is  the  good  not  wise  ? 
^^  *Xruth  lesse  glorious  in  the  Earth,  than 

*^^>r  ill  picture  Lies  ? 
^^"^clit  vs  in  grosse ;  at  least  we  equall  he  : 
^^  in  minutes  men  seeke  out  true  inequality, 
Pa.t-^  words  with  the  life,  Eternity  with  Time, 
*'^g  Pride  with  humhle  Loue,  pure  Inno- 
^^xice  with  crime  : 
«,,       **  these  in  their  natures  equally  be  weighed, 

^^«  liues  euer  building  vp,  what  others  haue 
e  ^ccay'd. 

'^at  to  make  and  marre,  is  our  true  difference  ; 
^^^re,  expressing  finite  power;  to  make,  omni- 
fj^        Potence. 

^^iect  then  it  is,  from  which  these  oddes  doth 
■g  ^row, 

tich  the  ill  o*  re  weighs  the  good  in  euery 
.  tiling  below. 

'^hat  is  that  but  man  ?  a  crazed  soule,  vn- 
fixd; 

^ood,  yet  fall'n,  not  to   extremes,  hut  to  a 
Trr^       Xneane  betwixt : 

^^*^ — like  a  cloud — with  windes  he  toss'd  is 
-n^  liere  and  there, 

kindling  good  hope  in  his  flesh  ;  they  quench- 
ing it  with  feare. 


^e 


i 
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Wt?  witli  our  abstract  fonnes  ami  substimce   bo<li- 

lesse, 
I  mage  by  glaimces  int^  bim  our  glories,  their  di;»- 

trt^sse. 
And  in  prospoctiue  maps  make  ill  farre  off  appeare 
JiCst  it  should  worke  with  too  great  power,   when 

it  approachcth  noare. 
Beauties  againe  of  Truth — which  those  ill  spirits 

conccale — 
With  opt  ike  glasses  we  reflect  on  man   to  kindle 

zeale. 
l^ut  whether  idle  man,  exceeding  Order's  frame, 
— As  out  of  heauen  iustly  cast — must  Tulcan-like 

goo  lame  : 
Or  tliat  those  euill  spirits  so  dazle  humane  eyes, 
As  they  thinke  foule  forbidden  things  more  bcauti- 

full,  more  wise  ; 
Wee  see,  tliough  tluy   want  power  to  change  our 

reall  frame, 
Yet  iu  the  world  they  striue  to  gaine,  by  chang- 
ing of  our  name  : 
Calling  the  Goodnesse,    weaken;   Patience,  alackc 

of  sense, 
Or  seeming  not  to  foele,  beoau^o  it  dares  make  no 

defence. 
True  pietie  in  man,  wbicli  vpwanl  doth  appeale, 
Th»'y  doe  deride,   as  argument  of  little  strength, 

nnu'li  zcalc. 
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And  as  the  painter's  art,  by  deeping^  colors  there, 
Here  sleighting  oVe,  and  finely  casting  shadowes 

euery  where, 
Makes  from  a  flat,  a  face  shew  off,  as  if  imboss'd ; 
In  which  the  forme,  not  matter,  is  the  summe  of 

all  his  cost : 
So  take  these   fayries   from,    or  adde   vnto    our 

meane, 
With  Art's  fine  casting  shadows,  till   they   seeme 

to  change  vs  cleane ; 
And   make   a  picture  which  they   couet   should 

excell ; 
And  which  yet,   to   be  like,  must  lose  the  life  of 

doing  well. 
This  image  is  their  wit,  and  so  their  deitie, 
Which  though  not  keeping  one  shape  long,   in  all 

would  worshiped  be. 
In  precept,  doctrine,  rite,  and  discipline  agree 'd, 
That,  but  prosperity  on  Earth,  there  is  no  lining 

creed : 
Out  of  which  fatall  guide  Alaham  now  \Tidor- 

takes 
The  mine  of  his  king   and  father,  for  ambition's 

sake ; 


'  =  deepening.     G. 
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Against  the   lawos  of  nations,   power  and  uutine 
blood ; 

As  if  the  'Uttermost  of  ill  a  scepter  could  make 
good. 

But  niarke  how  Vice  still  makes  example  her  owne 
fate  ; 

For  with  like  mischiefe  Hala  shakes  both  him  and 
his  estate. 

lie  in  his  father's  bowels  seeks  an  earthly  throne; 

Whence   she   supplants   his   heires   againe    with 
bastards  of  her  owne. 

He  makes  Wrong  triumph  ouer  Right  and  Inno- 
cence ; 

She  makes  her  lust  Religion's  lord,  Confusion  her 
defence : 

Thus,  as  that  tyrant  who  cut  off  the  statue's  head, 

Which  bare  the  name  of  lupiter  Olympian  chris- 
tened ; 

Euen  by  tliis  scornfull  act  to  what  was  god  in 
name. 

Taught  people  to  encroch  vpon  the  sacred  mon- 
arcli-frame : 

So  while  the  o'reswoll'n  pride  of  this  Mahumetan, 

By  wounding  of  his  princely  race,  playcs  false  with 
God  and  man  ; 

He  in  it  doth  disperse  those  clouds  of  reuercnce, 

Which  betweene  man  and  monarch's  seate  keep 
sweet  intelligence ; 


And  whfle  he  would  be  I:«rd  <€  '^ruir.  lactr*  nmi 
Brings  in  disorder— that    at-ji'xnix    -snisitj    uf 

llight— 
Which   with  her  maziT   'm-tiJ*   rxw^ftoici   wiiic 

Time  had  wroozLt, 
And  proues,  what  Power  c^fixisss  17 

ener  desrly  bon^jbl. 
So  that  oar  griefe  and  k>T  if  is  tii§  'm&c 
To  see  the  111,  amongst  her  vwzat.  kz  r^zirvfi^j^^irT 
The  come  tail  to  the  gnTaai,  1^  '^tiS*  31.  kx*h 

remaine. 
Which  of  the  come  wai  obtie,  sd  r^C  snaix  >t 

come  againe^ 
But  as  their  ancient   mtfes  nd  fi&die3>-ciiij!?c 

windes,  ' 

Broken  out  of  the  watrr  ciooii.  wiis»EX  laaer 

were  enshiin'd  ; 
Afflict  the  sturdr  oke,  ar«  faeavr  to  i2it  rwc : 
And  equally  spend  out  themielsAr  wi:!  rx^  ^ 

euill  speed: 
So  of  these  windr  spirits,  whkh  wisAs  ix.  Vut 

ayre. 
By  their  malignitr  to  blasL   bcth  wbsl  if  iv:^<*r 

and  faire; 
Whether  they  prosper  doe,  or  faiV  is  ti^tir  'zs^js^^. 


If ifprixitcd  *  iLeft^aet '. 
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Tht'ir   vglincsse  disclosed   is,    their    violence    is 

spent  : 
"NVhile  we  vphold  the  world,  and  were  we  all  but 

one, 
By  legions  of  those  angels  curs'd,  could  not  be 

ouerthrown* : 
Yet  among  stoiies,  as  the  authors'  winne  no  praise, 
Which   truly  write,  but  they  who  Time    with 

flatteries  doe  please : 
So  in  man's  muddy  soule,    the  meanc  doth  not 

content, 
Nor  equally  the  two  extremes  but  that  which  fits 

is  bent. 
This  makes  some  soare   and  bume ;    some  stoope 

and  wet  their  wings  ; 
And  some  againe  commit  excesse,  even  in  indiffer- 
ent things. 
For  who  maintuincs  one  vice  to  multiply  another, 
Inci'stuously  begets  more  heyres  vpon  his  owne 

first  mother. 
And  in  venerian  acts,  as  concubine  and  wife. 
Only  expresse  that  difFcrencc  which  pictures  do 

from  life  ; 
The  act  being  all  in  one,  and  but  the  same  in  all. 


^  Miapriutcd  '  oucrlhrown'd.'     0. 
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Saue  that  the  bondage  of  the  vice  delighteth  to 

enthrall : 
So  in  man's  choice,  suppose  his  ends  indifferent : 
The  good  and  ill,  like  equall  wayes  ;  yet  will  the 

worst  content. 


Actus  secimdus  :  scena  prima. 
HALA  alone. 

ALA,  I  will  no  more  smother  confusedly 
This  inward  warre,  where  Modesty  and 
Shame 

"Would  subject  Sense  to  Dutie's  tyrannie  : 
"Wronged  with  doubt  I  Hue ;  a  wife  to  lust, 
A  stranger  both  to  honour,  loue,  and  trust : 
My  friends  despised,  my  seruants  made  my  spies, 
No  way  but  by  betraying  me,  to  rise. 
Is  this  the  only  right  of  womanhood  ? 
Then  know  base  men,  in  whom  all  loue  is  lost, 
That  wit  moues  wit ;  power,  feare  ;  feare,  hate  ; 
No  farther  bondage  hath  a  wine's  estate. 
"While  Mahomet,  that  faithlcsse  hypocrite, 
Canker  of  loue,  all-ill  in  one,  that  man 

Shew'd  loue  to  me  : 

Alaham  was  wroth,  an  husband's  honour  toucliM. 
He  vile,  I  worse  :  the  eyes  of  lealousie 


s 
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Seeing  her  owne  disease  in  him  and  me. 

But  since  this  wretch,  with  his  aspiring  craft, 

To  Alahara  hath  falsly  sold  my  shame. 

My  iniuries  and  dishonours  arc  his  fame ; 

And  shall  this  traffike  of  amhition  thriuc, 

And  hury  vs  in  modesty  aliue  ? 

No  Caine :  for  thy  example  I  resolue 

To  study  spite,  and  practise  cruelty  : 

Scorne  else  will  grow  their  sport,  our  falls  their 

fame, 
That  glory  to  deceiue,  and  ioy  in  shame. 

But  what  means  this  ?    Alaham  hasts  to  the 
crowno ; 
He  tiies,  moues,  hreakes  all  that  will  not  be  bowed; 
These  only  stand  which  helpe  his  father  do  wne. 
Wife  is  a  priuate  name  :  Ambition's  wayos 
Lie  not  within  the  bounds  of  loue,  but  vse  : 
When  things  are  ripe,  1  must  bo  ouerthrowue, 
And  shall  I  lose  my  selfe  in  idle  lust? 
Each  vassall  is  as  great  as  queenes  in  it : 
Princes  haiie  strength,  they  erre  for  empire  must. 
"NVliat  feare  I  then  ?  Fame  that  is  great,  is  good : 
Hazard  all  men  behold  with  reuerent  eyes ; 
And  must  we  only  in  remorse  be  wise  ? 
No,  no :   mv  heart  and  state  doe  more  embrace  : 
Purple  shall  hide  my  lust,  a  ciowne  my  shame  : 
Passion  witli  passions  hath  such  vnity, 
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wAs  one  must  euer  be  another's  frame. 
Scyond  the  truth  I  am  in  louing  Caine : 
The  monuments  of  lust  are  secrecy, 
Snspition,  shame,  remorse,  aduersity  ; 
Xf  Caine  be  king,  the  way  to  that  are  change, 
'Wrong,  hazard,  care,  mine,  confusion,  blood : 
loore  thoughts,  that  feare  or  rest  haue  neuer  good. 

My  partie's  strong,  I  build  upon  the  vice, 
Question  the  yoke  of  princes,  husband,  law  ; 
;j£y  good  succcsse  break  es  all  the  links  of  awe. 
rrhen  Chance  !  be  thou    my  friend ;  Desire !  my 

guide, 
^t£y  heart  extended  is  to  great  attempts, 
^^hich,  if  they  speeti,  eternize  shall  my  fame, 
if  not,  'tis  glory   to  excell  in  shame. 

Loe  where  my  husband  comes  ?    Now  Eeason 
must 
IDisguise  these  passions,  lest  I  lose  my  end, 
'yrho  hides  his  minde  is  to  himselfc  a  friend. 


Actus  B$eundus :    Scena  Mcunda. 
HALA.     ALAHAM. 

ALA,     King  of  my  selfe  !  Redeemer  of 
our  fume  ! 
What  secret  clouds  doc  oucrcast  your 
heart? 

L 
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Counscll  and  Time  doe  both  worke  one  effect. 
And  cither  cure  or  cloare  what  we  suspect. 

Alah.     My  wounds  can  haue  no  cure ;  my  feares 
haue  cast 
Nature  and  Truth  into  Affliction's  moulds  ; 
The  workes  of  Time  and  Counsell  both  are  past- 
"WTien  hearts    once  from  themselues  are    runne 

astray, 
Chance  must  their  guide  be,  violence  their  way. 
Ha^a.     Chance  is  not  cast  in  moulds,  like  other 
Arts; 
Her  counscUs  but  the  hope  of  rashnesse  be ; 
Aduiee  did  neuer  any  man  betray  : 
If  truth  be  luckie,  counsell  is  the  way. 
Alaham,     If  counsell  be   the  guide  of  rnder- 
taking, 
Our  powers  best  with  our  owne  wits  doe  agree, 
AVherc  both  the  meanes  and  ends  together  be. 
Hala.     Who  trusts  his  passion  multiplies   bis 
care; 
All  paines  within,  all  cures  without  vs  are. 

Alaham.     If  you  captiued  be  I  speake  withall. 
Then  from  my  passion  into  your*s  I  fall. 

Hala.     My]  state    of  minde,    good    will,    and 
homage  is ; 
My  being,  reuercnce  ;  my  end,  your  will ; 
Si  Ife-Iouo  it  selfe  payes  tribute  vnto  this. 
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Alah,     If  Loue  haue  power  to  leaue  and  breake 
her  vow  ; 
How  can  I  trust  to  that  you  promise  now  ? 
If  Loue  change  not  ;  how  can  I  trust  and  know, 
That  you  loue  Mahomet,  my  ouerthrow  ? 

Jffala.     His  place  deseru'd  respect,  his  virtue 
praise ; 
Our  freedome,  not  inhibited  by  you, 
Found  many  things  indifferent  to  doe. 

Alaham.  Forbidding  is  the  prison  of  the  thought: 
A  violence  which  on  thomselues  they  draw, 
That  inwardly  of  nothing  stand  in  awe  ; 
Bat  marke  the  end :   he  first  despiseth  thee. 
Then  triumphs  in  thy  once  forsaken  loue  ; 
Proclaimes  deceipt  to  be  thy  state  of  mind, 
Vncompetible,  vnpossible*  to  finde. 
-^o  as  if  I  should  nile   this  glorious  throne. 
You  ruling  me — as  he  assumes  you  doe — 
^te  State  and  I  at  once  were  oucithrowne. 

Ifala,     Good  nature  then — I    see — is  not  the 
ait, 
^\^ith  which  a  woman's  honor  safe  may  goe 
^*^lirough  hollow  seas  of  man's  dissembling  heart ; 
is  faithlesnesse  yet  doth  this  good  to  me, 


*  Transition- form  of  '  incompatiblo  *  and   'iiniiossibln.* 
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That  I  may  freely  hate  all  men,  but  thee. 

Alaham.     Hate   is  the  hand  of  Furie  in  the 
heart; 
Without  reuenge,  no  more  but  sense  of  smarts 

Hala,     Hate  is  the  print  of  iniurie  violent ; 
Only  in  mine  and  renenge  content. 

Alaham,     Keuenges,  in  your  sex,  dishonor  be ; 
And  in  your  strength,  impossibilitie. 
Impatience  only  doth  with  God  make  warre. 

Hala,     Furie    findcs  amies;  Wrong  hath  ill 
destinie  ; 
While  God  is,  it  is  basenesse  to  despaire  : 
For  Right  more  credit  hath  tlien  Power  there. 

Alaham,     Yet  God  and   kings  vse  wisdome  in 
their  might, 
lleward  and  grace  doe  from  their  owne  hands  part; 
They  others  vse  for  the  instrument  of  spite. 

Hala.     Whom  can  we  vse  ?  Since  he  we  hate 
is  great, 
And  we  disgraced  :  who  hazard  will  his  State 
With  liiui,  that  for  his  owno  good  must  intri*at  ? 

Alaham.     Aspirers  are  not  voyd  of  riuall  hate: 
If  any  onuy  him,  or  louc  our  right, 
lleucnge  lies  there ;  their  lines  de8ire['s]  art. 

Hala.     Of  God  I  aske  it ;  and  in  mou  will  mouc, 
As  much  as  can  be  wrought  with  hope  or  loue. 
Jiut  men  vncertaine  are,  blowne  here  and  tliere, 
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With  lone,  remorse,  feares,  which  in  frailtie  liue ; 
Who  need  forgiuenesse,  easily  doe  forgiue. 
The  heart  which  feeles,  most  liuely  can  expresse 
Bencnge,  that  picture  of  his  guiltinessc. 

Alaham,     Enine,  the  power — not  art — of  princes 
is: 
Caine  is  ingag'd  as  deep  as  we  in  this. 

Hala.     The  wounds  are  mine ;  to  me  belongs 
reuenge ; 
Sense  my  aduiscr  is  ;  you,  sir,  my  end  : 
What  needs  a  woman's  passion  more  to  friend  ? 

Akiham.  Kischiefe !  now  claime  thy  due.  Malice ! 
feare  not, 
To  oflfer  all  thy  sleights  to  wicked  wits  ; 
Buine  lights  not  amisse  where  ere  it  hits. 
My  engines  worke,  care  is  already  past ; 
My  hopes  arise  out  of  these  Basshas*  blood  : 
If  both,  my  wish  ;  if  either  dye,  my  good. 

Hala !     Good  fortunes  are  together  linkt ; 
Thy  faith  stirres  up  new  light  within  my  minde : 
Behold,  the  throne  descends  to  take  me  yp. 
Antiquitie,  in  her  ynenuied  wombe, 
Now  offers  vs  the  fatall  president^ 
Of  sirteene  kings,  my  predecessors,  all 
Blinded,  and  then  depos'd  by  Basshas  hand  : 
80  tickcly  Ynworthincsse  doth  stand. 


»  Precedent.    G.  »  Ticklishly.     G. 
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Doth  wit,  and  courage  only  rest  in  slanes  ? 
Hath  hazard  ought  more  honihle  than  scome  ? 
Haue  I  occasions  sure,  and  shall  I  stay 
To  giue  all,  hut  my  miserie,  away  ? 

AljtUaifC^     Xo  Hala,  no  :  thy  dowry  shall  be 
fame; 
Thy  stile,  a  crowne ;  thy  prospect,  reuerence : 
The  East  shall  doe  thee  honor  in  my  name. 
Out  shall  my  father's,  and  my  brother's  eyes ; 
Authority  is  only  for  the  wise. 

But  since  these  mighty  workes  haue  many  parts. 
And  I  but  one,  which  one  cannot  doe  all : 
I'le   send  thee   Caine :    keepe  firme   vpoa  your 

strengths. 
Beauty  and  Honor,  Nature's  scepters  be, 
And  haue  on  men's  desires,  authority.     Exit. 

Hala.     Now  Hala,  sceke  thy  sex  ;  lend  Scome 
thy  wit, 
To  worke  new  patterns  of  rcuengcs  in. 
Let  Rage  despise  to  feed  on  priuate  blood  ; 
Her  honor  lies  ahoue,  where  danger  is, 
In  thrones  of  kings,  in  vniuersall  woe. 
Worke  that  which  Alaham  may  enuie  at. 
And  men  wish  theirs,  that  111  it  selfe  may  tremble 
Monstrous,  incredible,  too  great  for  words. 


*  Left^-olit  inadvertently,  ^^^dlflo  in  Warwick  QffM 
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Keepe  close,  and  adde  to  furie  with  restraint ; 
Doe  not  breake  forth  vntil  thou  breakest  alL 
Is  Wrong  so  proud  ?  Shall  man  once  dare  to 
fashion 
A  woman's  mine  in  a  womcm's  passion  ? 
Husband  !  most  odious  name :  scome  of  subiection : 
Is  loue  to  women  but  your  rage  of  thoughts  ? 
Are  your  desires  let  blood  by  your  enioying  ?  Ah 

fooles ! 
We  see  your  lusts  relent,  you  see  not  ours  ; 
And  from  that  change  Aduantage  hath  her  powers. 
But  on :    still  vse  thy  craft :    thy  strength  lies 

there. 
Ignorance,  that  sometimes  makes  the  hypocrite, 
Wants  neuer  mischiefe,  though  it  oft  want  feare : 
For  while  thou  thinkst  Faith  made  to  answer  wit, 
Obscrue  the  iustice  that  doth  follow  it. 

Caine,  Mahomet,  and  me,  thou  hat'st  alike, 
For  vnlikc  cause,  and  craftie  wayes  do*st  take, 
That  each  may  ruin'd  be  for  other's  sake. 
Shall  I,  for  thee,  hazard  Caine* s  life  I  loue  ? 
^nd  weigh  downe  my  affection  with  my  hate  ? 
C'an  highest  thoughts  haue  anything  aboue  ? 

Ah  !  but  perchance  my  safety  in  the  blood 
Of  Mahomet  doth  rest,  the  good  of  Caine : 
TThen  were  it  losse  to  make  occasion  vaine. 
And  shall  I  lookc  but  only  to  be  safe  ? 
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Can  Iniarie  and  Malice  adde  no  more  ? 
Ah  coward  sex  !  faint,  shallow  passion 
Farre  from  me  be  :  a  worke  that  no  age  dares 
Allow,  yet  none  conceale,  I  must  attempt. 
Furie  !  then  spnrre  thyselfe,  embedlam^  wit : 
Poyson  my  thoughts,  to  make  my  reas«i  see 
Pleasure  in  crueltie,  glorie,  in  spite  : 
Rage  to  exceed  examples  doth  delight. 

Thoughts !  doe  you  blush  ?  To  Alaham  what's 
ill? 
His  death  ?  0  barren  wit  and  sandie  rage ! 
No  marble  pillars,  no  enamells  rich, 
Buried  in  silence,  wome  away  with  age, 
Are  luries  that  no  greater  plagues  deuise : 
Horrors  they  be  that  haue  eternities. 

What  saith  my  heart  ?   Grow  millions  out  of 
one? 
Doth  passion  Icaue  her  infancie  by  vse  ? 
And  shall  I,  by  the  death  of  Mahomet, 
More  skill,  at  least  more  crueltie  beget  ? 
Then  let  him  die.     But  can  I  venture  Caine, 
And  leaue  Misfortune  power  ouer  loue  ? 
Triumphs  to  Alaham,  if  both  be  slaine  ? 

Ah  sleepy  scxe  !  how  slow  is  their  progression, 

^  A  noticeable  word  which  I  have  not  met  with  else- 
where.   Q. 
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That  would  exactly  measure  infinite^ 
By  tender  feares  or  minutes  of  delight  ? 

Then  Hala,  leaue  this  circle  of  selfe-looe  : 
Beginnc  ;  goe  on :  Hate  must  stride  ouer  Feaie. 

Who  are  secure, 

And  nothing  venture,  all  things  must  endure. 

For  AlahftTfij  that  traitor's  ouerthrow. 
My  rage  is  yet  too  yong  to  worke  vpon : 
What  to  resoluc  of  him  I  dare  not  thinke. 
Till  this  great  frame  wherein  our  fortunes  lie. 
Be  surer  linkt  Tuto  Prosperitie, 
Then  shall  Occasion  horrors  strange  deuise  ; 
Fooles  only  lose  their  ends  to  tynumize. 


CAIXE  BASSHA.    HALA. 

\AINE.     Princesse  of  me  !  I  finde  care  in 
your  face. 
Woe  smothered  yp ;    I  came  to  know 
your  will; 
Kothing  which  you  command  me  can  be  ilL 
Hala,    That  which  I  least  did  feare  is  £kll'n  on 
me, 
WroDg  and  mishap  ;  which  needing  otben'  kme. 
Make  them  ynloaely  that  rnhappy  be. 


^"7111  ^.n*;*  thisaseiiztfs  whien  Fortune  tnniies  htr 


r^itn  ::t^i  "iitry  arose  viet  lea^t  may  rse  their 

>^  it:irit-  xaii's  '^rh:mfralii&sse  is  knowne. 
/am      '^^Htii  >  tie  eaase  that  makes  joa  Urns 

rie  T-irli  »t  iialtsw  TOOT  3elie  of  inward  feare  ? 
Jji-^j.     lie  linLe  iiith  which  all  the  world  doth 

r^t^  jnorrv*  waii'h  strenrfi  of  heart  must  beare : 

Siiii*  L    t  iIL  if  ir  >?  set  Acoae  ; 

I:  i.iailrle.  tiua  jdo  low  for  men  to  loae. 

w'xiHo.     r^H?  aoc  ojrsake  your   seJfe :  for  they 
:^it  ijje 
0*5.niL  -md  t^fiica  ^e  w:rid  to  leane  them  too. 
>c -mil  -iir  C-.»L  >I:all  re  ;  The  tmth  shall  lie ; 
rfirV:i!e»i.'    si^tll    ^tt:    ht:T^l:e  :     Fame   lose    her 

Fj:\'  1  wvll  l:.i.i:  :nv  l::iv.  or  mv  loue  vou : 
Adi-.-tictt ;*  w.'wU'Ls  i^-.i:rloii  dx^  renew, 

ift.f.     F:rv":LLzct:  t:u.  loae  both  those  I  hate, 

Ad;cv:i:::>  tlitu  :ici:r.<:  a^cvtion  be. 

renrhAiLvV  a  tow,   pxxi  tumes,  and  good  beleefe 

Are  mist^s  betwcxnt:  vour  loue  and  my  releefe. 

m  m 

CfUM^.     You  know  I  loue  :  speake  plaine,  and 
doe  not  feare, 
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That  reason  other  is  than  kindnesse  there. 

Hala.     Then  hcare  :   and  if  my  iudgemcnt  you 
disprone, 
You  shall  hauc  cause  to  thinke,  I  trust  and  lone. 
Mahomet  the  faultic  is ;  his  faults  be  these  : 
Enuions  of  thee,  to  my  loue  treacherous ; 
The  king  must  lose  his  sight,  his  crowne,  his  sonne  : 
This  wickednessc  hath  Mahomet  begunnc. 

Caine,     0  Hell!  and  is  thy  seate  in  flrmhly 
hearts  ? 
Be  man*s  ill  thoughts  his  owne  ill  spirits  bccom/;  ? 
I  well  can  thinke  that  Mahomet  aspires ; 
For  loue  of  greatnesse  may  with  goodnesse  %'/(: : 
But  cannot  thinke  that  ho  our  death  consfnren. 
Perchance  he  seekes  to  doe  your  brother  riglit, 
Which  makes  our  owne  desires  to  doe  rn  tqnU:. 

ITala,     Mischiefe  that  may  be  helpM^  w  hsui 
to  know  : 
And  danger  going  on  still  multiplies. 

Caine.     Let  Care  as  fast  then  adde  vnUt  hfit  eytm, 

Mala.       Where  Harme  hath  many  wings.  Cure 
armes  too  late : 

Cains.     Hastie  attempts  make  Chance  precipi' 
tate. 
What  shall  I  doe  ? 

JIdla.     Goe  forward  in  thy  feare : 
Danger  doth  giue  thee  choice  to  doe  or  bean^ 
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Caine.     My  lone  of  him  and  truth,  doe  make 
me  loth 
To  thinkc  them  wrong'd  :  and  shall  I  wrong  them 
hoth? 
Hala.     The  good  belecfe  of  mankinde  is  a  sea 
"Where  Honor  drownes,  Iniqaitie  goes  free  ; 
\VTiose  thoughts — like  sailes — for  euery  weather  be. 
Came.     TVith  shaking  thoughts  no  Iiands  can 
draw  aright : 
True  hearts,  to  doe  vnnohly  haue  no  sp'rit. 

Hala,     The  feare  of  some  is  guilt^  with  honestie  ; 
Others,  with  loue ;  thine,  with  false  noblenesse. 
Yet  thinke  not — Coward — wit  can  hide  the  shame 
Of  hearts,  which  while  they  dare  not  strike  for 

fcare, 
"Would  make  it  virtue  in  them  to  forbeare. 

No  Caine  :  In  men  we  women,  when  we  louc, 
Aske  faith  and  heart.     Our  selues  haue  feare  and 

wit. 
In  loue  how  can  thy  soule  and  mine  agree  ? 
I  seekc  reuenge,  thou  preachest  pictie. 

Caine,    More  easie  motions  gentle  hearts  receiue : 
His  fault  was  great ;  yet  you  may  haue  redrcsse 
In  state  and  honor,  without  such  exccssc. 

Hala.     Excesse  the  reason  is  and  meane  of  loue ; 

»  =  gilded.    G. 
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And  in  the  same  excesse  is  malice  ioy*d  : 
I  would  be  safe,  and  yet  haue  him  destroyed. 
CJaine      If  leaue  or  left  the  fate  of  kindnesse 

he, 
By  his  example,  what  becomes  of  me  ? 

Mala,     If  blinde  to  all,  but  to  it  selfe,  be  Loue  ; 
Whence  doe  your  vowes,  or  whence  this  question 

moue? 
Since  the  true  state  of  true  affection  is 
Wonder,  at  other's  worth ;   Faith,  without  hire ; 
Vnwearied  paine  ;  vnrecompens'd  desire. 

Caine.     Great  hearts  thus  giuen  away,  in  prison 

are; 
Their  strength,  their  bands ;  and  good  beleefe, 

their  smart : 
Love  neuer  seuers  Reason  from  the  heart. 

Hala,     My  shame  againe  then  unto  me  impart ; 
Bestore  my  faith  ;  and  I  doe  render  thee 
Those  faithlesse  vowes,  which  thou  hast  made  to 

me. 
For  since,  I  see,  the  spungie  hearts  of  men 
Their  hollo wes  gladly  fill  with  women's  loue. 
And  nothing  yeeld  to  them  vncrusht  againe : 
What  Nature  workes  'tis  folly  to  complaine. 

Mahomet,  that  wretch,  hath  done  me  iniurie  ; 
He  left  my  loue,  and  he  my  life  hath  sought : 
Caine !   Hue  at  ease ;  Fame  is  an  idle  breath ; 
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My  body  is  enough  "twixt  thee  and  death. 

Caine,      Distract  I   am :   my    Reason — like  a 
cloud, 
Before  a  "Winter's  storme — rides  here  and  there  : 
Like  recdes,  my  thoughts  are  straight  and  crooked 

too ; 
With  diners  breaths,  which  diners  passions  blow. 
Against  the  streame  of  truth  must  loue  still  goe  ? 
Resolv'd  I  am  that  Mahomet  shall  die. 

Hala,  Shame  spake  this  word  :  Danger  appeares 
not  vet ; 
Time,  like  a  medVine,  will  asswage  this  paine, 
And  Feare  perchance  bring  backe  good-will  againe. 

Caine,     It  is  not  I  that  liue  in  me,  but  you ; 
Whose  will  hath  fashion'd  all  my  thoughts  anew. 
Hala,     Then  on  :  When  thoughts  vnite,  all  care 
is  ceas'd ; 
The  heart,  mfetter'd  and  the  hope  increased. 
Out  of  his  death  I  see  Occasion  borne. 
To  greater  power  than  needs  to  couer  scome. 
For  he  the  Justice  rules,  you  rule  the  Warre ; 
His  death,  diuided  powers  will  vnite : 
And  in  a  broken  course  where  dangers  be. 
Only  the  crowne  can  put  off  miserie. 

Caine.  Farre  be  it  off,   our  hopes  should  be  sczzi 
vaine. 
Our  secret  Lme  already  tempteth  God ; 


\ 
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To  warre  him  more  with  infidelity, 
'Would  hasten  vengeance,   and  make  sharpe  His 
rod. 

Sola     GK)d  made  strict  lawes  for  Vertuc's 
exercise ; 
An  idle  word,  a  wish  transgresscth  them  : 
Yet  in  a  throne  Remorse  hath  glorious  eyes. 
Alaham  doth  yndermine  the  present  State  : 
When  he  corrupted  hath  the  people's  faith, 
Thou  hast  the  sword :  authority  makes  way, 
Her  hand  is  next  when  crownes  become  a  prey. 

Caine.  We  God  and  man  will  first  trie  with  the 
death 
Of  Mahomet :  if  that  doe  passe  for  good, 
Hope  easily  makes  occasion  ynderstood. 

Sola,  The  end  agree'd,   the  meane  is  yet  in 
doubt, 

Cain0,     By  sword. 

MaHa.     That  will  be  easie  to  descrie  ; 
Danger  to  misse ;  and  hard  to  doe  without. 

Caine,     By  poyson  then ;  wherof  though  doubt» 
may  grow, 
What  one  alone  may  doe,  is  hardc  to  know. 

Hala,     It  often  failcs :  for  instruments  arc  base ; 
Slaues  haue  too  slauish  hearts  ;  a  Bassha's  name 
Is  like  a  superstitious  hallowed  place, 
lien  must  be  forc'd  or  wise,  that  force  the  sume. 
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Cai'fte.     By  these  two   hands,   that    will   not 
faile  their  heart, 

It  shall  he  wrought 

If  poTson  nii^<e,  the  sword  shall  compassc  it : 
When  chances  often  scape,  at  last  they  hit. 

JIafa.     Fortune  and  Lone !  Both  gods  of  humane 
might, 
You  like  Aduenture,  sec  it  rightly  plac'd : 
You  line  in  kindnesse,  sec  it  not  disgrac'd.    £jnt, 
Caine.     What  I  haue  vow'd,   hoth   God   and 
Nature  hate ; 
My  heart  misgiues  ;  my  sonle  doth  prophccie 
That  euill  thoughts  procure  an  euill  fate. 
But  ah  !  my  lone  I  g^ue,  and  it  gaue  me. 
The  choice  is  past :  thoughts  now  must  thinke 

to  doe 
Not  what  I  freely  am,  hut  forc'd  vnto. 


Actus  secundus  :  Sceyia  quarta, 

MAHOMKT.       CAIXE. 


i!  A  B  OMET,     W ho  eucr  haue  obscni'd  the 
worke  of  spirits 


t  May  see  how  easily  men  slide   downc  to 
ill. 
The  world  hath  strange  examples,  false  delight.'^, 
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'Which  make  oar  Senses  nets  to  catch  our  Will. 
"Who  then  with  men  for  euery  fault  falls  out, 
Ma^{t  hate  himselfe,  and  all  the  world  about. 
Behold !  the  man  I  speake  of  doth  appeare  : 
Betire  aside,  stand  close,  marke  what  succeeds : 
His  owne  destruction,  or  else  mine  he  breeds. 
Caine !  what  is  it,  that  thus  your  minde  distracts  ? 
Counsells  of  honour  alter  not  the  face ; 
Hearts  only  thinke  with  paine  of  doabtfall  acts. 

Caine.     In  care  they  line  that  must  for  many 
care ; 
And  such  the  best  and  greatest  euer  are. 

Mdk.     They  purchase  care  vnto  themselues, 
that  know 
The  weight  of  care  ;  and  yet  will  it  imbrace. 
If  care  be  grieuous,  why  vsurpe  you  so  ? 

Caine,     I  Hue  but  to  obey  the  prince's  will. 

Mahomet.     That  is,  to  cherish  princes*  in  their 
iU: 
For  they  must  flatter  good  and  euill  too, 
That  vnder  princes  aU  alone  will  doe. 

Caine.    As  sweetest  vapors  couet  to  the  skie  : 
So  faith  and  dutie  after  princes  runne ; 
111  nature  ncuer  can  indure  a  sunnc. 

Mahomet.     Flatteiic  so  like  in  all  to  dutie  showe, 


■  Miaprintcd  *  princo '.    G. 

M 
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But  finelier  drest  in  diligence  and  care  ; 

As  kings  best  pleas'd,  that  most  deceiued  are. 

Caine.     [The]  harsh  spirit*  hates  them  that  do 
not  hate, 
Miscensures  all  the  world  to  seeme  seuere  ; 
Bindes  Honestie  and  Truth  to  haue  no  wit ; 
These  ill-fac'd  vcrtues  not  of  Nature  be, 
But  Peeuishnesse,  true  Honor's  enemie. 

Mahomet.     A  iust,  seuere,  and  vniversall  care 
Of  people,  shome  by  princes*  fauorites, 
To  spies  of  Tjrrannie  vnpleasing  is  ; 
Which  euer,  like  ambitious  adamants,' 
So  fast  from  people  draw  to  princes'  States, 
As  in  the  end  they  must  draw  vp  their  hates. 
Caine !  then  take  heed  of  your  selfe-seeking  plot. 
Engrossing  offices,  aspiring  all; 
For  it  offends  euen  those  it  toucheth  not. 
Nor  is  it  only  this  that  hazards  you  ; 
III  neuer  goes  alone,  if  Fame  say  true. 

Caine.     Is  Fame  to  censure  vs  that  Hue  aboue, 
And  must  sell  iustice,  if  we  purchase  loue  ? 

Mahomet.     Fame  is  the  people's  voyce,   to  tell 
their  griefe, 

*   =1110  hai-sh  spirit   or  nature.      Mispriutod   'harsh 
spirits  hates'. 
^  Loadstone.     G. 
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Appealing  from  inferiors  to  the  chiefe. 

If  falsely  yon  and  Hala,  Fame  abuse ; 

Infamie  for  nothing  men  vnwisely  chuse  : 

If  Fame  speake  truth,  which  you  would  not  haue 

knowne, 
Grieue  to  deserue,  but  not  to  beare  your  owne. 

Caine.  What  doe  I,  that  the  world  can  well 
reproue  ? 

Mahomet.  Vniustly  suffer  or  vniustly  loue. 

Caine.  Suffer  I  doe  ;  for  infamie  is  there, 
Where  either  malice,  enuie  is,  or  feare. 
Loue  I  confesse  I  doe;  and  what  is  it, 
But  Nature's  taxe  layd  vpon  good  intent, 
For  right  and  honor  vnto  excellent  ? 

Mahomet.  Reason  must  iudge  of  Loue,  not  Loue 
of  it; 
Else  shall  Loue  ground  of  euery  mischiefe  be : 
For  murther,  theft,  adultery,  and  spite, 
Are  but  loue  of  reuenge  and  others'  right. 

Ah   Caine !    my   heart  is  rackt  with  inward 
griefe, 
luBtice  hath  partie  there,  and  so  hath  Loue : 
They  both  haue  wounds,  and  yet  they  both  haue 

life; 
The  one  suppressing  what  the  other  moucs. 
I  will  speake  plaine :  Hala,  thou  do'st  abuse, 
And  stayn'st  the  prince's  line  with  seruilc  lust : 
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Now  make  thy  fiacc  blush  forth  thj  gwl^ihtmt ; 
Eemorse  begets  straBge  contrarieties : 
Confnsion's  warre  of  good  and  iU,  I  nee. 
At  once  contending  for  the  Tictorie. 

But  Caine!  hold  fast  these  fpuks,  tLcT  ht  vi 

truth. 
These  smokes  will  passe,  and  light  zpiinam  fkpdxie : 
Shame  past,  is  honor ;  Error  is  Tertne's  bw^K. 
Where  knowledge  doth  aboue  temptstioB  WAut: : 
Cains.    What  vgly  mnsicke  imrsri   £«mr^ 

make! 
Thoughts  layd  asleepe  of  long  doe  ly/w  ity^^atn  ; 
Euen  halfe  my  power  ooniuret  nae  f^vr  loi  «lu. 
What's  this  ?    Methinkes  I  feele  sr  Uixxu»'  zrrw 

deare. 
Hate  of  my  selfe  and  desolatkn  \0n^ 
Where  ioy  and  pleasure  I  was  w^nt  t&  ik^ 
MahotMt,  Who  lose  their  c^qiIj,  kf«e  HbfOJ  vwvft 

despaire ; 
Out  of  which  losse  new  hc^ies  of  IvMwr  ri^. 
To  show  the  world  Besiie  with  bttUr  f-r««u 

Caine.  What  can  I  hope?    M j  frait -^  Vs^SUr 

wit 
Is  but  to  know  I  faylM  for  laeke  ^A  iL 
Shame  is  in  that  I  leaue,  and  that  I  ^jt : 
The  fault  is  onely  mine ;  and  c/nehr  I^ 
A  sacrifice  vnto  you  all,  will  dj«« 
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Jl€M^amet.  Fauoar  thy  selfe  :  passions  are  desper- 
ate. 
And  tempt  with  vncouth  woe,  as  well  as  icy. 
It  eaill  15  that  glories  to  destroy ; 
H«-,  and  her  coonsells  kill,  and  I  agree  ; 
For  she  is  foe  alike  to  thee,  and  me. 

CtftiM.  That  is  destroy  my  selfe  ;  and  I  consent : 
For  all  my  thoughts  to  thee  were  euill  bent. 

Jftkom^i.  Caine!  credit  not  those  visions  of  the 
iU. 
Faults  are  in  flesh,  as  motes  are  in  the  snnne. 
Where  light  doth  shew  each  little  thing  amisse. 
Presumption  and  Despaire  line  opposite, 
As  Time's  false  glasses,  wherein  frailties  see. 
Their  faultes  too  great,  or  else  too  little  be. 
But  iuilge  the  man  from  whom  these  motions  grow: 
Alaham  ambitious  is,  light,  violent ; 
His  end  but  to  suprise  bis  father's  State  : 
Vnto  which  end,  no  lets*  there  are  but  we  ; 
Who  wonne,  remou'd,  or  ruined  must  be. 
He  fiist  tried  me  with  riuall  lealousie, 
Shewing  me  Hope  and  Honour  in  the  start: 
Besides  Reuengc,  by  thy  death  offering  mo, 
Of  our  diuided  powers  an  vnitie. 
But  I  stood  firme,  while  he  no  wit  dismay'd, 


obstacles.     G. 
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Tempts  thee  moi*e  strongly,  whom  he  huteth  more; 
Kesolu'd,  who  euer  kills,  shall  killed  he : 
So  much  the  faithlesse  ioy  in  cruelty. 

Caine.     **  Mischiefe  o'reflowes  my  thoughts,  and 

like  a  sea, 
Dcuours  the  dewos,  the  raine,  the  snow,  the  springs, 
And  all  their  sweetnesse  to  his  saltnesso  hrings.*'^ 
How  should  I  ground  a  faith,  that  faithlesse  know 
My  selfe  to  he  ?  or  why  should  he  mistrust, 
On  whom  the  worst  that  can  hefall  is  iust  ? 

Mahomet.     Who  line  distrusting,  yet  haue  time 

to  friend ; 
But  who  mistrusting  die,  make  haste  to  goo 
To  that  infernal  inonarchie  of  Feare, 
"Where  worse  things  come  to  passe,  than  douhted 

were. 
Caine.     Mahomet !  Thou  hast  o'rccome :  I  yeeld, 

by  thee 

*  Of.  "  Humane  rjeaming  "    stanza  72nd  :  Vol  II„  pp 
pp  33-34. 

Dayiet  of  Hereford    in    his  unequal    but  thought-full 
"  Muses  Sacrifice  "  (1612)  has  put  the  idea  well : 
**  All  good  instructions  fisill  into  my  soule 
as  Aprill-showres  into  the  Sea  doefalle; 
Whose  swelling  surges  doe  their  drops  controule; 
and  ever  turne  their  tweetenesse  into  gall,     (p  74) 
It  is  poasiblo  the  quotation-marks  here,  were  intended  by 
Lord  Brooke  to  note  a  reminiscence  of  Davies.     G. 
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Chorvs  Seevndrsy  of  Furies: 

MALICE.      CRAFTE.      PRIDE.      CORRUPT^ 
REASON.     EUILL  SPIRITS. 

\  ALICE.    Whence  growes  this  fatall  stay 
of  our  progression  ? 
"Who  hane  no  friends  are  dcafe  to  inter- 
cession? 
Who  can  withstand  oar  power  ?  Our  ends  are  eoill ; 
And  so  need  feare  no  let  from  any  diuell. 

Craft,     We  dincrse  are  in  works,  though  not 
in  ends; 
And  thereby  euery  fane  findes  some  friends. 
Besides,  we  ouer-act,  and  therein  foyle^ 
The  raine  of  mankinde,  wherein  we  toyle. 

Malice.     Giue  me  one  instance :  wherein  doe 

we  fayle  ? 
Craft.     In  that  we  mankind  vnto  Fame  entayle. 
Malice.    That  breakes  Religion's  bounds,    and 
makes  him  our's. 
By  forming  his  god  out  of  his  owne  powers  : 
For  if  by  conscience  he  did  leaue,  or  take ; 
On  that  smooth  face  we  could  no  wrinckle  make. 
Craft.  Yet  Fame  keepes  outward  order    and 
supports : 


*  The  context — ^line  3rd — seems  to  shew  this  to  be=s 
fiul  in  effecting  or  frustrate.  See  Glossarj-Index,  «.  v.  G. 
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For  Shame  and  Honour  are  strong  humane  fi»rts. 
Whereas  Confusion  is  an  engine  fit 
For  vs,  at  once  to  swallow  man  with  it. 

Malice.     Nay  Craft !  it  is  thy  faint  hypocrisie. 
That  mankinde  is  so  long  protected  hy  : 
Thy  often  changes  many  times  appca<te 
Those  furies,  which  would  else  destroy  at  ease. 

Craft.     Fye  Malice !  It  is  you  that  vs  deceiue, 
Who  but  with  violence  only  can  Ijereaue. 
For  which  you  finde  not  many  natures  fit. 
And  80  adde  little  to  our  throne  by  it : 
ANIiere  I  pass  thorough  all  the  orbes  of  Vice, 
And  forme  in  each  mould  Nature's  preiudice. 
The  Christian  Church  from  me  is  not  exempt ; 
Lawes  haue  by  me  both  honour  and  contempt ; 
By  mo  the  Warre  vpholds  her  reputation  ; 
And  Lust,  which  leaues  no  certaine  generation  ; 
Enuy,  that  hates  all  difference  of  degree  ; 
And  Selt-loue,  which  hath  no  affinity ; 
Eucn  you,  without  me,  cannot  prosper  well  : 
I  am  the  mould,  and  maiesty  of  Hell. 

Pride.     Craft,  peace  !  thou  cuttest  euery  threed 
so  thin, 
As  it  destroyes  thy  works  ere  they  beginne  : 
Thy  cobwebs,  like  th'  Astrologer's  thinne  line. 
Fit  for  discourse,  for  vse  are  ouer-fine  : 
Thy  state  is  nothing  else  but  change  and  feare. 


— Weeds  that  no  fruit  bat  £idm::  bl'^sjomes  bcare — 

Cloth'd  with  pied  cdoars  of  hTpoen5Le, 

Which  like  to  all  is,  jet  can  nothing  be. 

In  yon  no  soole  findes  sta jres  to  rise  withalL 

Descent  to  craft,  change,  feare,  being  natorjlL 

When  I  propound  in  grosse,  too  minates  play. 

Which  is  the  cause  our  tragicke  workes  thus  stay. 

My  wheeles  goe  on  at  once,  thine  restlesse  pause ; 

Of  little  works,  with  much  adoe,  the  cause. 

You  euen  in  Hala  sometimes  breed  remorse. 

At  least  a  doubt  that  euill  hath  no  force. 

Thou  makest  Caine  in  vndertaking  slow. 

Who  must,   to  seme  thy  tume,  like  gooinesse 

show: 
Those  scenes  still  tedious  are,  those  acts  too  long, 
Where  thy  vnresolute*  images  be  strong. 
For  while  you  feare  your  true  tormentor — Shame — 
I  swallow  all  at  once  with  Honor's  name. 
Then  glory  not  :  since  where  thy  links  excell, 
There  we  inlarge  not,  but  contract  our  Hell. 

Corrupt  Reason,      Peace  you  base  Subalterns  ! 
and  striue  no  more. 
That  but  the  carriers  be  of  my  rich  store. 
Perchance  you  thinke  me  th'  obiect  of  you  all, 
And  80  no  Furie,  but  the  Furies'  thraU  : 


*  Tranaition-form  of  *  irresolute*,    G. 
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Where  I  giue  forme  and  stuffe  to  make  joq  worse. 
And  so  become  your  lord,  and  not  your  nurse. 
I  brcake  the  banks  of  dutie,  honor,  faith, 
And  subiect  am  to  no  power,  but  to  Death  : 
Charge  mo  :  I  grant,  dclaycs  grow  out  of  wit : 
And  are  not  all  your  false  webs  wrought  by  it  ? 
To  Time  I  haue  respect,  to  person,  place ; 
I  crosse  my  telfe  to  giue  my  owne  acts  grace. 
I  am  base  to  you  all,  and  so  the  chiefe, 
Equall  with  Truth,  where  I  finde  good  beleefe. 
I  beare  the  weight  of  Feare,  the  rage  of  Lust, 
With  Self-loue,  Enuy,  Malice,  left  in  trust, 
I  calm  man's  windy  pride,  distempered  rage, 
Giuing  to  each  a  shape  for  euery  age. 
Wrong  I  attire  in^  purple  robes  of  might, 
That  State  may  helpe  it  to  be  infinite. 
And  who  is  fitter  here  to  rule  you  all, 
Than  I,  that  giue  you  being,  by  my  fall  ? 

Know  therefore  all  you  shade w-louing  spirits. 
Who  haue  no  bcinoj  but  in  man's  demerits  : 
That  infinite  desires  and  finite  power, 
At  once,  can  neuer  all  mankinde  deuoure. 
Though  men  be  all  our's,  and  all  we  but  one  ; 
The  vice  yet  cannot  build,  or  stand  alone. 
Be  it  man's  weaknesse  that  doth  interrupt. 
Or  some  power  else  that  cannot  be  corrupt ; 
Or  be  th(Te  what  there  may  be  else  aboue. 


ALA  RAM.  225 

"Which  may  and  will  maintaine  her  owne  by  loue : 
Yet  haue  we  scope  enough  to  marrc  this  State  ; 
And  to  the  euer  being,  what  is  late  ?^ 

As  men  in  your  names,  image  vglincsse, 
To  checke  belou^d  children's  wantonnesse, 
"When  they  would  haue  them  doe  things  or  for- 
bears ; 
And  call  you  when  they  know  you  are  not  there : 
So  I  enammell  your  deformity, 
Making  all  your  excesses  like  to  me. 
And  that  you  may  beleeue  this  to  be  true  ; 
"We  are  not  like :  for  what  am  I,  but  you  ? 

JE!uill  Spirits.     Reason  !  you  marre  our  mart, 
by  coueting 
Not  to  be  equall  with  vs,  but  our  king. 
For  though  you  now  like  Eomane  augurs  be, 
"Who,  but  your  staffe,  haue  no  true  mystcrie  ; 
Yet  doe  you  striue  to  rule,  adde,  or  diminish. 
And  idly  so  protract  what  we  could  finish. 

Else  how  could  Alaham  or  Hala  stay 
So  long  from  making  to  our  ends  a  way  ? 
Lust's  open  face  this  age  will  easily  beare. 
And  hope  here  currant  is  to  all,  but  Feare. 
"Wrong  needs  no  veile,  where  times  doe  tyrannize  ; 
And  what,  but  lacko  of  heart,  is  then  vnwise  ; 


1  _ 


=  What  is  late  to  the  Eternal.     G, 
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Ajri*  h:ith  (l«*scn'J  thoso  tovo»  to  bt*  but  name. 
Wliii'h  ill  the  worM's  youtli  ili«.l  boaro  rcall  fame; 
liistk-c,  rtliijioii,  honour,  humbLiiossc  ; 
Sliaililowi's,    which  not  well  mixt.    make  boautv 

losso. 
Thov  helpt'  to  smother,  not  inhirge  our  firo, 
Wy  putting  paintoJ  maskes  on  man's  desire  ; 
Anil  jriui'  time  to  \-naetiue  theorie, 
Whirli  Ila^o  it  selfe  would  not  doc,  were  it  free. 
S«>  that  we,  Cii*ce-like,  chancre  men  to  beasts, 
Which  beasts  turne  men  ajraiac:  too  base  a  crest 
For  vs,  that  would  quite  banish  doinjr  well, 
And  so  at  once  ehani^e  lleauen  and  Earth,  to  Hell. 
In  which   course,  who  doth  well  obseruc  each 
part. 
Shall  ihide  m-uikiude  to  hauc  so  strange  a  heart  ; 
Asl>iiui:  all  ill,  vet  no  one  ill  semes 
To  worke  him  to  that  misihiefe  he  deserues  : 
V'lAri*.  Hope.  D.'sire,  L  »uc,   (''luraijje  beinp:  mixt 
S  ^  niv»'lv  in  him,  as  none  can  be  tixt  ; 
Wiiirh  is  our  clorie :  as  for  eui-rv  state 

r.»  \\.v\w  a  tempt i-r  fitted,  and  a  fate. 

A  ti-are  in  jrreat  men  still,  to  biso  their  miij:ht, 

V".»i  in  tlu-  meane,  am)  at  ion  intinite  ; 

V  ./.h,  in  the  witty  hi-ld  as  a  notion  ; 

"•■  ,-.\s*:',  the  old  man'>  jxod ;  the  youth's  promotion. 

k  '.  A\V.ivh  opposin;;  puwiTS,   yet  due  ai;ree 
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To  workc  corruption  in  humanity. 

Then  on  :  this  time  is  ours ;  what  need  we  haste  ? 

Since  till  times  ends,  our  raigne  is  sure  to  last. 


Actus  tertius  :  Scena  prima, 
ALAHAM  alone. 

\LA1IAM.     I  march  aboue  the  wits  and 
hearts  of  men; 
Chance  at  my  feet,   and  power  in   my 
hand. 
•«0'^r  king  indeed  :  obedience  doth  become 
"^^O.,  that  can  strength  by  wisdome  ouercome. 
^^  l^onour  was,  euen  worthy  more  than  crownes, 
^°  I^asse  the  Basshas  in  aduenturing : 
Ta^^  were  possest,  I  dispossest  of  all, 
^^t;  libertie  to  Hue,  or  dye  a  thrall. 
T^'^xth  was  in  vaine ;  no  peecing  vp  with  Might 
y^^  me  I  saw;  1  had  too  good  a  cause  : 
C<^Viiisell  is  slow,  each  minute  infinite, 
"^ten  resolution  to  her  ripenesse  drawes. 
1  saw  corruption  was  the  way  to  rise, 
A^d  with  that  shot  I  pierc'd  their  tyrannies, 
^eir  guard  I  did  corrupt ;  base  seruile  spirits, 
^I  knew — lackt  wit  to  see,  or  heart  to  beare 
Temptations  :  for  desire  is  infinite 


la.  -iirsi.  :ha£  Tf-mdns  aiJiiDur  cannot  fieare. 

ZtzL^  :*  TLuiti  :  "Jit.-  xlnz  I  doe  possesae  : 
itj  mrrr  is  310 n? :  Trhj  should  my  hope  be  lease? 
Xnd  im  Z  kmir  ?  iiiti  iue  mv  t«)t::$  stiU  KiLe  ? 
•Jin  x-piLiidiri  '_rr'.-j.mt."«e  -jL-iniber  in  a  thrune  ? 
•jr  "±Lic  -hr  r.'jr7  ▼oicii  I  :et:Lj  alone  ? 
yo.  au  :   It±t  2.^)(ir  foeake.  wliich  all  men  beare : 
L*ie.  i*  the  TnriL*»  it  X  inre  ;  deatk,  of  kings  : 
^aintr  ir  >.  rhiic  r«Dat;ition  brinzs. 

X J  rxari  i;§  atrin^r ;  thcLr  drst  imploymcnt  ia 
T'le  iix"^»r  Jt'  thiwe  men  my  £itiier  trusts  ; 
y  )C  ill :  :bc  zhnz  w^T^  orudtT.  not  wit : 
Sime  4:2L3u&  bein;r»  some  in«lifferent  spirits : 
Tii'ir  -HiiL*  mil  iominrs  bein^  bat  delights. 
t.Xier  *  imiLtions*  riih,  and  Tiolent, 
X  3  inTTiT-i  '*cr^!i:rth  '>t'  nature  or  of  grace  ; 
•>'  ^pf::*:!!-  p«>w-er  the  noblest  instmrnents. 
Triz^r.'Tz.'r  m-i  vse  :  wi:  vortne  doth  exceed  : 
F  r  ::  .5  ill  :•  H'-c-t,  i?  men  haue  net^. 

•'■lIt  ny  .  LT^r  L*  li>^x'  the  plot  should  proue, 
Wjii.:.  :  r  thr  Bissajis  now  in  :imbu>h  lies  : 
A[t  wi::  h-ith.  at!  anl  raze,  which  ioyntly  moue 
H.r  h . J. l-:jtr,^n^  spirits  vnto  cruelties. 
Bi:  i:  *:i:t  cnit  serue  n>t  to  plucke  them  downe, 
The  5word  wants  not  pretences  for  the  crowne. 

My  friends  and  mates  ! — you !  vpon  whom  1  lay 
Mv  life,  and  houuur,  with  this  State,  in  trust — 
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Be  resolute ;  for  Scruple  doth  betray  ; 

Since  all  great  works  hauc  great  examples  must. 

Then  Aasem,  Zeraphus,  and  Velladoune  : 

Blood  asketh  blood  :  with  rauine*  they  did  spoyle 

The  people  first ;  and  now  betray  the  crowne. 

Reucnge  your  parents,  countrey-raen,  and  kin : 

Blood  here  is  iust,  true  honor  and  no  sinnc. 

The  cancred  Calchus,'  scourge  of  tyrannies, 
Great  master  of  deceipt,  artisan  of  spoyle, 
The  spie  of  faults,  and  spiing  of  subsidies ; 
Naked  deliuer  him  into  the  sea. 
To  plague  those  faults  it  cannot  wash  away. 

The  rest  to  bonds,  who  though  they  want  no 
spite, 
Their  frailty  yet  for  innocence  shall  stand : 
All  else  exile  :  obey  in  euery  thing  : 
They  happy  are  that  serue  a  rising  king. 

*  Ravening,  as  before.    G. 

^  The  reference  no  doubt  is  to  the  character  of  Calchas 
giTpfi  by  Af^memnon  when  he  accuses  him  of  giving  evil 
prophecies  against  him.    (Iliad  1,  106.) 
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A  -itxt  Urtim4  :  Scenm  9€tunia, 

CAiyE.    ALAHAM. 

\AIX£.     Plac'd    in  a  throne?   guarded? 
ailor'd  ?  and  crown'd  ? 
What  meanes  this  change  ?   These  signes 
of  maiestie  ? 
Goodnesse  gets  not  so  soone  a  great  estate : 
Misohiefo's  to  ale  wav  to  soaeraisrnitv  : 
This  secret  hii>te  is  sure :  all  is  imhound.^ 
What  sliail  1  do  :  hold  on  the  course  I  meant  ? 

Whv  not  ? 
The  death  of  Mahomet  still  will  content. 
Thv  will  is  doue ;  and  Mahomet  is  slaine. 

A.'d/ictm.     My    minde    misgaue   it   selfc;    mj 
thousrhts  ilid  feare; 
Tit  knew  1  tht  v  of  nothinir  ixuiltv  were. 
Ly  tale  or  uiuiioe  is  the  Bassha  shiine  ? 

i\:iH^.  l\v  tate  I  thiuke:  for  lustioe  fatall  is, 
As  li Oil's  K  quest  to  them  that  doe  amisse. 

Auih'tut,  I'y  suvldaiiie  death,   by  thunder,  light- 
iiiuj:.  lire. 
Or  hv  what  other  anirer  of  the  skie  ? 
1  pray  thee  shew  how  Mahomet  did  die. 


I    T 


Jiicio«cd,  shut  in.     G. 
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CV»*#w».  By  these  hands  that  owe  sendee  to  the 
State, 
And  by  his  blood  haue  made  it  fortunate.' 

Alaham,  What  execration  did  he  dying  vse 
Against  this  yiolencc  of  broken  faith ; 
"Which  wounds  good  sonles  more  than  the  bodio's 
death  ? 
Caine.     In  falling  downe  these  only  words  he 
spake : 
"  Helpe  people !  helpe  :  my  death  your  bondage 

brings : 
**  Behold  !  these  wounds  rcceiue  I  for  your  sake ; 
"  Reward  of  them  that  friend  you  vndcr  kings, 
**  Vile  Caine !  that — like  the  axe — do'st  goe  about 
**  To  cut  thy  selfo  an  helve  to  weare  thee  out. 
AUiham.  Most  wicked  act !  Could  neither  faith, 
nor  law, 
Keuerence  of  State,  remorse  of  doing  ill, 
The  paines  of  iustice,  nor  the  hopes,  withdraw 

Thy  raging  hand  ? 

And  do'st  thou  thinke  the  world  can  suffer  this, 
That  thou  should'st  glory  to  haue  done  amisse  ? 

Caine,     Is  thy  desire  growne  wanton  in  her  ioy  ? 
Or  do'st  thou  seeme  to  say  thy  wishes  nay. 
More  kindly  in  the  end  with  them  to  play  ? 
Alaham.     By  fires  of  hell,   which  bume  and 
haue  no  light ; 
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By  those  foale  spirits  which  ill  meD  onl  j  sec ; 
I  swesre  thj  death  shall  Mahomet's  requite. 

Cains.     Tnto  the  world  although  I  guilty  he ; 
I  did  thy  will :  let  me  he  clearc  to  thee. 

Alaham.     In  vaine  I  should  command  his  death, 
hy  sleights, 
Tliat  placed  am  vpon  the  father's  seat, 
"Where  power  can  easlier  doc  things,  than  intreat. 

Caine.     The  state  of  kings  is  large  ;  yet  lacks 
in  this, 
That  easie  each  thing,  hut  not  lawfuU  is. 
Besides,  you  then  a  second  brother  were  ; 
Nor  knew  I,  when  this  plot  we  did  deuise, 
You  should  see  clearer  by  your  father's  eyes. 

Ala  ham.     Rumor,    complaints,     and  seomfull 
thoughts  of  power, 
Are  wayes  of  piiuate  hearts,  that  from  below 
Misiudge  those  higher  powers,  they  doe  not  know. 
But  now  bonie  rp  into  a  prince's  throne. 
Beneath  I  see  that  world  of  discontent, 
"Where  Error  teacheth  vse  of  punishment. 
Away  with  him.     Entreatie  is  in  vaine  : 
Thy  death  to  him  is  due,  whom  thou  hast  slaine. 

Caine.     **  Ah  fearel'ull  friendships  with  superior 
powers ! 
**  "VS'hose  two  pni*ts,   they  them  seines   and  their 
estates, 
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'*  Diuide,  or  ioyne  like  nets,  and  be  the  snare, 
**  Where  Loue  and  Feare  to  Power  entrapped  are. 

Alaham  I  aduow'  thy  deed 

To  constant  wickednesse  men  honour  beare. 
Where  Truth  it  selfe  hath  iniurie  by  feare. 

Alaham,     I  say,  let  him  be  slainc ;    his  fault  is 
this, 
That  Mahomet  most  trayterou'^ly  he  slow. 

Caine,     Stay  Sir!  I  say  that  he  still  liuing  is, 
And  my  confession  of  my  selfe  vntrae. 

Alaham,     Tray  tor  vnto  thy  selfo  !  and  fjEihc  to 
me! 
What  riddles  of  contempt  and  wickednesse 
Are  these,  which  of  thy  selfe  confessed  be  ? 
If  Mahomet  be  dead  then  shalt  thou  die  : 
For  murther  of  thy  friend  deserues  no  lesse. 
K  Mahomet  doe  liuo,  yet  shalt  thou  die : 
For  if  no  murther,  scome  thou  do'st  confesse : 
Away  with  him. 

>  Transition-form  of  *  avow '.    G. 
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Actus  terti'us/J  '■  Scena  tertia, 
HALA.       ALAHAM. 

Ki  LA.     What  tumulfs'this  mv  Lord  ? 
Alah,     The  play  of  Chance, 
Which  without  mischiefe  nothing  can 
advance. 
Hala     Yet  good  Sir!  tell  me  what  this  tumult  ^^^> 

IS.  ^^ 

Alaham.     The  fall  of  him   whose  heart  hnth  "^^ 

done  ami?>tie.  ^ 


tf. 


Uida.     His  name  and  crime — sweet  lord — I  long  *^\^ 

to  know,  ^^^ 

Alaham,     Report  of  mischiefe  doth  infect  the 

hcaiii,  ^ 

And  Wisedome  hids  they  should  in  silence  gee  r 
Tor  Xature  feeleth  euery  bodie's  smart. 

Hah,     Women,  belike,  are  still  in  infancy^ 
That  must  not  feare,  or  prouocation  see. 
Thi*  glasse  of  Horror  is  not  fact  but  feure  : 

Opinion  is  a  tyrant  every  where.  ^   f^ 

Alalmm.     If  I  shall  tell  you  what  you  long  to 
know, 
Wliat  boots  it  ?   If  vou  thinke  it  is  not  so. 

J  Jala.     What  leadcs  your  reason,    leadcs   my 
reason  too, 
That  all  your  woids  conceiue  in  kindnesse  doe. 
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Alitham,     The  man  that  was,  and  is  not  now, 
is  he, 
That  neuer  was  the  man  he  seem'd  to  be. 
Caine  :   What  need  more  to  shew  ?  with  him  are 

dead 
His  fault,  and  our  goodwills  to  him  mislead. 
Ifala.     What  heare  I  now  ?  0  false  and  weake 
estate 
Of  goo<l  bcleefe  I  Wherin  shall  peace  be  found  ? 
Since  gods  be  not,  and  mankinde  made  to  hate. 
Caine  dead  ?  euen  Caine,  whom  now  wo  loued 
best, 
In  infants  both  growne  wicked  and  opprest  ? 
Caine  slaiue  by  you  !  Hath  Caine  deserued  this  ? 
0  God  !  Like  strange  his  crime,  and  killing  is. 
Perchance  not  dead  my  Lord !  How  was  he  slaine  ? 
Ala  ham.     By  sword. 

Uala.     Wounds  let  forth  spiiits,  yet  liue  againe. 
Ahham.     Nay,  dead  he  is.     These  eyes  did  see 
his  breath 
Beare  all  his  spirits  into  the  world  of  Death. 

Ilala.     Necessity,  that  from  infemall  night 
Fatally  linked  art  vnto  the  skies  ! 
Beare  thee  we  cannot,  yet  wc  bearc  thee  must. 
Xow  hopes  appcare :  euen  now  my  heart  resolues 
Keuenge ;  and  silence  is  the  way  to  it : 
Did  he  confesse  his  fault  ?  What  spake  he  last  ? 


Jl  ..      iiii'=^     iiKiT.'rJ' — ir"    x*on: — Hull.    iiii<r^ 


.fliTi  i:    clT'  ImLi    mn:  TTisuiomt 
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Our  lo«se  in  him  fortells  our  gaine  to  couie. 

Then  Sir  !  take  care  his  death  he  not  in  vaine. 
Your  silly  Sire  is  hlinde ;  if  he  were  dead, 
This  reeliug  State  by  you  might  stand  agaiue  : 
True  loy  is  onely  Hope  put  out  of  feare, 
And  Honour  hideth  error  euerywhere. 

A  forme  the  world  expects  in  worldly  things  : 
Caine  was  a  man,  a  Bassha,  and  our  friend ; 
Sepulture,  as  a  man ;  honor  to  his  estato  ; 
Teares  doe  become  a  guilty  friendship's  end : 
Excesse  of  honour,  done  to  them  that  die, 
Hakes  lining  men  see  our  humanity. 

Besides,  thought-feeding  Kumor  foi-th  will  goe ; 
And  oecupie  vnquiet  people's  spiiits, 
While  in  this  pile  for  Caine  you  may  bestow 
Their  blinded  wcaknesse,  which  with-hold   your 

right, 
People  doe  power,  not  persons  apprehend ; 
Sti*cngth   showes    like  truth;    maukiude   loues 

jiolicie : 
Defended  kings,  but  not  reuenged  be. 

Ahham,     Enuy  will  rise,  and  both  wayes  fall 

on  vs; 
Either  as  hauing  slaine  an  innocent, 
Or  highly  err'd  by  burying  treason  thus : 
In  peuall  iustice  silence  best  contents. 
Hala.     Rumor  must  needs  be  borne   of  doing 

mindes 


(c 


JLiU"  .-►  ^iti  "ii.  '•muke    It  low  e>tat«*. 
.iiC- !i«ilz^  ^ill  inrn.-rC  the  tortunate. 

_L.^-^..«.     I  icrAPi   the  oauiiure:  it  hath  man j 

Ajill  Ti.T.nf^  ^jurses  axar  inde  oiierth warts. 

Jiirf.    ^£7  ^hnzne  is  e»i^aaIlT  en^i^'d  with  joar'i 
lorLsri-  J I  .sirrifl  ^re  rhnr   mea  maT  know  : 
Wit  a  taiiL|3  JT*?  luae.  let  R^inior  freelj  goe. 

^uf*%im^     Grvac  wadk^  due   oft  yeeld  grievous 

ViL-.  ii  <:e7?  rn  Dtj-iole'*  nure  bevoad  intents. 
K'i'U,     ?.-*>OLti  j£^  ioperstitioasy  caught   with 

Tj  ?  rr^r:  Taj  loe  they  else  their  freedome  gioe^ 
Bur  thiiT  in.  jchers^  pumpe  these  shadowes  line  ? 
^'u/jY/M.     O  blie^ised  yoke  !  that  Tnder  reason 

Ir.;  "*•-.< 

rj."    -  i:-^y. — 12-  liiiir.t:  '}\\ii^ — I  doe  approue. 
JT.  ..      r'-'.ii  stzl  :h.c  priest:   to  me  bequeath 

F^T  >:;^-rs:i::.t:  Lidcs  LI  meaninii  best. 
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Actus  Tertius,         Scefia  Quarta. 
HALA..     NUTRIX. 

^^ALA.     And  is  he  gone  ?    llage  then  \'n- 
prisoncd  be ! 
I  like  thee  well!    While   Alaham   was 
there, 
Thou  then  didst  vse  thy  violence  on  me. 
Now  prey  abroad ;  swell  abouo  all  respect ; 
Feare  nothing,  if  notorious  thou  wilt  riaigne  : 
Thy  glories  shine,  when  euery  one  complaine. 

What  now  ?  A  child  ?  And  dost  thou  idly  walke 
The  beaten  pathes  of  common  cruelty  ? 
A  iudge,  and  no  reucuger  then  am  I, 
If  thou  no  more  than  liis  offences  be. 
While  Caine  did  liue  thou  thouglit'st  of  more  than 

this  ; 
Shall  Death,  Desire,  Hope,  Fame,  and  fortunes  lost 
Such  fading  trophies  haue  ? 
Can  thankfulnesse  abound  ?  and  shall  offense 
Not  feele,  Reuenge  hath  her  magnificence  ? 

Eage  !  now  thou  art  aboue  the  orbe  of  doubt. 
Where  danger  dangerlesso  appeares  to  thee ; 
Diuine — I  pray  thee — what  shall  fall  to  me  ? 
Must  I  be  slaine  ? 

Nutrix.      Monstrous  I   know,   this    woman's 
nature  is. 
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The  worst  she  still,  her  sclfe  she  now  exceeds,* 
Tliat  dares  scarce  trust  lierselfe  with   that  she 
breeds. 
Hala,     Well !  now  I  feele  thee  rise,  when  I 
admire  : 
"NVTicn  hills  haue  clouds,  let  all  the  vallies  feare. 
Scorn'st  thou  to  make  examples  out  of  him  ? 
Hast  thou  found  out  his  children  ?  they  are  mine  : 
Proud  Horrour !  Do'st  thou  chuse  the  innocent  ? 
False  conqueror  of  nature  !  do'st  thou  moue 
A  woman's  spite  to  spoyle  a  mother's  loue  ? 
Rage !  shall  we  striue   which   shall   giue   other 
place  ? 
Xutrix,     Hala !  suppresse ;  you  need  not  kindle 

Rage. 
Hala.     Well !  on,  so  that — like  Euine —  I  may 
fall. 
Ami  ruinc  him;  take  children,  me,  and  all. 

Suffix.     Hala  I  disti  act  Ihaue  senses  lost  their 

vse  ? 
Hdia.     Is  tlierc  a  tliird  that  traffiketh  abuse  ? 
Xutrix,     I  bring  you  pietic,  dutie,  reason,  loue  ; 
Water,  to  (lueucli  these  flames  that  passions  moue. 


^  Tlic  worst  she  still  (i  c.  constantly)  exceeds ;  sho  now 
exceeds  herself.     G. 
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ITala.     Throw  on  enough.     No  sea  can  quench 
this  flame, 
^Mid  then,  what  car.not  quench  doth  but  inflame. 
tutrix.     For  whom  doe  you  this  sumptuous 

storme  prepare  ? 
Sola.     For  whom  are  wiue's  estates  inioyn'd 

to  care  ? 
Nuirix,     Is  malice  cuiTant  where  respect  is  due? 
Eala.     Power  doth  what  likes  in  her  inferiors 

moue  ; 
s  we  are  ses'd^  so  pay  we  hate,  or  loue. 
Nutrix.     What  fault  in  him  mou'd  these  effects 

in  you  ? 
iZo/a.     Thoughts  are  too  strict,  much  Icsse  c  :n 

words  containe ; 
e  venome  of  his  malice  is  too  deepe 
Per  any  power  but  Revenge  to  keepe. 

JSutnx.     Then  Rage    is  lost :     For  there   is 
nought  in  man, 
That  equall  paine  with  such  offences  can. 

ITala,     Be  that  the  gage.     Man^s  senses  barren 
were 
If  they  could  apprehend  but  what  they  feele. 
lUa  doe  with  place— like  nunibei*s — multiply  : 


^  Assessed.    G. 
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The  liuing,  dead,  malice,  affection,  feare  :' 
My  wombe,  and  I  doc  his  affliction  beare. 

Kutrix,     Will  you  destroy  your  owne  ? 

Hala.     Mv  owne  are  his. 

Sntrix.     Infamous  act ! 

Hala.     Rage  doth  but  now  begin. 

Nutrix,     Can'st  thou  doe  worse  ? 

Hala.     Else  to  my  selfe  I  sinne : 
Life  is  too  short ;  Horrour  exceeds  not  Faith, 
That  cannot  plague  offences  after  death. 

Kutrix.     Ah!  calme  this  storme;    these  \ 
torrents  shunne 
Of  rage,  which  drowne  thy  selfe,  and  all  besid 

Hala.     Furies !  no  more  irregularly  runne. 
But  artcd  :  teach  Confusion  to  diuide. 

Nutrix.     If  kinde  be  disinherited  in  thee, 
Yet  haue  compassion  of  this  orphane  State. 

Hal<i.     That   is   the   worke   which  men   si 
wonder  at : 
For  while  his  ruin'd  are,  yet  mine  shall  raignc 
His  heirs,  but  yet  true  issue  vnto  Cainc. 

Nutrix.     These  works  on  princes'   ruines  n 
be  built. 


*  The  livinsr  and  the  dead  fear  malice  and  aflee 
More  specifically,  the  living  fear  malice  ;  the  < 
affection.     G. 
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ITala,     For  my  reuenge  no  baser  blood  is  spilt. 

Nutrix.     What  force  can  princes  forces  oucr- 
beare? 

Hala,     That  force,  which  makes  their  pride  it 
cannot  feare. 

Xutn'x,     How  enters   malice  where  there   is 
mistrust  ? 

JSaia.     With  tribute  into  State:  to  kings  with 
lust. 

Nutrix.     What  wav  to  these  ? 

Ilala,     Prosperity,  successe. 

Nutrix,     These  adde  more  power  : 

Hala,     So  much  suspects  the  lesse. 

Nulrix.     What  can  you  adde  ? 

Hala.     Presents,  obedience,  praise 
They  need  not  knocke  to  enter  in  that  please. 

Nutrix,     Flatteries  are  plaine. 

Hala.     To  kings  that  see  their  ill. 

Nut,     Kings  iealous  arc. 

Hala     Of  truth,  not  of  their  will. 

Nutrix.     Vsurpers  feare. 

Hala.     Worth,  not  humilitie. 
Kings  errors  are  our  agents  in  thcdr  hearts  ; 
Their  priuate  passions  wound  their  publike  States; 
Time  hath  her  arguments,  and  Phxce  her  Arts. 

This  day  he  doth  consummate  all  his  ioy  : 
Olory  now  at  the  full  is  not  suspitious ; 
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And  what  a<Mt*s  to  his  pompe  shall  him  destroy. 
A  f:i*o\vno.  and  muntlo  of  mo-^t  curions  worke 
I  haiie  propnrd  men  with  Efryption  skill, 
Aid  povson  him  in  pleasing  him  I  will. 

Xnfrii.     !My  spirits  faylo. 

//«//!.     Till  Alaham's  ill-*  doc  tromhle, 
Horrour  is  taint ;  Ilat^c  doth  but  Ritjc  n'scmble. 
Dtpart ;  kcM-p  secret,  and  be  not  dismayd  : 
VnyH'd<ct  works  cannot  their  jrlories  show ; 
Tliis  goodly  World  did  from  a  chaos  jjrow. 

Exif,  tutrix. 

Xow  (^linc  I   for  whose  reuenjje  I  only  Hue, 
Inspiie  thy  j»host  to  multiply  in  nic 
More  sense,  to  make  my  senses  more  ennig'd ; 
^^ore  lone,  to  make  Loue's  losses  more  in  thee ; 
Ilouble  my  wit  beyond  my  strength  engag'd; 
i  )\)on  all  lights  of  possibility  ; 

Let  Oriri'e,  whirh  yot  keepes  oompanie  with  Death, 
Iiicake  forth,  and  ]x>yson  all  things  with  her  breath. 

Acim  tertius :  Srena   quinta. 
PRIEST.    HALA. 

RIEST.   ^Madame  !   whom  men  obey,  and 

God  doth  heare : 
AVhat  zeale,    remorse,    or  charity  doth 
moue 
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Your  heart  ?  The  King  lonues  all  things  to  your 
loue. 

Ilala.  Caine,  who  of  late  did  Hue  to  bolli  \^  doare, 
'Tis  true,  did  faylc  ;  and  ibr  his  fault  is  slaine  : 
Our  hearts  arc  tms'd,  as  hauinp;  lost  th(ur  feare, 
The  rites  of  humane  duties  yet  rcmaino. 
A  kin;»'s  belou'd  ho  was ;  sometimes^  our  friend ; 
AVhifh  must  appearc  in  honour  of  his  end. 

Such  royall  piles,  as  for  the  princely  race 
Are  aiado  a  sacrifice  vnto  the  skie, 
In  honor  of  that  God,  which  gauc  them  place  : 
Such  sumptuous  piles  make  :  but  more  cost  bestow 
Because  both  iust  reuengo  and  loue  they  show. 

Summon  the  Mufti,  and  soothsayers  all, 
The  Persian  Magi,  Christian  Starre-Diuinos  ; 
The  first,  to  sing  alike  his  faith  and  fall. 
The  last,  to  tell  how  higher  Power  inclines. 
In  short ;    reuenge  and  loue  shine  in  those  fires ; 
Powre  on  all  pompe  that  magnifies  desires  : 
As  if  at  once  by  crosse  mortality. 
The  prince  and  princely  line  were  dead  in  one ; 
Let  mourning  and  deuotion  to  the  skie 

'  Sometimes.  It  sounds  oddly  to  read  as  on  old  title- 
pages  of  a  '  painful '  Pastor  who  lived  and  died  in  his 
lowly  sphere  of  service,  that  he  was  aometimea  preacher 
there,  when  really  he  was  permanently  there.    See  my 

edition  of  Sibbes.  b.  9.    G. 
o 
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r«:  ::fr*'I  ^r  i-  pompe  and  publike  mone. 

lfji:zi:i:-:zcc  L*  princely  mystery; 

All  zr»:\i:  es:j.:c>  by  great  expence  are  knownc, 

Fr^rur*:  ci-.v*j«  :  Itt  no  cost  be  forgot ; 

I:  3iu.lt>  niciL  w^ciier,  thongh  they  honour  not. 

ll:i:ii'  ke  :o  lix  :he  wandring  spirit's  race, 

JL»4  STf^titii  El. nit-'*  iLoughta  in  vnity  ; 

TLir  S:rr:w  lji-I  Dcuotion  may  haue  place, 

Rtiiiiicr^  and  Pirtie  dow,  and  multiply. 

I  :^-:i:<  : :  .CI  ^.i^ds  the  light  of  day  shut  out ; 

y.^r  liTiTi-^?*;-  ?o  en^mmtlixl  is  deuout.  £xit. 

F^  ^.<'.  Y-hap-^y  state  of  priesthood  here  below, 
^V1.,A  EjLue  totlv>e  with  cuiious  Atheisme, 
Wi:h  sisne   in   desh.    and   in  the  Church   with 

0;:r  o:S:v  is  .m  l.-^Iv  mvsterv, 
V^  Ti...'.:  k:::-:>i,  Ir.-i  ;  jjiA  eutT>-  subiect,  king  ; 
tl.w  .::-.  .;!  •I:.::  •.»  d«jth  auotlur  biing. 
b.i:  \v:...:  •  >»:>  tiuih  to  do>h,  or  lawes  to  might? 
Iv'-.x:-.  ;:  ^v.L  Ur  is,  olKKlionce  woe. 
Ar.d  >l..'.l  wl  :Ki^<t<,  that  ^Tider  princes  Hue, 
5>:::i;c  :::  ^-ir  s<.liu>  with  Vi«.t\  abroad  with  Might  ? 
AiaI  likt'  c:.i'  hands  which  ^viImow  rich  men's  gaine, 
Imnv  I'lViv  in  all.  but  only  woe  and  paine  ? 
Xo,  iu» :  liu-  eyes  of  priests  looke  euer  low. 
To  liiido  tlu>  ktv  of  Power,  that  is  aboue  ; 
'When  lliiit  is  loiind,  all  faults  beneath  we  know; 
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Maiesty  hides  faults,  as  well  as  loue. 
.nd  though  these  rites  of  princely  funerall, 
^y^      lawes  diuiue,  should  not  prophancd  be, 
^  i  '^  lesse,  than  with  descents  of  Maiesty  ; 
^^=5-"fc  Caine  1  more  princely — by  thy  prince's  grace — 
^^"^51^  be  thy  tombe,  than  euer  prince's  was. 


CnORT S  TERTirs. 

DIALOGUE  OF   GOOD   AXD   EUILL 
SPIRITS. 

IIE  GOOD,  What  is  your   scope   vaine 

ghosts  ?  would  you  o'  rebuild  the  skie  ? 
Were  not  men's  many  tongues,  and  minds 
their  Babel-destinie  ? 
^^ur  beings  discords  are,    and   what   can   they 

create 
^t  disproportion,  which  is  still  the  fairest  marke 
of  fate  ? 
The  111.  Are  you  afrayd  poore  soules  ?     Else 
why  do  you  descend 
Tt)  question  or  conferre  with  vs,  to  whom  you  are 
fio  friends  ? 
Who  feare  their  owne  estates  doe  commonly  first 

speake, 
As  they  againe  put  goodnesse  on,  who  find  their 
party  weake. 
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We  doe  but  what  we  did,  which  is  increase   our 

might ; 
And  as  on  Earth,  so  in  the  ayre,  cry  downe  your 

borrowed  light. 
The  Good,  What    can  you  winne  of  vs,  that 

must  be  as  we  were  ? 
"Wliereas  you,  exiles  out  of  heauen,   can  hope  for 

nothing  there. 
The  III,  We,  that  were  as  you  are,  know  well 

what  you  can  be  ; 
Where  you,  that  neuer  were  like  vs,  what  can  you 

in  vs  see  ? 
The  Good.  That  you  hane  first  destroyed  your- 

selucs,  and  are  ordain'd 
To  scourge,  curse,  and  corrupt  that  Earth,   which 

you  boast  to  hauc  gain'd. 
The  III.  Why  did  not  you  defend  that   which 

was  once  your  owne  ? 
Eutwet  uo  ys  t^yo,  the  odds  of  worth,  by  odds  of 

power  is  knownc. 
Besides,  mappe  deiirely  out  your  infinite  extent, 
Euen  in  the  infancy  of  Time,  when  much  was 

innoceut ; 
Could  this  world  then  yecld  ought  to  enuie  or 

desire, 
Where  pride  of  courage  made  men  fall,  and  base- 

ncs*it  rai^'d  them  higher  ? 
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U'here  they  tb:it  would  be  great,   to  be  so,  must 
be  least? 
-A.nd  where  to  beai'c  and  suffer  wrong,   was  Yer- 
tue's  natiue  crest? 
an's  skinne,  was  then   his   silke ;  the   world's 

wild  fruit  his  food ; 
is  wiidome,  poore  simplicity;  his  trophies   in- 
ward good, 
o  Maiesty,  for  power  ;  nor  glories,  for  man's 

worth ; 
^or  any  end,  but — as  the  plants — to  bring  each 

other  forth, 
emples  and  vessels  fit  for  outward  sacrifice, 
-As  they  came  in,   so  they  go  out  with  that  which 
you  count  vice. 
The  priesthood  few  and  poore  ;    no  throne,  but 
open  ayre : 
For  that  which  you  call  good,  allowes  of  nothing 

that  is  faire. 
No  Pyramis*  rais*d  vp  aboue  the  force  of  thunder, 
jN'or  Babel-walles  by  Greatnesse  built,  for  Little- 

nesse  a  wonder 
No  conquest  testifying  wit,    with    £iatnitle8S*] 
courage  mixt ; 


'  Pyramid,as  before :  and  see  relative  note.     G. 
'  I  have  supplied  this  word  as  one  has  been  evidently 
dropped.     G.     ^  -^'J     I  •  ^  t  k  ,  '    .        «.:.»«■.•       «»  i 
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As  whcelcs  whereon  the  world  must  mnne,  and 

neuer  can  be  fixt. 
No  arts  or  characters  to  read  the  great  God  in, 
Nor  stories  of  acts  done  ;  for  these  all  entrcd  with 

the  sinne. 
A  lasy  calme,  wherein  each  foole  a  pilot  is : 
The  glory  of  the  skilfnll  shines,  where  men  may 

go  amisse. 
Till  we  e^me  in,  there   was  no  triall  of  your 

might, 
And  since  we  were :  in  men,  your  selues  presume 

of  little  n'2:ht. 
Then  cease  to  blast  the  Earth  with  your  abstracted 

dreamcs 
And  striue  no  more  to  carry  men  against  Affec- 
tions streames. 
Nay  rather  tempt  and  prouo,   if  long  life  make 

tliein  wise, 
That  must,   to  hunc   tlieir  beauties  seene,  put  out 

all  fl(»shlv  eves. 
Or  when  thev  be  no  more,  eteniall  then  to  be. 
Neglect  the  ioy  and  gloi  ious  vse  of  Time's  felicity. 
Cast   out    these   thinne-weau'd    lines,   and    catch 

some  little  flyes ; 
The  greater  sjurits  which  are  ours,  feele  not  these 

nimble  tves. 
In  Alaham   for  instance,   plciid   your  power  or 

right  ; 
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Eiitise   liini   from  a  mortall  crowne,  with   your 

crown  iulinite. 
Proue  if  lie  will  forbeare  vnnaturall  pamcide, 
To  see  who  in  the  sea  of  humors  shall  the  scepter 

guide. 
Trie  if  proud  Hala  will  forget  the  death  of  Caine, 
And  reconciled,  in  dutie,  with  her  owne  lord  Hue, 

and  raigne : 
Moue  Celica,  that  spirit  reputed  for  your  owne, 
To  see   if  she,  to  saue  her  life,  would  haue  her 

fame  vnknowne. 
Worke  Zophi-  -that  poor  soule — though  blinde,  to 

leaue  his  breath : 
We  only  make  things  cheape  or  deare,  as  lords  of 

life  and  death. 
Lastly,  perswade  the  king  to  Hue,  and  saue  his 

crowne ; 
And  all  the  world  shall  see  we  rayse,  and  we  pull 

princes  downe. 
So  that  your  beings  here  are  but  a  tincture  cast 
— Like  crests  vpon  the  Egypt  Pharos* — to  disguise 

not  last. 
Besides,  take  from  the  world  that  which  you 

reckon  sinne ; 
And  she  must  be,  as  at  the  £rst,  for  euer  to  beginne. 

1  £g}'ptian  Pharaohs.    G. 
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A  gloiiou?,    spncious  wombe  fram'd   to    eoDtaiue 

but  one  ; 
Since  he,   that  in  it  will  be  Tour's,  is  sure  to  Le 

alone, 
Kecpe  therefore  where  you  arc  ;  descend  not,  but 

ascend : 
For,  \'nderaeath  the  sun,  be  surt^  no  brauc  state 

is  your  friend. 
The  Good.     What  haue  vou  wonne  bv  this,  bat 

that  curst  \nder  Sinne, 
You  make  and  man  e  ;  throw  downe  and  raise  ;  as 

euer  to  bejrinue  ; 
Like  meteors  in  the  avre,  vou  bluze  but  to  bume 

out ; 
And  chanjre  your  shapes — like  phantom'd  clouds — 

toleaue  weake  eves  in  doubt. 
Xot  Truth  but    truth-like   grounds   is   that   you 

woiku  vpou, 
VaiTiuo:  ill  all  but  this,  that  vou  can    neuer  Ion*: 

Then  pluy  hiiv  with  your  art,  false  miracle  deuise; 
Dcceiuv,    and  l.c    diceiued  still,   be    foolis^h,   and 

scLme  wi*«L" ; 
III  pi  a(  e  erect  your  thrones,  your  delicacie  spread; 
The  liowcrs  of  lime  coriiipt,  sooue  spring,  and  are 

as  ([uii  kly  dead. 

Let  "Warre,  whiih— temi>est-likc — all  with  it  sclfe 
o'rethruwes, 
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Make  of  this  diuerse  world  a  stage  for  blood  en- 

ammeld  showes. 
Successiuely  both  these  yet  this  fate  follow  will, 
That  all  their  glories  be  no  more  than  change  from 

ill  to  ill. 
So  as  with  Peace  or  Warre,  if  you  adorne  one 

realme. 
In  both,   through  other  climes  againe,  you  runne 

with  barren  streame. 
Rest  no  where  therefore,  but  still  wander  as  you 

doe; 
And  restlesse  be  they,  as  you  are,  that  shall  receiue 

you  too. 
Giue  Alaham  more  scope  to  multiply  his  error, 
YTith  parent's  blood  adome  his  throne  ;  more  guilt 

still  adds  more  terrour. 
Let    Hala's    wicked  heart— for  all  ill  births    a 

wombe — 
By  violence  of  passion,  make  for  many  vices  roome. 
Let  ill  example  in  to  staine  the  Christian  nation  ; 
The  same  excesse  destroy os  at  loot,  which  first 

gaue  reputation. 
Conspire  against  the  Truth,  you  haue  an  easie  foe  : 
i'or  in  the  world,  all  that  are   hcr's  can  neuer 

currant  goe. 
Vnder  the   next  good,   shaddow  your    deform'd 

excesse : 
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Yi't   shall   your   masked  arts   and    honies,    your 
rloiien  foot  oxprosso. 

AVlierby  your  beautios  be  so  priz'd   among  your 
owne ; 

As  thev  will  blush  for  vours,  by  name,  or  nature 
to  be  knowne, 
Againe,  take  all  the  world,  if  it  one  soule  con- 
tent ; 

Then  freely  let  mankinde  beleeue  you  are  omni- 
potent. 

But  if  your  legions  here  doe  in  their  glories  raue, 

Tormented  while  they  Hue  on  Earth,  and  much 
more  in  the  graue  ; 

If  to  be  nothing  be  the  best  that  coidd  befall ; 

Your  subtile  orbes,  to  reall  beings,  then  must  needs 
be  thrall. 

And  so  prone  to  the  good  but  like  those  showres 
of  raine, 

Whiili,   wliilo   they    wt^t   the    husbandman,    yet 
multiply  his  gaiue. 

Actus  quart un  :   Scena  prima. 
KING.     CELICA. 

[XG,    Colica !   thou  only  child,   whom  I 
repent 
Not  yet  to  haue  begot  I  thy  worke  is 

vaiiie  : 


A  LA  HAM.  255 

Thou  run'st  against  my  Destinie*8  intent. 
Peare  not  my  fall ;  the  steepe  is  fayrest  plaiue, 
And  Eiror  safest  guide  >'nto  his  end, 
Who  nothing  but  Mischance  can  hauo  to  friend. 

We  parents  are  but  Xaturc's  nursery, 
When  our  succession  springs  then  ripe  to  fall ; 
Priuation  vnto  age  is  naturall : 
Age  there  is  also  in  a  prince's  state, 
Which  is  contempt,  growne  of  misgouemment ; 
Where  loue  of  change  begetteth  prince's  hate  : 
For  hopes  must  wither,  or  grow  violent, 
If  fortune  binde  desires  to  one  estate. 

Then  marke :  blinde,  as  a  man :  scom'd  as  a 
king: 
A  father's  kindnesse  loath'd,  and  desolate  : 
Iiife  without  ioy  or  light :  what  can  it  bring. 
But  inward  horrour  vnto  outward  hate  ? 
0  Safety !  thou  art  then  a  hatcfull  thing, 
When  children's  death  assures  the  father's  State. 
No ;  safe  I  am  not,  though  my  sonne  were  slaine, 
My  frailty  would  beget  such  sonnes  againe. 

Besides,  if  fatall  be  the  heauen's  will. 
Repining  adds  more  force  to  distinie ; 
AVhose  iron  wheeles  stay  not  on  fleshly  wit, 
But  headlong  runne  downe  steep  Necessity. 
And  as  in  danger  we  doe  catch  at  it 
That  comes  to  helpe ;  and  vnaduisedly 
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Ott  doo  our  fiicuds  to  our  mistbrtuuc  knit  : 

So  with  the  harme  of  those  who  would  vs  good, 

Is  Destinie  impossibly  withstood. 

Celica  theu  cease  :  importune  me  no  more  : 
My  Sonne,   my  age,  the  state  where  things  are 

now 
Require  my  death.     Who  would  consent  to  liue. 
Where  Louc  cannot  reuenge,  nor  Truth  forgiue  ? 

Celica.    Though  Feare  see  nothing  but  extremity 
Yet  Danger  is  no  deep  sea,  but  a  ford, 
Where  they  that  yield  can  only  drowned  be 
In  wrongs  and  wounds  ;  Sir,  you  are  to[o]  remisse : 
To  thrones  a  passiue  nature  fatall  is. 

King,     Occasion  to  my  sonne  hath  tum'd  her 
face; 
My  inward  wants  all  my  outward  strengths  betray. 
And  so  make  that  impossible  I  may. 

Ct'Jiva.     Yet  Hue : 

Liuo  for  the  State. 

lit  nil .     Whose  ruines  j::lasses  arc, 
Wherein  see  errors  of  my  selfe  I  must. 
And  hold  my  life  of  danger,  shame,  and  care. 

Celica.     When  Fearc  propounds,  with  losse  men 
fuer  chooser 

King,     ^'otliiug  is  left  ni(%  but  my  selfe  to  lose. 

Celica.     And  is  it  nothing  tlien  to  lose  the  State? 

Kinj.     Where  cluince  is  lipc,    there  counsell 
comes  to  late : 
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Celica  !  by  all  thou  ow'st  the  gods  and  me, 
X  doe  coniurc  thee,  leaue  me  to  my  chance. 
"^Vhat's  past  was  Error's  way ;  the  trath  it  is, 
"^^herein  I  wretch  can  only  goe  amisse. 

**  If  Kature  saw  no  cause  of  suddaine  ends, 
She  that  but  one  way  made  to  draw  our  breath, 
"^ould  not  haue  left  so  many  doores  to  Death. 
Celiea.     Yet  Sir !  if  weakenesse  be  not  such  a 
sande, 
—As  neither  wrong,  or  counsell  can  manure ; 
^^hoose,  and  rcsolue  what  death  you  will  endure, 
f  in^.     This  sword,  thy  hands,  may  offer  vp  my 
breath, 
— ^Aud  plague  my  life's  remissenesse  in  my  death. 
Celiea.     Vnto  that  dutie  if  these  hands  be  borne, 
must  thinke  God  and  Truth,  but  names  of  scorn e. 
aine,  this  iustice  were,  if  life  were  lou'd ; 
w  mcerly  grace  ;  since  death  doth  but  forgiue 
life  to  you,  which  is  a  death  to  liuo  : 

ne  must  displease  that  satisfies  offence. 
JTin^.     Chance  hath  left  Death  no  more  to  spoile 

but  sense. 
Celiea.     Then  sword  !  doe  Iustice'  office  thorough 

me  ; 
offer  more  than  that  he  hates  to  thee. 

V«y.     Ah !  Stay  thy  hand  :  my  State  no  equall 
hath, 


VI I    r/4.!  ..  mo--  Tii.i: -ii it***-  my  stranjPE;  xif-e* be  : 
•»::    :.:i..i.  r    niv.:;    iHconi*-  no:  tii*f  and  mff : 
uim:-  ^liunitr-  :'  •  uai2t»t  o*  ]*'.*>timt  should  fiJl : 
l.'.'ji...  ii:.!  i;    i»..ns:  nius:  tiia:  rumes-  all. 

'    cc       r^'   iJiHi .  (i:  ro'.-kt  i-  **•  prepipTtgtP, 
]»:::  i*  ^-rii-  i:  -^e.-  cai.  icsui*  tin  blindc- a  irar ; 
V  ::i.    r  m-  huv    or  witi.  nii  dvt  tou  nmT. 

JTi*. .       '  viu-  '  anil  wih  tiiou  Ahihmn  excBodf 
Ei-  jruviu-  l^  duatx*.  youtoTmcntF  tm-: 
Ht  l;*i••^  HIT  cr«>wnc.  vou  take  iet  «:lf€'  &om  ne; 
^  inn-,  o:  tiii-  iiiiiit  Lnipm  let  mc  hb. 

(•■*.;;      Tii'Ti  in  1.  kins,  no  trruni  of  thr  selfe: 
!»•    auL  hi  wiiir  T«iL  viL  :  viiaT  future  lent 
i-  «til.  iL  iitr,^.  and  irni  onr  iroucmment. 

IT.-ftr..     1:  iIi>criK'di<TicH'  and  ol»eJi(^nce  both 
^:'.l  diH  mi  Lun  ;  in  vim:  stranire  state  am  I  • 
••:*  !i  'iJ  ::t  v.»i::st  :  It  wtli  htvvuncs  my  blood, 
Z     J  »*  ::• :-  Tu.'vi::f  iLi*^'. Li* -ft  vrith  tlitir  g^i^oL 

'. '  .-c      y*:  >i:  !  LiL'kt  to  tijt  poore  oppressed 

T:.-   :•-.-:  iL-.L*^  iii'-iDv,  that  suffer  bv  vour  fall  : 

A  y/y  fv'«-  ••.:.:.!£•<.'  is  To  j»roU'Ct  them  all. 

Ah'l  ^}i-.ij]  it  notiiing  be  that  1  am  yours? 

']'};<-  wo:].]  witliout,  mv  heurt  within  doth  know, 

J  uiwi  ha«l  vhkindc,  \iir('Uerc'nt  powers. 

Jf  ibiih  voii  veeLl  to  Alaham's  treacherie  ; 

ilt'  niines  you  ;  'tL-*  you,  Sir,  ruinc  me. 
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ing.  Ci^lica!  Call  A-p   the  dead;  awake  the 
blinde ; 
*unje  backc  the  time;  bid  "windes  tell  whence 
they  come ; 
^^  'Vainly  strength  speake?  to  a  broken  minde. 
A     Jfl-y  fV^ni  me  Celica  I  hate  all  I  doe  : 

'^'^isfoxtunes  haue  in  blood  successions  too. 

^^^/n'ea.  Will  you  doe  that  which  Alaham  can 
not? 
*^    -H  ath  no  good  :  you  haue  no  ill,  but  he : 
^-^    ^arre- right  yeelding's  Honor's  tyrany. 


'mg.  Haue  I  not  done  amisse  ?     Ami  not  ill, 
ruined  haue  a  king's  authority  ? 


^  Jiot  one  king  alone,  since  princes  all 


«,     ^-■-cspart  of  those  scomes,  whereby  one  doth  fall, 
^on  against  me  cannot  treason  be  : 
X^wes  haue  lost  authority  in  me. 

iea,  *  The  lawes  of  power  chainM  to  men's 
humors  be. 

J  good  haue  conscience  ;  the  ill— like  instru- 
ments— 

,  in  the  hands  of  wise  authority, 
^:jued,  diuided,  vsed,  or  layd  downe  ; 
"^ill,  with  desire,  kept  subject  to  a  crowne. 
^^irre  up  all  States,  all  spiiits  :    hope  and  fcare, 
^>)ng  and  reuenge,  are  currant  euery  where. 

i»y.  Put  down  my  sonne  :  for  that  must  be  the 
wav; 
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A  futher's  shame,  a  piincc's  tyninuic : 
The  scepter  eiier  shall  misjudged  1k». 

Ctflit'a,  Let  them  fuare  Hum  or   that  doe  worke 

amisse  ; 
])lood,  torments,  death,  horrors  of-  cnielry, 
][aue  time  and  place.     I«ooke  through  those  skinnes 

of  feare, 
Which  still  perswade  the  better  side  to  bcare. 
And  since  thy  sonne  thus  traj-tcrously  conspires. 
Lot  him  not  prey  on  all  thy  race  and  thee  : 
Keepe  ill  example  from  jwsterity. 

Kin^.  Danger  is  come  :  and  must  I  now  Tnanne  f 
And  kt  in  hope  to  weaken  resolution  ? 
) Mission  !  bo  thou  my  legacie  and  will ; 
To  thee  I  giue  my  life,  crowne,  reputation  ; 
^fy  pompes  to  clouds  ;  and — as  forloine  with  men — 
My  strength  to  women  ;  hoping  this  alone, 
Though  foarM,  sought,  and  a  king,  to  liuo  vnknowne 
I'elicii  !  all  these  to  thee  :  doe  thou  bestow 
This  liuing  darkncsse,  wherein  I  doc  goe. 

Celica.  My  soulcnow  ioyes  :  doing  breathes  hor- 

rour  out ; 
Absence  must  be  our  first  steppe  :   let  vs  fly  : 
A  pawse  in  rage  makes  Alaham  to  doubt ; 
AVbich  doubt  may  stirre  in  people  hope  and  feare, 
"With  loue  or  hate,  to  seeke  you  euerywhere. 
For  pnnccs  Hues  ai'e  Foituue's  miseric; 
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'  As  dainty  sparks,  wbich  men^dead  doe  know, 
*  To  kindle  for  himsolfe  each  nmh  doth  blow. 
But  harkc !  whut*s  this  ?  Malice  doth  neuer  sleepe : 
I  hearc  the  spies  of  Power  drawing  neero. 
Sir!  follow  mo  :  Misfortune's  worst  is  come; 
Her  strength  is  change,  and  change  ycelds  better 

doome, 
Clioice  now  is  past.     Hard  by  there  is  a  pile 
Built,  vnder  colour  of  a  saciifice ; 
If  God  doe  grant,  it  is  a  place  to  saue  ; 
If  God  denies,  it  is  a  ready  graue. 


Acivs  quart  us.         Scena  secunda, 
ZOPHI.     CELICA. 

OPEL     Where  am  I  now  ?  All  things 

are  silent  liere. 
"What  shall  I  doe  ?  Goe  on  from  place  to 

place, 
^ot  knowing  what  to  trust,  or  whom  to  feare  ? 
Tct  what  should  I  not  feare,  that  Hue  to  know 
Rights,  kingdomes,  parents,  all,  my  oucrthrow  ? 
Are  these  the  specious  hopes  of  princes'  heires  ? 
Is  Right  still  subiect  to  aspiiing  wit  ? 
Haue  they  that  stand  by  princes,  more  dcspaires. 
Than  they  that  doe  supplant  annoyntcd  heires  ? 


» ■ 
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I>  Zxn*'rTar:'»n  :i«»tliin^  eL**:  in  m**. 
Bur  ^  »e**  D»n*-rTmiier.  to  make  deep  impress!  on, 
Br  rhe-ie  -iurTL^e*  of  adnersitv  ? 
A?^  *Iit  •«^  rile  iilorioos  triumphs  of  this  day  ? 
A*3senr.  ji  Ti-*^sen«'e  :  bani-ht.  in  recalling  ; 
A  tnrrme.  i  T'^mbe :  a  T?rince  t»eoome  a  prey. 
JJi  "n^-LL  ijLS4»:  jmbiriou?  thirst  of  State  ! 
31'H>il7-Iike  na^  !  bat  more  reaensrefull  still, 
B^'MUi^e  ^hvir  ^n«Is  -lo^  more  inflame  their  will. 
My  7::ri"^>  imi  !ii?re<  I  sine,  and  d«x*  forguie : 
W:7'n:r '  Mie  :he  w>rLd  :  let  me  eniov  mv  selfe. 
S  •?.  T* :.  VliniL  I  -^tiinot  harme.     Ah !  let  me  line. 

it  ;.  "V'jr  L'  <r:^» 

51  y  :itH^lln?<'«<.\    :r'j.ll:lt:sse  l-l-x^l.   The  strength   of 

r*:  '  *  '•^'ie  ■::  ill  tlilsr*.  b'l^  •">t'  IitV\  ran  bt^are. 

'"       /     ^v;    :  <.' .   I  ..-rvl  M- 'r*- •i^v-ctacle?*  of  \roc' 

4. 

V'::-!  ?~*"  "''V  i — '  •:    tIt  n^i'U-  t'»  1h? 

A'.  :"'~1  '■     'n*"' "  ill  L::rt/5  oxir::!^!*  "ri'jht  ! 

1.  --  ••  :   V  <.  1:"..  !i  -  *.   :liy  ^nti^-iie. 

\V     <,    *  L  •  ■.      I.-,    ^vl/llv  zh.Ki   tlitst,    tbou    lal'st 


A"  1  ^:^.:""  :  ■;■  :'  1*.  thy  :itli..r  tIo'>t  \Ti«l<)e. 
S..;.      ".:  I  r-  ly  :  y.it^ire  would  suue  them  both  ; 
F*.:*  '1:.::  t:  V  .:1.  r.:  luv  wlutis.  Raize  ir.anv  evt-s. 
\V;:a:  ?:-..ill  I  tl.tn  ulanil'-n  inn»xeiits? 
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Not  helpe  a  helplcsse  brother  throwne  on  me  ? 

Is  Nature  narrow  to  aducrsity  ? 

No,  no  :  Our  God  left  duty  for  a  law  ; 

Pittie,  at  large,  Louc,  in  authority ; 

Despaire,  in  bonds ;  Feare,  of  it  solfo  in  awe  : 

That  rage  of  Time,  and  Power's  strange  liberty, 

Oppressing  good  men,  might  resistance  £nde : 

Nor  can  I  to  a  brother  be.lesse  kinde. 

Do'st  thou,  that  can'st  not  see,  hope  to  escape  ? 

Disgrace  can  have  no  friend;  contempt,  no  guide; 

Bight,  is  thy  guilt ;  thy  iudge,  Iniquity ; 

Which  desolation  casts  on  them  that  see. 

Zofhi.     Make  calme  thy  rage :  pittie  a  ghost 

distrest : 
My  right,  my  liberty,  I  freely  give : 
Giue  him  that  ncuer  harm'd  thee,  Icaue  to  liuo. 
Celica.     Nay ;  God,  the  "World,  thy  parents  it 

denie ; 
A  brother's  icalous  heart,  vsurpc^d  might 
Growes  friendes  with  all  the  world,  except  thy 

right. 
ZophL     Secure  thy  selfe :    Exile  me  from  this 

coast  : 
My  fault,  suspition  is  ;  my  iudge,  is  Feare ; 
Occasion,  with  my  selfe,  away  I  beare. 

Celica,     Fly  vnto  God  :  for  in  humanity 
Hope  there  is  none.    Beach  me  thy  fearfull  hand : 
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1  am  thy  sister ;  ucitlier  lie  ud,  nor  spie 
Of  tynmts'  rage  ;  but  one  that  feeles  despuire 
Of  thy  estate,  which  thou  do'st  only  feare. 
Kneele  downe  ;  embrace  this  holy  mystery, 
A  refuge  to  the  worst  for  rape  and  blood  ; 
And  yet,  I  feare,  not  hallowed  for  the  good. 
Zophi,     Helpe  God  !  defend  Thine  altar !  sinoe 

Thy  might, 
In  Earth,  leaues  Innocence  no  other  right. 

CeUca.     Etemall  God !  that  seest  Thy  selfe  in 

vs  !  • 
If  vowcs  be  more  than  sacrifice  of  lust, 
Ray'sd  jfrom  the  smokes  of  Hope  and  Feare  in  vs ; 
Protect  this  innocent ;  calme  Alaham's  rage ; 
By  miracles  faith  goes  from  age  to  age. 
Affection  trembles,  Reason  is  opprost ; 
Xaturc,  methinkcs,  doth  her  owne  entrayles  teare: 
In  resolution  ominous  is  Feare. 


Actus  quartus  :  Scena  tertia. 
ALAHAM.     CELICA. 


LA  HAM.     Sirs  !  seeke  the  city,  examine, 


torture,  racke  : 
Sanctuaries  none  let  there  be :    make 
darknesse  knowne : 
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^ull  downe  the  roofes,   digge,   bume,   put  all  to 
wracke  : 
^And  let  the  guiltlcsse  for  the  guilty  grone. 
Change,  shame,  misfortune  in  their  scaping,  lie : 
^nd  in  their  finding  our  prosperity. 

Good  fortune  welcome !  we  haue  lost  our  care, 
And  found  our  losse  :  Celica  distract  I  see  ; 
The  king  is  ncere :    she  is  her  father's  eyes. 
Behold  !  the  furlorne  wretch,  halfc  of  my  fcare, 
Takes  sanctuary  at  holy  altar's  feet : 
Lead  him  apart,  examine,  force,  and  tiy  : 
These  binde  the  subicct,  not  the  monarchy. 
Celica  I  awake  :  that  God  of  whom  you  crauc 
Is  deafe,  and  only  giues  men  what  they  haue  . 
Celica,     Ah  cruell  wretch  !    guilty  of  parent's 
blood ! 
Might  I,  poore  innocent,  my  father  free. 
My  murther  yet  were  lessc  impiety. 
But  on ;  deuoure  :  feare  only  to  be  good  : 
Let  vs  not  scape  :  thy  glory  then  doth  rise, 
WTien  thou  at  once  thv  house  do'st  sacrifice, 
Alaham,  Tell' mo  where  thy  father  is. 
Celic,  0  !  bloody  scome ! 
Must  he  be  kill'd  againe  that  guuc  th(x*  breath  ? 
Is  duty  notliing  else  in  thee  Lut  death 

Alaham,  Leaue  off  this  maskc;  doccipt  is  neuer 
wise  ; 


> 
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Though  he  be  blind,  a  king  hath  many  oyos 

Celi'ca,     0  twofold  scorae  I  God  be  reiieng'd  for 
me. 
Yet  since  my  father  is  destroyed  by  thee, 
Adde  still  more  sconie,  it  sorrow  multiplies. 

Alaham,  Passions  are  leam'd,  not  borne  within 
the  heart, 
That  method  keepe  :  order  is  Quiet's  art. 
Tell  where  he  is  :  far  looke  what  Loue  conccoles, 
Paine  out  of  Nature's  labyrinth  reucales. 

Celica.  This  is  reward  which  thou  do'st  threatc] 
me : 
If  terrour  thou  wilt  threaten,  promise  ioyes. 

Alah.  Smart,  cooles  these  boj  ling  stiles  of  vanity 

Celica.  And  if  my  father  I  no  more  shall  sihj, 
Helpe  me  \Tito  the  place  where  he  remaines ; 
To  Hell  below,  or  to  the  skie  aboue  : 
The  way  is  easie,  where  the  guide  is  Loue. 

Alah.  ContV'sse  :  where  is  he  hid  ? 

Celica.  llacke  not  my  woe. 
Tliy  gloiious  ])ride  of  this  vnglorious^  deed 
Doth  mischeife,  ripe  ;  and  therefore  falling,  show. 

Alah.  Bodies   hauc  place,  and  blindnesee  must 
be  led : 
Graufs  be  the  thrones  of  kings,  when  they  be  dead 


^    Tiansitiou-lbrm  of  '  iiiy^lorioua  *.     G. 
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Gflica.  He  was — Vnhappy — cause    that    tliou 
art  now ; 
Thou  art,  ah  wicked  I  cause  that  he  is  not ; 
And  fear'st  thou  parricide  can  be  forp:ot  ? 
Ueare  witnesse,  Thou  Almighty  God  on  high ! 
And  you  bhicke  Powers  inhabiting  below  ! 
That  for  his  life  my  selfe  would  yeeld  to  die. 

jdlah.  Well  Sirs !   Goe  seeke   the  darke    and 
secret  caues, 
The  holy  temples,  sanctified  cells, 
All  parts  wherein  a  liuing  corps  may  dwell. 

Celica.  Seeke  him  amongst  the  dead,  you  plac'd/ 
him  there : 
Yet  lose  no  paines,  good  soules,  goe  not  to  hell ; 
And,  but  to  heauen,  you  may  goe  euery  where. 
Guilty,  with  you,  of  his  blood  let  me  be, 
If  any  more  I  of  my  father  know, 
Than  that  he  is  where  you  would  haue  him  goe. 

Alah.     Teare  vp  the  vaults :  behold  her  agonies ! 
**  Sorrow  subtracts,  and  multiplies  the  spirits  ; 
"  Care  and  desire  doe  vnder  anguish  cease ! 
*'  Doubt  curious  is,  affecting  piety  ; 
"  Woe,  loues  it  selfe  ;  Peare  from  it  selfe  would 

flie. 
Doe  not  these  trembling  motions  witnesse  beare. 
That  all  these  protestations  be  of  feai'e. 
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Celica,  If  ought  be  quicke  in  me,  moue  it  with 
scomc : 
Nothing  can  come  amissc  to  thoughts  forlome. 
Alah.  Confesso  in  time  :  reuenge  is  mercilesse. 
Celica.  Reward  and  Paine,  Fearc  and  Desire  too 
Are  vaine,  in  things  impossible  to  doe. 

Alah.  Tell  yet  where  thou  thy  lather  last  didst 

see. 
Celica.  Enen  where  he  by  his  losse  of  eyes  hath 
wonne, 
That  he  no  more  shall  see  his  monstrous  sonne. 
First,  in  perpetuall  night  thou  mad'st  him  goe  ; 
His  flesh  the  graue,    his   life   the  stage,  where 

Sense 
Playes  all  the  tragedies  of  pain  and  woe. 
And  wouldst  thou  trayterously  thy  selfe  exceed, 
By  seeking  thus  to  make  his  ghost  to  bleed  ? 
AJah.     Beare  her  away  :  deuise,   adde   to  the 
racke 
Torments,  that  both  call  death,  and  tume  it  backe. 
Celica.  The  flattering  glasse  of  Power  is  others' 
paine. 
Perfect  thy  worke,  that   heauen   and   hell   may 

know. 
To  worse  I  cannot,  going  from  thee,  goe. 
**  EteiTiall  life,  that  eucr  liu'st  aboue ! 
**  If  sense  there  be  with  Thee  of  hate  or  loue ; 
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**  Bcuenge  my  king,  and  father's  ouerthrow. 

"  O  father !  if  that  name  reach  vp  so  high, 

"  And  be  more  than  a  proper  word  of  art, 

**  To  teach  respects  in  our  humanity ; 

"  Accept  these  paines,  whereof  you  feele  no  smart. 


AcUis  quariu8  :   Seena  quarta, 

KixG.  alaha:m:. 

/iVft    What  sound  is  this  of  Celica*s  dis- 

tresse  ? 
Alaham !  wrong  not  a  silly  sister's  faith. 
'Tis  plague  enough  that  she  is  innocent ; 
^fy  child,  thy  sister;  borne — by  thee  and  me — 
With  shame  and  sinne,  to  haue  affinity. 
Breakc  me ;  I  am  the  prison  of  thy  thought : 
Crownes  deare  enough,   with  father's  blood,  are 
bought. 
Alah.  Now  feele  thou  shalt,    thou   ghost  vn- 
naturall ! 
Those  wounds  which  thou  to  my  heart  then  did'st 
giuc, 
When,  in  despite  of  God,  this  State,  and  mo, 
Thou  did'st  from  death  mine  elder  brother  fi*ec. 
The  smart  of  king's  oppression  doth  not  die  : 
Time,  rusteth  malice ;  rust,  wounds  cruelly. 
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King.  Flatter  thy  wickcdnesso,  adome  thy  rage; 
To  weare  a  crowne  tearc  vp  thy  fatlier's  age. 
Kill  not  thy  sister  :    it  is  lacke  of  wit, 
To  doe  an  ill  that  brings  no  good  with  it. 

Alah.  Goe,  lead  them  hence.  Prepare  the  funeral  I; 
Hasten  the  saciifice,  and  pompe  of  woe. 
^V^le^e  she  did  hide  him,  thither  let  them  goe. 

King,    **  0  God !  who  mad'st  those  lawes  which 
this  wretch  breaks, 
**  Let  parents'  blood  this  curse  vpon  him  bring; 
*'  That  he,  who  of  a  child  breakes^all  respect, 
**  May,  in  his  children,  finde  the  same  neglcKit. 

CnORVS  QVARTVS, 
Of  People. 


■ii|\^j'lKE  as  strong  windes  doe  worke  vpon  the 


^^^•^rsM  Stirring  and  tossing  waucs  to  warre  each 
other : 
So  piiuccs  doe  with  people's  humoi-s  play. 
As  if  Cod  fusion  were  the  scepter's  mother. 

Eut  crownes !  take  heed  :  when  humble  things 

mount  high, 
The  windes  oft  calmu  before  the  billowes  lie. 

When  we  are  all  wrong' d,  had  we  all  one  minde. 
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Whom  could  you  punish  ?  wlftit  could  you  resoi-uc  ? 

Againc,  as  Hope  and  Feare  distract  inankindu ; 

Know  kings  their  strength,  our  freedoine  were  to 
seme. 
But  Fate  doth  to  her  sclfe  reserue  both  these, 
With  each  to  punish  other,  when  it  please. 

Grant  that  we  be  the  stuflfe  for  princes'  art, 
Bv  and  on  it,  to  build  their  thrones  aboue  vs  : 
Yet  il'  kings  be  the  head,  we  be  the  heart ; 
And  know  we  loue  no  soule  that  doth  not  loue  vs. 
Men's  many  passions  iutfge  the  worst  at  length, 
And  they  that  doe  so,  easily  know  their  strength  : 

With  bruit  and  rumor,  as  with  hope  and  feare. 

You  lay  vs  low,  or  lift  vs  from  our  earth  ; 

Y'ou  trie  what  nature,  what  our  states  can  bearc ; 

By  law  you  bind  the  liberties  of  Lirth  ; 
Making  the  people  bellowes  vnto  Fame, 
Which  vshers  beany  doomes  with  euill  name. 

Kings  gouem  t)eople,  ouer-racke  them  not : 
Fleece  vs  but  doe  not  clippe  vs  to  the  (juicke  : 
Thinke  not  with  good  and  ill,  to  wiite  and  blot : 
Tlie  good  doth  vanish,  where  the  ill  doth  sticke : 

Hope  not  with  trifles  to  grow  popular ; 

Wounds  that  are  heaVd  for  eucr  leaue  a  scarre. 


,> 
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To  offer  people  showcs  makes  vs  too  great : 
Princes  descend  not,  keep  your  seines  abone. 
The  sunne  drawes  not  our  browes  vp,  but  our  sweat: 
Your  safest  racke  to  winde  vs  vp  is  loue. 

To  maske  your  vice  in  pompes  is  vainly  done : 
Motes  lie  not  hidden  in  beames  of  a  sunne. 

The  stampe  of  soueraignty  makes  currant      !'^^ 
Home  brasse  to  buy  or  sell,  as  well  as  gold : 
Yet  marke  !  the  people*s  standard  is  the  warrant 
What  man  ought  not  to  doe,  and  what  he  should. 
Of  words  we  are  the  grammar,  and  of  deeds 
The  liar u est  both  is  ours,  and  eke  the  seeds. 

We  are  the  glasse  of  Power,  and  doc  reflect 
That  image  backe,  which  it  to  vs  presents  : 
If  princes  flatter,  straight  we  doe  neglect ; 
If  thoy  be  fine,  we  see,  yot  sccme  conk'nt. 

Xor  can  the  tlu'one,  which  monarchs  doe  liue  in, 
Shaddow  kings  faults,  or  sanctyfyc  their  sinne. 

Make  not  the  Church  to  vs  an  instrument 

Of  bondage,  to  yourselucs  of  libei-tie  : 

Obedience  there  coufirmes  your  gouernment ; 

Our  soueraigiies,  God's  subalterues  you  be: 
Else  while  kings  fashion  God  in  humane  light, 
Men  see,  and  skorne  what  is  not  infinite. 
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Make  not  the  end  of  iustice,  checquer-gaine,* 

It  is  the  liberality  of  kings : 

Oppression  and  Extortion  euor  raigne, 

When  lawes  looke  more  on  scepters  than  on  things. 
Make  crooked  that  line  which  you  measure  by, 
And  marre  the  fashion  straight  of  monarchic. 

Why  doe  you  then  prophane  your  royall  line, 

Which  we  hold  sacred,  and  dare  not  approach  ? 

Their  wounds  and  wrongs  prone  you  are  not  diuine, 

And  we  learne  by  example  to  encroch. 

Tour  father's  losse  of  eyes  foretells  his  end : 
By  craft,  which  lots  downe  princes,  we  ascend. 

How  shall  the  people  hope  ?  how  stay  their  feare, 

When  old  foundations  daily  are  made  new  ? 

Vncertaine  is  a  heauy  loade  to  beare  ; 

What  is  not  constant  sure  was  nencr  tnie. 
Excesse  in  one  makes  all  indefinite  : 
Whore  nothing  is  our  owne,  there  what  delight  ? 

Kings  then  take  heed  !  Men  are  the  bookcs  of  fate, 
WTierein  your  vices  deep  engrauen  lye, 
To  shew  our  God  the  griefe  of  euery  State. 
And  though  great  bodies  do  not  straightwaies  die ; 
Yet  know,  your  errors  haue  this  proper  doome, 
Euen  in  our  mine  to  prepare  your  tombe. 

^  Gaine  to  the  exchequer.    G. 
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Adufi  Quint HH.     Sceua  Prima 
ALAHAM  alone. 

LAJIAJI.     Chance  now  congratulates. 

This  is  indeed 
A  princely  woike  and  fashions  Nature  new, 
To  sacntice  the  lining  to  the  dead ; 
And  with  reuenge  be  to  a  kingdomc  led. 
My  father,  brother,  sister,  and  my  king; 
All  slaine  forme  I  Obedience!  Duty!  Loue! 
Your  followers  to  such  height  when  do  you  bring  ? 
Now  TIala's  present,  this  triumphant  robe 
Shewes  all  estates,  things  reall,  humors,  lawes. 
Yea  wiues  themselues  owe  homage  vnto  Might : 
lustice  in  kings  cannot  be  definite. 
Hala,  who  stroue,  by  strength  of  wit  and  passion, 
To  cliango,  inforco,  docciue,  or  vndcrmine 
Ml',  as  a  man  ;  yet  to  a  prince's  place 
JIuTnl)les  her  piido,  and  striues  to  purchase  grace. 

Wlii'H  I  ordiiin'd  this  maskc,  and  first  decretnl 
A  specious  (Icatli  tor  prince  and  parent  too, 
1  I'elt  once  tendernesse — that  enill  weed, 
AVliieh  some  call  Dutic,  otliers,  Nature's  lawes : 
Should  I  haue  lost  a  crowne  for  such  applause  ? 
No,  no  :    each  state  peculiar  wisdomes  hath. 
The  way  of  princes  is  to  hide  their  mindes : 
Tor  el^e  each  slaue  will  suddenly  descrie 
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Our  inwaixl  passions,  which  they  traffickc  by. 

Remisnesse  did  in  me  no  sooner  mone, 
And  only  by  a  pawse  it  selfe  expn^sc, 
But  straightway  they  diuin*d  remorse,  or  louo. 
And  instantly  drew  arguments  from  both. 
As  if  Distraction  to  resolue  were  loth. 
But,  like  a  Sultan,  mixing  power  with  art; 
"When  I  made  good  my  will,  and  only  said 
Sirs,  doe  your  charge  :  This  intermittent  passion 
Is  but  the  print  of  naturall  affection  ; 
The  seat  of  Justice  is  aboue  compassion  : 
Straight,  as  if  furies*  breath  had  fild  these  bladders^ 
With  cruell  hearts  their  charge  they  vndertooke  ; 
And  euer  after  made  my  will  their  booke. 
Who  goueme  men,  if  they  will  stay  aboue, 
Xust  see,  and  scorno  the  downfalle  of  selfe-loue. 

Xay,  marke  againe  what  glory  Drier  yeelds, 
"Where  eueiy  spirit  is  fitted  to  his  roome. 
Did  not  distresse  these  weake  ghosts  well  become  ? 
At  which  fine  playes  of  Chance  and  intercession 
Did  I  relent?  Or  had  I  any  sense. 
But  in  the  glories  of  omnipotence  ? 
These  scepter-mysteries  kings  must  obserue. 
Or  not  be  kings.     Are  priuate  vertuos  such  ? 
**  Want  great  estates  no  other  strengths  but  those, 
**  Which  make  them,  for  good  words,  good  foi-tunc 
lose? 
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As  dogj^cs   their  kcDiicls,    these  their  graues  did 

frame  : 
'Twas  crafty  power  that  gaue  such  lawes  to  Fame. 
Away  they  went,  rich  in  selfe-pittic's  smoke, 
No  hope  of  praise,  but  by  their  forme  of  death  : 
IS^or  of  reuenge,  but  in  the  people's  breath. 
While  I  ascending  roame  to  looke  about, 
And  in  the  strength  of  confidence  and  power, 
Behold  the  vnprosporities  of  doubt. 

But  harkc !  What  moumfull  harmonie  is  this  ? 
In  dole  my  triumphs  are  :  What  sounds  are  these  ? 
Change  !  is  thy  nature  both  to  grleue  and  please  ? 
Confused  echo's  !*  whither  doe  you  flyc  ? 
Or  whence  proceed  ?    From   grudge  ?     or    from 

applause  ? 
Excopt  my  will,  craucs  mankinde  any  lawes  ? 
Solcnmity  inferrcs  the  worke  is  gnded  : 
Yet  licare  I  noyse  that  sliowes  vnquiet  motion; 
As  from  their  ashes  some  new  worke  intended. 

Now  shall  we  know  :  Behold  !  I  sec  one  come, 
Whose  looks  bring  woe,  and  horrour  from  that 

tombc. 


'  Note  tbo  apostrophe.     G. 
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Actus  quintus.         Sana  secwida. 

XUNTIUS.     ALAHAM. 

UNTIUS.     Distract,  confus'd,  are  all  my 
inward  spirits : 
Giiefe  would  complaine,  yot  dares  not 
speakc  for  fearc. 
Horrour  the  place  of  Wonder  disinherits. 
jCaine's  next  of  kinne  so  willingly  to  die, 
For  pompc,  and  honor  to  his  funerall ; 
The  flesh  to  couet  that  which  flesh  doth  fly ; 
This  wonder  went  I  to  the  pile  to  st?e, 
As  costly  glories  of  the  vanity. 

In  stead  of  these ;  1  saw  the  veylos  of  Power, 
l*ractise  and  pompe,  specious  hypocrisie, 
^^ent  from  her  face,  euen  while  she  did  deuouro. 
I  saw  those  glorious  stiles  of  government, 
Ood,  Liwes,  religion, — wherein  tyrants  hide 
I" he  wrongs  they  doe,  and  all  the  woes  we  hide — 
^Vounded,  prophanM,  destroyed.    Power  is  unwise, 
X'hat  thinkes  in  pompe  to  maske  her  tyrannies. 
X^ooke  where  he  stands  !  a  monster  growne  within, 
^till  thirsty,  and  yet  full  with  parent's  blood  : 
^oth  man  and  tyrant  dearly  vndcrstood. 

Alaham.     Hath  meeke  Deuotion  finished  her 
worke  ? 
Tell  what  their  manner  was,  and  how  they  died, 
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That  to  the  dead  would  thas  be  crucified. 

Nuntius,     The  fire,  though  mercilesse,  yet  some- 
times iost, 
Hath  done  his  part ;  deuoured,  but  refin'd, 
Performed  thy  will,  and  yet  deceiu'd  thy  trust 
Alaham.      Speake  plaine :     What   threatning 

mysteries  be  these  ? 
Nunt%u9,   Echos  they  be  of  murmurs,   which 
possesse 
The  hearts  of  men  against  Power's  wickednosse. 
The  first  which  burnt,  as  Caine  his  next  of  kinne,     ^  — m  .^e, 
In  blood  your  brother,  and  your  prince  in  State, 
Drew  wonder  from  men's  hearts,  brought  horror 

in. 
This  innocent,  this  soule  too  mceke  for  sinne, 
Yet  made  for  others  to  doe  harme  withall, 
With  his  selfe-pitty  teares,  drew  tea  res  from  vs;        —      -^s; 
His   blood,  compassiion  had ;   his  wix>ng,   8tirr'£»  '"'^^^■r'd 

hate: 
Deceipt  is  odious  in  a  king's  estate. 
Kcpiningly  he  goes  vnto  his  end : 
Strange  visiuns   rise;    strange  furies  haunt  tT*^   ^    "      'rp 

flame; 
People  crie  out,  Echo  repeats  his  name. 
These  words  he  spake,   euen  breathiug  out 
breath : 
**  Vnhappy  weukncsse  !  neuer  innocent ! 


Tor 
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'*  If  in  a  crowne,  yot  but  an  instrument. 
"  People !  obserue  ;  this  fact  mayjmake  you  see  : 
"  Excesse  hath  ruin  d  what  it  selfe  did  build  : 
"  But  ah '  the  more  opprest,  the  more  you  yeeld. 

The  next  was  he,  whose  age  had  reuerence ; 
His  gesture  something  more  than  priuatenesse  ; 
Guided  by  one  whose  stately  grace  did  moue 
Compassion,  euen  in  hearts  that  could  not  loue. 
As  BOone  as  these  approched  ueare  the  flame, 
The   winde,  the  steame,  or  furies,  rays'd  their 

vayles ; 
A.nd  in  their  lookes  this  image  did  appeare  : 
Each,  vnto  other ;  life,  to  neither  deare. 
These  words  he  spake :  "  Behold  one  that  hath 

lost 
**  Kimselfe  within  ;  and  so  the  world  without ; 
**  A  king  that  brings  Authority  in  doubt : 
**  This  is  the  fruit  of  Power's  misgouemment. 
*•  People !   my  fall  is  iust ;  yet  strange  your  fate, 
**  That,  vnder  worst,  will  hope  for  better  state. 
Oriefe  roares  alowd.     Your  sister  yet  remained, 
^Kelping  in  death  to  him  in  whom  she  died  ; 
1?hen  going  to  her  owne,  as  if  she  gain'd, 
These  mild  words  spake  with  lookes  to  heauen 
bent : 

•  *  0  Grod !  Tis  Thou  that  suffrest  here,  not  we  : 

*  *  Wrong  doth  but  like  it  selfe  in  working  thus  : 
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on  wandring  spirits  frame  in  me  your  Hell ; 
X  fccle  my  brother,  and  my  sister  there. 
"Where  is  my  wife  ?  There  lacks  no  more  but  shee 
Xl»et  all  my  owne  together  dwell  with  me. 


Actus  quintus :  Scena  Urtia, 
HALA.    ALAUAM. 

\ALA    Wife  !  Is  that  name  but  stile  of  thy 
remorse  ? 
Must  I  goe  where  thy  silly  parents  be  ? 
Thou  yet  but  fecl'st  thy  selfe :  thou  shalt  feele 

me. 
A  king  ?    And  in  a  throne  built  out  of  blood  : 
The  ashes  of  your  owne  must  giue  you  power. 
Glutton  Ambition !  now  thy  selfe  dououre. 

Looke  in  thy  conscience,  that  ynflattering  glasse ; 
8ee  there  the  wounds  of  Caine,  thy  wrongs  to  me : 
Death  triumphs  now  ;  and  I  doe  giue  it  thee. 
Caine  here  beginnes  to  Hue,  whilst  thou  do'st  feed 
Ypon  the  poyson  that  thy  wife  deuis'd : 
Thy  debter  yet,  but  stay  I  will  exceed. 
Now  warre  thy  selfe  :  a  king,  with  kings  must 

warre: 
We  are  too  base  for  Mends  or  enemies  : 
For  lust's  Yse,  not  for  loue,  we  women  are. 
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All  paines  of  deutii,  my  selfe  in  Caine  did  feele ; 
And  shall  my  rage  aspire  but  to  be  iust  ? 
What  is  but  once,  be  long  in  doing  must. 

Alaham,  Infemall  wombe !  receiue  thy  right : 
Of  old 
This  body  was  thine  ovrnc,  Ix^fore  I  was. 
Obey  my  father,  brother,  sister,  me  : 
I  gaue  their  ghosts,  they  must  giue  mine  to  thee. 
They  call,  I  come.     It  was  my  sinne  alone, 
That  gloried  many  ways  to  tyrrannize  : 
For  all  the  doomes  of  ill  let  me  suffice, 

JBuIa.  My  griefe  doth  yet  but  roame  it  selfe  in 
sense  : 
Hala  is  more :  rage  multiplies  with  vse : 
These  doe  but  moume ;  I  must  reuenge  abase. 
Euen  through  thy  sense  will  I  send  in  thine  owne  r     '^^  m^^e : 
This  child,  that  by  thee  liu'd  shall  in  thee  die  ; 
In  this  will  Caine,  and  I  possesse  thy  throne. 

Alaham,  Ah  powerfuU  God!  why  do'st  thou 
thunders  spend 
— By  chance  or  without  vengeance— on  the  plants 
Since  it  is  man,  not  trees,  that  doth  offend  ? 
Sirs  !  tcarc  the  roofc,  perfect  the  worke  of  Power : 
I  haue  no  being,  while  she  there  doth  sit, 
Subiect  in  sexe,  but  king,  in  rage  of  wit. 

Siala.  AVonien  I  behold,  our  sex  I  now  improue 
Malice  were  vaine,  if  kings  could  it  subdue : 
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This  rage  reuiucs  the  dead,  restores  my  loue. 

Alaham.  Is  this  Ormus  ?  or  is  Ormus  my  Hell, 
^W'herc  only  furies,  and  not  men  doe  dwell  ? 
The  poyson  works ;  1  feele  my  spirits  faint ; 
I  must  beseech  ;  my  power  is  but  complaint. 

Yet  wit !  thou  know*st  what  euery  Power  can 
doe; 
^e  strength  to  me.     Can  mothers  kill  their  owne? 
Selfe-loue  will  spare  them.  Why  should  I  request? 
^VTords  doe  inflame.     But  ah !  it  Hala  is  : 

1  must  intreat.     Her  malice  keepes  no  fashion : 
iThough  she  hauc  all,  that  all  is  but  one  passion. 

If  I  intreat ;  doth  sense  show  where  to  wound  ? 

2  owe  it  mine ;  doth  that  glue  malice  power  ? 

Ah  God! 
''What  shall  I  doe,  that  both  within  and  out, 
Authority  haue  lost  ?  Vnused  to  request, 
Tet  must,  and  will :  Yet,  euen  in  doing  know. 
Impossible,  addes  but  more  scome  to  woe. 
Hala  !  I  doe,  with  nature,  begge  for  thine. 
Harme  me  alone  thy  husband,  and  thy  king. 
Horror  hath  her  degrees  :  there  is  exccsse 
In  all  reuenge,  that  may  be  done  with  Icsse. 

BJila.  Beyond  the  rule  of  law,  but  not  of  loue, 
This  child  was  borne  ;  this  not  in  loue  but  law. 
Before  thy  wrongs  I  had  my  passions  free  : 
And  in  reuenge  shall  ought  else  limit  me  ? 
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Alaham.    Innocent,  thine  owne,  too  Tong  for 
hate,  or  feare : 
His  death  doth  only  execration  beare. 

Ifala,  In  him  thou  art :  in  him  I  plague  my 
lust, 
TThere  sense  and  law,  were  tray  tors  to  affection. 
Beare  children  only  but  to  Caine  I  must. 

Alalia m.  Disease  or  griefe — I  know  not  whidi — 
or  both, 
Languish  my  powers :  Hala !  some  respite  giue ; 
Spare  him  a  while  :  I  haue  not  long  to  line. 
ffala,  Hala !  make  haste  to  multiply  this  wretch  j 
I  must  haue  both  his  sense  and  iudgement  free  : 
'Tis  horror,  not  disease,  that  honon  me. 
**  All  you  superiour  powers,  which  from  aboae 
**  Behold  this  Earth;  and  earthly  mischiefe's  rod  !  ' 
**  Cast  hence  your  eyes :  these  works  are  but  for 

two : 
**  For  him,  that  suffei*s,  and  for  me,  that  doe. 
Hala !  then  on  :  that  Alaham  may  enra're. 
Enrage  thou  first.    New  mariied  now  am  I : 
Bemorse  doth  but  for  men  in  ambush  lie. 

She  mistaking ^  kills  Caine' s  chihU. 

Alaham.  Earth!  Stand'st  thou  fast  under  this 
yglinesse  ? 
And  fal'st  not  downe  to  that  infernal  deepe 


> 
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Verses  here  doe  lengthen. 

And  am   I  thus  misled  to  lose  child,  husband, 

fame, 
Honor,  reuenge,  my  Caine,  my  harmes,  and  fory 

too? 
And  cannot  harme  my  selfe,  that  those  hanncs  to 

me  doe. 
Must  I  forgiue  thee,  Hala !  that  none  else  forgiue  ?         ^ 
Scarce  trembling  doth  my  heart  conceiue  this 

hatcfull  deed  ? 
Doe  eyes  behold  this  worke,  and  neither  weepe,  ^  '^j 

nor  bleed  ? 
Shall  I   complaine  of  Heauen,  where  fooles  lay 

selfe-despaire  ? 
Or  Hell  shall  I  inuoke,  which  ill  hath  euery  where  ?  ^£ 
Shall  I  remaine  aliue,  and  turn  my  rage  to  woe  ? 
Shall  I  distinguish  guilt,  where  Chance  doth  oner- 
throw? 
Is  Caine  no  more  ?  Is  it  no  more  to  loue  ? 
Hath  Hala's  hate  made  many  heart's  to  bleed, 
Vpon  the  mines  of  her  loue  to  feed  ? 
Furie !  art  thou  so  long  in  getting  yp 
Aboue  the  mists  of  poore  selfe-pittie  teares  ? 
Shall  Rage  be  still  a  prisoner  vnder  feares  ? 
Lookc!    here  is  death:    return' st  thou    me 

remorse? 
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[vcre  my  belou'd  :  Can  sighs  recall  liim  backc  ? 
Xlertj  hiui  I  loath :  Can  scome  become  his  wracke  ? 
Ajy  selfe  yet  Hue :  Must  Furie  bunie  without  ? 
These  were  in  me :  May  Nature  Hue  in  one  ? 
"V/Tiat's  due  to  death  ?  £uen  rage  that  growes  to 
doubt. 
Come  infant !  here  is  empire :  let  vs  Hue. 
^Tbis  worke  is  mine:    Hell  thankes,  and  enuios 

me : 
.Ajid  loe  !  her  spiiits,  before  I  come,  I  see, 
Discord,  Sedition,  Kage,  you  Furies  all ! 
Tosscsse  againe  the  State,  where  you  beganne : 
The  woman  you  ;  'tis  we  deceiue  the  man. 
Enter  vpon  this  large  infemall  wombe  ; 
Hepay  your  selues ;    this  mould  did  make  you 

all. 
Why  doe  you  stay  ?  leade  me  the  way  :  I  come. 
Flesh  is  too  weake,  it  hath  satietie  ; 
Lust,  intermittent  here  ;  and  Furie,  poore  ; 
Rage,  hath  respects ;  Desires,  here  weary  be. 
Leaue  man  this  meane  :  let  vs  Hue  in  excesse  ; 
AVhere  power  is  more,  although  the  ioycs  be  lessc. 
This  child  is  none  of  mine  :  I  had  no  part  : 
Beare  him  I  did  with  loathing,  not  desire  : 
My   wombe  perchance  did  yecld,    but    not    my 
heart. 
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••Morffcipha-  occQpi»>4  pp  81 — 160  of  the  folio  of  1633, 
isiai^uitr^lT  after  *'  Alaham  **,  having  like  it  no  separate 
titl^'^fAfv.  bat  only  the  runnini^  heading  of  **  Mustapha  ** 
azui  th«  names  of  '*  the  Speakers  '*  given  on  page  80,  on 
nfTvne  of  the  last  p^ge  of ''  Alaham  *'  as  follows  : 

The 
Speakers 
Names. 
Soliman.      )     (  Rossa. 


llrstapha.   I     \  Zanger. 


Eosten.        /     ( Camena. 
Achmat.      |     |  Beglarby  Nvntivs 

Pnest. 
An  anonymous  and  (prt^liably]  surreptitious  edition 
publuhod  in  1 6C9.     The  tithvpage  follows : 

The 

TRAGEDY 

OF 

MVSTArnA 

[AVooJcut  with  initials  I.  W.] 
London 
rrinted  for  Knthaniol  Butter.     1609. 
It  is  a  small  4to.   oxtendiny^  in  all  to  25  leaves,  unpaged. 
It  hiis  fi'tohtxl  larp?  (comparltive)  prices,  as   at  Rhodes 
£2  2s.  and  Thorpe  £5  os.     Our  copy  is  from  the  Library 
of  the  Duke  of  Sussex  and  has  been  carefully  read  by  a 
coutemporarj',  as  markiniys  shew.     Even  before  this  early 
edition,  John  Davies  of    Hereford  in  his  "Scourge  of 
Folly,  consisting  of  satyricall  Epifi^ramms  and  others  in 
honour  of  many  noble  and  worthy  persons  of  our  Land  " 
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(1610),  wrote  this :  **  To  the  immortall  momory  and  deser- 
ued  honor  of  the  writer  of  the  Tragedy  of  Mustapha — as  it 
is  written,  not  printed— by  Sr.  Fulk  Greuill.  Knight  — 
"  Swell  prowdly  numbers  on  Words*  windy  seas 
To  raise  this  buskin-poet  to  the  skies  ;    ' 
And  fix  him  there  among  the  Ployades, 
To  light  the  Muse  in  gloomy  Tragedies, 
Vpon  Time*B  scowling  brow  he  hath  indorc'd, 
A  Tragedy  that  shall  that  brow  out-woare ; 
Wherein  the  Muse  beyond  the  mindo  is  forced 
—In  rarest  raptures— to  Art's  highest  spheare  : 
Kg  line  but  reaches  to  the  firmament 
Of  highest  sense,  trom  surest  ground  of  wit ; 
No  word  but  is  like  Phoebus  luculent ! 
Then,  all  yeeld  lustre  well-nere  infinite : 

So  shine  bright  Scenes,  till  on  the  starry  stage 
The  gods  re-act  you  in  their/rauvjpapfe."  (194-5.) 
-J^ese  lines  preceded — as  the  title  shews — the  issue  of 
^  ^09.     In  1622  Edmund  Bolton  in  his  "  Hypercritica  or 
^  Itule  of  Judgement  for  writing  or  reading  our  Historys" 
^^Ijo  refers  to  **  Mustapha  "^-all  the  more  noticeable  that 
^^  is  chary  of  praise :  "  The  English  poems  of  Sr .  Walter 
^^jkleigh,  of  John  Donn,  of  Hugh  Holland,  but  especially 
^^f*  Sr.  Foulk  Grevile  in  his  matchless  Mustapha  are  not 
^«Bily  to  be  mended  ".     (p  737). 

Our  text  of  "  Mustapha  "  is  (substantially)  that  of  the 

Cblio  of  1633 :  but  throughout  we  have  collated  it  with 

'^e  4to.  of  1609  and  with  a  contemporary   (anonymous) 

^lanuscript  of  it  preserved  in  University  Library,  Cam- 

Inndge,  (F.  f.  2.  35).     The  Quarto  blunders  and  is  corrupt 

and  imperfect  in  a  number  of  places  and  in  turn  gives 
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In  this  poore  frame,  the  form  of  mine  own  heart : 

Whore,  to  revive  myself,  my  Muse  is  led 

With  motions  of  her  own  to  act  her^dwn^part, 

Striving  to  make  her  owne  contemned  art 

As  fair  t'  her  self  as  possibly  she  can  ; 

Lest  seeming  of  no  force,  of  no  desert 

l:^he  might  re])ont  the  conrse  that  she  l)egan 

And  with  these  times  of  dissolution,  fall 

From  goodnesse,  yertuo,  glory,  fame,  and  all.'* 

[Works:  Vol.  II.,  p.  367  (1718).] 

Daniel  had  also  corresponded  with  our  Worthy  during 

the  Campion-versification  controversy.     Later,  KicHAaD 

Flbcknoe — a  man,  spite  of  Drj'deii'd  satire,  of  hrainn- - 

bas  an  ** Epigram'*    "On  the  Works  of  Fulko  Grevil, 

Lord  Brook."    Here  it  is : 

•'  Food  for  st-'ong  minds !  whilst  of  your  lighter  stuff 

The  weaker  find  in  other  books  enough  ; 

A\Tiere  master-strokes,  great  wits  do  look  upon 

With  reverence  and  admiration, 

While  novices  and  those  of  mcarer  wit 

Are  not  grown  up  to  th'  admiring  of  them  y«;t. 

Tliy  works  shall  stand  to  poeterity. 

As  relicks  of  thy  worth  and  excellency  : 

«]ustas  I've  seen  some  statua'n  busto  stand. 

The  relick  of  some  excellent  ma  ^tei'H  hand. 

Whoso  worth  only  a  Miohjujl  Angolo 

Or  a  Bemino  had  the  skill  to  know, 

Wliile  marblcrepoilers,  aud  the  common  aurt, 

Wanted  the  knowledge  to  admire  them  for  t." 

(Epiij^nimH:  1671,  p.  10.) 

Genial  Bishop  Corbet  in  his  Iter  Doreale  thus  d(.*scribes  a 

▼isit  to  Warwick  Castle  and  its  lord  : 
B 
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**  Please  vou  walke  out  and  sco  the  castle  ?  come 
The  owner  saith  it  is  a  schollor's  home  ; 
A  place  of  strenj^h  and  health :  in  the  same  fort 
You  would  conceive  a  Castle  and  a  Court. 
The  orc'liards,  g:ardens,  rivers,  and  the  aire 
Doe  with  the  trenches,  rampires,  walls,  compare ; 
It  «como8  nor  art  nor  force  can  intercept  it. 
As  if  a  lou'T  built,  a  eouldicr  kept  it. 
Up  to  the  tower,  thouj^h  it  bo  stcepo  and  high, 
Weo  doe  not  climbe  but  walke ;  and  though 
Seemo  to  be  wetiry,  yet  our  feet  are  still 
In  the  same  posture  cozen'd  up  the  hill : 
And  thus  the  workeman's  art  dcccaves  our  sence, 
Making  these  rounds  of  pleasure  a  defence. 
Ah  wo  descend,  the  lord  of  all  this  frame. 
The  honourable  Chancellour,  towards  us  came : 
Above  the  liill  there  blew  a  gentle  breath, 
Yet  now  wo  see  a  gentler  gale  beneath. 
The  phnise  and  wollcomo  of  this  knight  did  maka 
The  sojit  more  oligaiit :  every  M'orJ  he  spake 
Was  wine  and  musick,  wliich  he  did  expose 
To  ua  if  all  our  art  could  censure  those."  (cdn.  164S.) 
See  Life  of   Sidney  for   Lonl  Brooke's  own  accouut  of 
his  Poem-Playa  along  with  his  other  Poetry.     G. 
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THE  SPEAKERS'  XAMES. 
Soli  man.  Moaa. 


Mvstapha. 

Ronien, 

Achmat, 


2^ngtr. 
Camena. 
Bejlarhy  Xcnttcs. 


ActuM  primus :  Seena  prima. 

SOLIMAX.    ROSSA. 

OLIJIAN.  Rossa!  Th'  eternall  WUdome 

doth  not  couet 
Of  man  his  strength,  or  rca.?on,  but  his 
louc. 
And  not  in  Tainc ;  since  l/jue,  of  all  the  powres. 
Is  it  which  goucms  enery  thought  of  ours. 
I  spcake  by  Mustapha  :  for  as  a  father, 
How  often  deem'd  T  those  light-iudging  praises 
Of  multitudes,  whom  my  loue  taught  to  flatter, 
Truth's  oracles ;  and  Mustapha's  true  stories  ! 
So  dearely  Xature  bidds  our  owne  be  lou'd : 
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So  ill  a  iudge  is  Loue  of  things  belou'd. 
But  is  contempt  the  fruit  of  parents'  care  ? 
Doth  kindnesse  lessen  kings*  authority, 
Teaching  our  children  pride,  our  vassals  wit, 
To  subiect  vs,  that  subiect  are  to  it  ? 
This  frailty  in  my  selfe  I  conquer  rousts 
And  stay  the  false  vntimcly  hopes  it  workes. 
Threatening  the  father's  mine  in  the  sonne  : 
Hany  with  trust,  with  doubt  few  arc  yndone* 
Sent  for  he  is  :  nor  shall  the  painted  shewes 
Of  fame  or  kindnesse  longer  seelo  mine  eyes  ? 
For  since  he  striues  to  vndermine  my  crowne, 
I  will  as  firmely  watch  to  kecpe  him  downe. 
jRossa.  Solyman  my  lord  I  the  knowledge  who 

was  father 
To  Mustapha,  made  me — poore  silly  woman — 
Thinke  worth  in  blood  had  naturall  succession : 
But  now,  I  see,  Ambition's  mixtures  may 
The  gold  of  Nature's  elements  allay. 
His   fame   vntimely   borae:    strength   strangely 

gathered. 
Honor  wonne  with   honoring,    greatenesse    with 

huinblcncssc  : 
— A  monarch's  heire  in  courses  popular — 
Make  mo  diuinc  some  strange  aspiring  minde  : 
Yet  doubtful! ;  for  it  might  be  art  or  kinde. 
But  looke  into  him  by  his  outward  wayes  : 
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Persia,  our  old  imbrued  enemy, 

Treats  of  peace  with  the  sonne,  without  the  father  : 

A  course  in  all  Estates  to  princes  nice, 

Bat  here  much  more ;  where  he  that  monarch  is, 

Hust — like  the  sunne — haue  no  light  shine,  but 

his. 
The  offers,  reall  crowncs,  or  hopes  of  kingdomes : 
What  suddaine  knot  hath  bound  vp  our  diuisions  ? 
llade  them  that  only  fear*d  our  greater  growing, 
Offer  such  proiects  for  our  greater  growing  ? 

*  'Tis   true,   that  priuate    thoughts    may    easily 

change: 

•  But   States,  whose   waycs  are  time,    occasion, 

seate, 
^  Haue  other  ends,  then  chance,  in  all  they  treat. 
TTet  bo  it,  all  the  world  would  vs  obey. 
And  vnder  our  empire  all  empire  lay  : 
In  monarchies  :  wliich  surfet,  more  than  pine ; 
The  king  should  iudge:  strength  knowes  what 

strength  can  weld : 
The  best  foundation,  else  may  ouer-build. 
Ko,  no :  vpon  the  pitch  of  high  attemps 
I  see  him  stand,  sporting  with  Wrong  and  Feare : 
Por  I«aw  and  Duty,  both  are  captiues  there. 
His  hopes,  the  hopes  of  all ;  for  all  aspire  : 
His  meanes,  that  proud,  rebellious  discontent. 
Which  scomes  both  gouemors  and  gouemment. 
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Solyniaii !  Fcare  is  broken  loose  within  my  spirits ; 
What  will  or  may,  mec-tliinkes  already  happens ; 
His  power  thus  groat,  well  tixt,  occasion  ready, 
Shaddowes  of  mine  to  my  heart  deliuer. 
Confused  noysc  within  my  eares  doth  thunder 
Of  multitudes,  that  with  obeying  threaten. 
Solyman  !  while  feare,  to  lose  thee  wisheth  death, 
My  feare  againe,  to  leaue  thee,  wisheth  breath. 
Solyman.  Rossa !  I  scorne  there  should  be  cause 

of  feares 
In  one  man's  rage  ;  for  hard  then  were  our  state, 
That  reyncs  of  all  the  world  desire  to  beare : 
Yet  thy  disquiet  shall  increase  my  hate. 
Thy  wishes  vaine  to  thee  yet  neuer  were ; 
Exempt  thou  art  from  lawes  of  my  estate, 
For  Loue  and  Empire,  both  alike  take  pleasure, 
Part  of  themsolucs  vpoii  dosorts  to  measure. 
And,  but  that  all  my  ioyes  hauc  Sorrowe*s  image, 
I  could  say,  I  take  pride  in  thine  affection ; 
For  Power  may  be  fear'd ;  Empire  ador*d  ; 
Good  fortune  wooed,  and  ibllowed  for  ambition  : 
Rewards  may  make  knees    bow  ;  and   selfe-louo 

humble  : 
Eut  Loue  is  oiiely  that  which  princes  couet ; 
And  for  they  hauc  it  least,  they  most  doe  loue  it. 
Care  therefore  for  thy  sclfe  ;  I  hold  thee  deare 
And  as  for  mee  ! 
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Though  Fortune  be  of  glasse,  and  apt  to  breake, 

Kings  life  kept  but  in  flesh,  and  easily  piere'd  ; 

Kings  crownes  no  higher  than  priuate  annes  may 
reach; 

Yet  these  all  daring  spirits  are  rarely  knowne. 

That  vpon  princes*  graues  dare  rayse  a  throne. 

JRossa,  Sir !  few  in  number  are  Time  present's 
children ; 

"Where  man  ends,   there  ends  Discontentment's 

empire  ; 

rouclty  in  flesh  hath  alwaies  had  a  dwelling  ; 

ten  tell  me,  lord;  what  man  would  choose  his 

roomc, 

Tfbat  must  expect  in  wickednesse  a  meane, 

else  be  sure  to  feele  a  fatall  doome  ? 

Jan  that  stay  in  the  midst  whose  center's  lowest  ? 

^)ld  age  is  Nature' s  pouerty  and  scome ; 

IX)e8ire'8  riches  Hue  in  princes'  children ; 

■-Their  youths  are  comets,  within  whose  corruption 

T^en  prophesie  new  hopes  of  better  fortunes. 

Jih  Sir !  Corrupt  occasion  still  preferreth 

^he  wisdome,  that  for  selfe-aduantage  erreth. 

8olyman.     Wisdome  is  not  vnto  it  selfe  in  debt, 

Tlat  leaueth  nothing,  but  a  God,  aboue  it. 

Will  he  retume  from  death  vnto  the  lining  ? 

JSosM.  No  Sir !  but  much  may  hap   before  his 

death ; 
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yrho  thinking  nothing  worse,  and  nothing  after, 
Knowes  thought  of  wrong  is  death,  if  princes  lin^ 
Where  dead,  all  heires  their  owne  good  doe  foi^ 
Solyman,  I  sent,  he  comes ;   and  come  is  in  m 
power. 
Hossa.     Before  he  comes,  who  knowe-s  yonr  fai 

hower  ? 
The  wicked  wrestle  hoth  with  Might  and  Slight : 
'While  princes  line,   each  man's  life  guardeti 

theirs ; 
'  When  they  are  dead,  men's  loues  goe  with  their 

feare : 
Slaine  by  the  way  lesse  grudge,  more  safety  were. 
Solyman,     Wrong  is  not  princely,  and  much  lesse 

is  Feare. 
Rossa,    These  glorious  hazards  tempt  and  hasten 
fate ; 
They  well  become  a  man,  but  not  a  State. 

Sol y man.    This  feare  in  women  shewes  a  kind- 
nesse  too ; 
And  is  for  men  to  thanko,  but  not  to  doe. 

Ilossa.  Is  Prouidence  of  no  more  vse  to  Power  ? 
Sol y man.  Than  to  prcserue  the  fame  of  Power 
entire, 
Which  often  undermined  is  by  Feare. 
I  doe  suspect,  yet  is  there  nothing  done ; 
I  lose  my  fame,  if  I  so  kill  my  Fonne. 
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Tliongh  I  yet  know  not  he  bath  done  amisse, 
1   doubt ;  and  heauy,  princes  doubting  is. 
Ttough  I  rcsolue  I  will  not  kill  him  there, 
I't  mortall  is  if  kings  see  cause  to  fcare, 
"VVhen  Mustapha  returnes,  my  iealous  care 
^^Till  very  hardly  danger  ouersce  : 
Order  alone  holds  States  in  \mty. 


Actus  Primus  :  Scena  Seeunda, 
3EGLEEBIE  IsUNTIUS.  S0LY3IAN.  EOSSA. 

EQLERBIE,     Fond  man  !  distract  with 

diners  thoughts  on  foot, 
That  rack'st  thy  selfe  and  Nature's  peace 
do'st  break e ; 
ludge  not  the  gods  aboue  :  it  doth  not  boot, 
Xor  doe  thou  see  that  which  thou  dar'st  not  speake. 
Power  hath  great  scope ;  she  walkes  not  in  the 

wayes 
Of  private  truth  :  vertues  of  common  men 
Are  not  the  same  which  shine  in  kings  aboue, 
And  doe  make  Feare  bring  forth  the  workes  of  Loue, 
Admit  that  Mustapha  not  guilty  bee  ; 
"Who  by  his  prince  will  rise,  his  prince  must  please ; 
And  they  that  please  iudgc  with  humility. 
Yonder  they  are,  whose  charge  must  be  discharged. 
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In  llo^sji's  face  behold  Di*sire  spi*aketh  ; 

He  keepes  the  lawes,  tliat  all  lawi^s  for  me  breakel 

Sol jf man.  Is  M^iistapha  in  health,  and  coining  ? 

Be^.  My  lord !  nlready  come  :  for  what  can  ata; 
Where  Loue  and  Dutie  both  teach  to  obev  ? 

Sol.  In  what  stmnge  ballance  are  man's  hnmoi 
peised  ? 
Since  each  light  change  within  vs  or  without, 
Tiirnos  Feare  to  Hope,  and  Hope  againe  to  Donb       "^     '•t. 
If  tlius  it  worke  in  man,  much  more  in  thrones, 
Whose  tender  heights  feele  all  thinnc  aires  tha 

moue. 
And  worke  that  change  below  they  vsc  aboue. 
For  on  the  axis  of  our  humours  tume 
Church  lites  and  lawes,  subjects'  desire,  and  wit  ; 
All  wliich,  in  all  men,  come  and  goe  with  it. 
Kossa  !  a  king  ought  therefore  to  suspect 
Feare' 8  fearefull  couusilb,  which  incline  to  blood  ; 
Wherein,  but  truthe's,  no  influence  is  good. 
Else  will  inferior  practise  euer  cast 
Such  glassy  shaddowes  vpon  all  our  errors. 
As  he  tliat  sees  not  i-uine,  shall  see  terrors. 
Power  therefore  should  aft'ect  the  people's  stampe, 

*  Whose  good  or  ill  thoughts,  euer  proue  to  kings, 

*  Like  aire,  which  either  health  or  sicknesse  brings. 
I^ow  Rossa  ;  by  these  straight  lines,  if  we  sound 
The  hollow  depths  of  Rosten's  niysterio ! 
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He  will  the  canker  of  this  State  be  found. 
Long  hath  he  wau'd  betwixt  ray  sonne  and  me, 
Making  succession  sacred,  whilst  he  felt 
Practise  could  not  diuide  the  barke  and  tree  : 
His  end  being  not  to  finde  or  cherish  truth, 
But  rather  vices,  where  his  art  works  ruth. 
Long  hath  he  weigh'd  our  humors  with  his  ends, 
To  finde  which  nature  was  the  fittest  mould 
for  him,  to  bring  to  passe  in,  what  he  would. 
And  though  his  power  be  on  my  old  age  built, 
Yet  that,  as  slow  to  mine,  he  dislikes  : 
Guilty  seeking  shields  for  ouery  blow  it  stiikes. 
Kow  in  my  sonne  though  actiue  powers  he  finde, 
"TSTet  what  he  cannot  goueme,  giues  offence  ; 
^rom  birth  or  worth,  still  fearing  competence. 
IKe  grounds  this  worke  on  iealousie  of  kings, 

*  Where  hopefull  goodnesses  oft  in  successors 

*  Seeme  not  strengths,  as  they  bee,  but  strong  op- 

pressors. 
^And  when  this  art  could  not  procure  his  fall, 
ZNor  shape  our  humors  like  Procustes'  bed. 
Where  all  that  fit  him  not,  are  ruined : 
Straight  then  he  oflfers  vp  vnto  my  sonne 
liy  life,  my  crowne,  and  all  that  I  haue  wonne : 
Such  slender  props  are  princes'  fauorites, 
*Who  like  Good  Fortune's  children,  loue  their 
mother ; 
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'  And  neuer  can  be  true  to  any  other. 
In  these  nets  shall  he  then  catch  him  and  me. 
And  so  this  high  and  soneraigne  sccpter-power 
Sinke  into  slaues  by  my  infirmity  ? 
No,  no  :  when  princes'  by  defect  of  niinde, 
A  pronesse  feele,  to  sinke  into  their  slaues ; 
Wherein  they  make  their  creatures  their  gram 
By  Nature  haue  they  not  a  phcnix-fire. 
From  their  owne  ashes  to  reuiue  againe. 
And  in  their  children's  honor,  Hue  and  raigne 
Then  Rossa  !  iudge  :  My  loue  hath  made  vs 
And  wlio  can  iudge  these  humorists,  but  we ; 
Since  hope  and  feare  below,  lacke  eyes  to  see 
Mustapha  is  through  misprision  hither  come. 
Brought  to  the  practise  of  this  crafty  slaue, 
Carelcsse  in  which  he  make  the  other's  tombe 
His  uctts  are  layd  :  our  thoughts  for  stales  pi 

downe, 
To  catch  our  selues  in,  and  in  vs,  the  crowne 
But  Nature's  lawcs  haue  conquered  princes'  da 
And  betweene  king  and  man,  what  was  begocs 
Cod  eludes  betwixt  a  father  and  a  sonne. 
Rossa,     Bohold !  these  sandy  hearts   haue 
foundation  : 
Yet  hence  must  I,  with  hazard,  worke  my  wiii 
That  haue  to  doe  with  thought,  nor  good  nor  ill. 
My  lord !  your  doubts  fi  om  arguments  did  rm 
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Of  wanton  pride,  ambitions-seeking  Loue  : 

*  And  can  remissions  be  in  Natnre  wise, 

*  Wbile  States  vpon  the  steepe  of  danger  moue  ? 
No :  thinke  what  pregnant  grounds  of  his  ambition 
Besoln'd  you  first,  his  greatnesse  was  your  danger  : 
And  shall  a  father  wane  a  king's  snspition  ? 
Since  Mischiefe,  whilst  her  head  shewes  in  a  clowd. 
In  Pinto's  kingdome  doth  her  body  shrowd. 

Solyman,  Snspition  may  enquire  but  not  con- 
clude ; 
Both  Hope  and  Feare  doe  with  excesse  delude. 
Tell  Beglerbie !  how  did  he  welcome  thee  ? 
In  your  accesse  what  found  you  ;  pompe  or  pride  ? 
Was  he  reseru'd  ;  or  else  did  he  descend  ? 
Appeared  I  as  his  soueraigne,  or  his  friend  ? 
BegUrhie,  His  court  was  great,  and  that  which 
adds  to  you 
Is  that  all  princes  had  their  agents  there. 
Confessing,  in  the  sonne,  the  father's  due : 
And  from  them  all  the  honnor  done  him  such, 
As  if  none  thought  the  World  for  him  too  much. 
Yet  I  no  sooner  to  his  presence  came, 
But  he  paid  all  their  homages  to  me ; 
The  rest  look'd  on,  as  when  men  wonders  see. 
Solyman.  What  was  his  cheore  ?  Did'st  thou 
obscrue  his  eyes. 
When  thou  declared' st  my  will  to  haue  him  come? 
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BegUrhie.     First,  at  your  name    he   bow'd   in 
bumble  wise ; 
The  rest  appeared  to  be  a  ioyfuU  doome. 
Onely  the  Persian  spake— it  seemes — with  care  : 
God  make  these  fauors  good  ;  for  they  be  rare. 
Rosia.  This  is  the  glasse   which  father  looket 
not  in; 
The  workman  hides,  the  instruments  discouer : 
See  how  it  fitts  a  king  to  be  a  louer  ? 
Sir !  marke  these   words :   whence    shoald   their 

wonder  grow  ? 
IT  is  scome  and  grudge,  he  worshipps  and  obcyes  : 
In  him  or  for  him,  what  strange  works  are  those? 
Soil/man.  Tell  me  his  manner.     How  did  he 
dispose 
His  followers  and  affayres  till  his  retume  ? 
The  newcs  of  Warre  against  our  Persian  foes, 
I  am  sure,  made  not  his  vndertakers  moume. 
Bejierhie.  The  Persian   agent   some  distraction 
shewed  ; 
All  else  their  eys  to  their  suune  rising  tume. 
Solt/man.  What's  the  discourse  of  Couil  ?  and 
wliat  the  face  ? 
His  carnaf!:e  is  it  rovallv  scaere, 
ReseruM,  like  vs,  by  attiibutes  of  place, 
Or  popular,  as  power  in  people  were  r 
Shapes  he  his  course  to  rule,  or  gaine  a  Stato  ? 
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Is  our  course  chang'd,  or  doth  he  imitate  ? 

Bejlerhie.  He  windes  not  spirits  vp  with  Power, 
or  Feare : 
The  antient  forme  he  keepes,  where  it  is  good  : 
His  proiects,  reformation  everywhere : 
His  care,  to  haue  diseases  vnderstood : 
Beuerend  vnto  your  throne  ;  more  to  your  deeds  : 
It  is  no  imitation  which  exceeds. 

Solyman    What  doth  he  in  our  Church  or  Law 
reproue? 
What  error  in  our  discipline  of  Warre  ? 

BegUrhie.  With  zeale  he  doth  adore  the  Powers 
abouc ; 
With  zeale  inferior  duties  paid  him  are  : 
And,  for  his  ends  on  puhlike  centera  moue. 
His  ends  are  seru'd  with  euerv  bodic's  lone. 
His  Court,  like  your's,  the  image  of  a  campe  : 
In  your's,  your  power ;  in  his,  himselfe  the  lampe. 
He  sees, — men  say — ^but  only  what  he  showcs, 
I  meane  examples  both  of  Power  and  Louc  : 
You  see  againe  what  from  within  you  growcs, 
Such  humble  feare,  as  fearefull  Power  moues. 
His  campe,  in  rest  and  action  both,  content ; 
Assiduous  order  workes  this  frame  in  either : 
Your  discipline  now  loose,  now  oucrbent ; 
Forc'd  to  use  Feare  in  both,  contents  in  neither. 
This  freedome  Sir  !  makes  them  you  two  compare, 
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Of  whom,  both  he  and  they,  but  shadowes  are. 

Soiym.  What  be  his  troopes?  an  armie  or  a 
traine? 
Come  they  to  dwell,  or  to  goe  backc  againe 

Reglerh.  His  will  was  to  depart  immediately. 
With  no  traine,  but  the  Basha,  Piiest,  and  I. 
Your  honor  only  ministred  debate ; 
Princes — some  thought — stood   fast   by   keeping 

State: 
His  pompe  gaue  lustre  to  your  Power,  some  said, 
Por  princes  should  be  gloriously  obeyed. 
At  this  gappe  entred  Loue  and  Intercession, 
The  multitude  all  liberties  approu'd. 
The  wise  to  giue  them  way  held  it  discretion, 
Where  it  gaue  honor  to  your  selfc  aboue. 
Thus  to  the  coast  Number  and  Order  come, 
Where  Mustapha  Icaues  all  to  bide  your  doome. 

Sohjm,  Within  thepoii:,  or  where  doth  ho  attend? 
AVhat's  the  aspect  betweene  his  owne  and  ours  ? 
Gaines  lie  or  waines  lie  by  approching  Power? 

Betjlerh.  His  foot  on  land,  straight  to  the  Cliurch 
lie  goes  ; 
Applause  and  Wonder  follow  to  that  place  ; 
Greater  he,  by  your  influence,  still  growes, 
Your  troi)hics  vpon  him  the  people  place. 
V[)un  the  State,  men  prophesy  progression, 
And  see  your  ago,  'tis  true,  in  your  succession. 
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"Toar  Power  and  Loae  both,  in  his  pompe'appeare ; 
Jor  cuen  the  Bassha's  next  you  I  did  meet 
ZHastning  to  honor  him,  whom  you  hold  deare. 
"^Vhat  greater  triumph  to  a  glorious  father, 
lan  such  a  sonnc  for  age  to  leane  vnto, 


~ "Whence  Declination  may  more  forces  gather, 
^^nd  Impotence  retaine  ability  to  doo  ? 
^^xoodnesse  exiling  iealousie  of  State, 
^U'rom  him  whose  dutio  sets  his  power  a  rate. 

Now  by  the  way  a  paper  vp  I  tooke, 
Spread  by  the  Mufti,  as  it  should  appeare, 
Hore-tclling  with  authority  of  booke, 
What  those  times  wrap'd  in  clouds  and  these,  make 

cleare. 
Wherein  these  prophet-spirits  did  foreshow 
The  progress  of  this  Empire  to  the  heigh th ; 
Vnder  what  princes'  humors  it  should  grow, 
Vnder  whose  wcakonesse  fall  again e  by  weight : 
Inferring  this  ;  that  where  declining  spirits 
To  gouem  mighty  scepters  God  ordaincs, 
Order  no  basis  findes,  Honor  must  fall : 
Where  man  is  nothing.  Place  cannot  doe  all. 
Againe  where  worth  and  wisdome  soueraigne  be, 
And  he  that's  king  of  Place  is  king  of  men, 
Change,  Chance,  or  Ruine  cannot  enter  then. 
And  such  a  king  must  sit  vpon  this  throne; 
Vnperfect  times— they  say — are  fully  runne. 


Iv  C-  <: 
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And  this  perfection  present  in  your  sonne. 

Solym.     Change  hath  prepar'd  her  moulds  for 

Innouation : 
I  see  inferior  whceles  of  practice  moue, 
Yet  they  prcuaile  not  on  the  Powers  aboue. 
His  worth  rests  constant,  and  yet  workes  this 

motion, 
They  to  him,  for  him,  sacrifice  at  randome 
All  which  they  haue  and  haue  not,  in  deuotion. 
He  is  the  glasse,  in  which  their  light  affections 
Come  to  behold  what  imago  they  shall  take  : 
If  Libertie  they  finde,  then  Anarchie  they  make. 
On  time,  place,  truth,  these  spirits  neuer  rest. 
His  worth,  thus  innocent,  how  can  I  feare  ? 
Their  thoughts,  thus  violent,  can  Power  digest  ? 
Then  Gouemmcnt !  thy  hand  must  cut  betweene 
My  fcarct'ull  daugors  and  liis  rraivlesse  praise. 
In  all  States,  Power,  Avliich  oppresseth  spirits. 
Imprisons  Xdturc,  Empire  disinherits. 
This  throne  grew  not  by  dolicale  alliance  ; 
Combining  State  with  Stato,  all  States  to  lawes, 
Of  idle  princes  and  base  subioct's  cause. 
"We  grow  by  curious  impiouing  all ; 
Our  selues  to  people,  people  vnto  vs ; 
Worth,  through  our  selues,  in  them  we  planted 

thus. 
And  shall  I  helpe  to  make  succession  lesse. 
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Blasting  the  births  of  Nature  and  Example, 
In  narrow  feares  of  selfe  vnworthinesse  ? 
No,  no :  The  art  of  monarchic  is  more  : 
Princes  must  strength  by  such  succession  gather ; 
With  future  hopes  all  present  smarts  are  eased ; 
Age  hath  a  veyle,  and  maiestie  is  pleased. 
Who  makes,  can  marre  :  Honor,  reward,  and  fearo, 
Are  reynes  of  Power :  the  ends  inherent  there. 

Hess.  Behold!  I  stand  amaz*d:  Sir!  ease  my 
heart. 
A  king  lesse  than  a  man !  more  than  a  god ! 
I  know  not  where  to  stay,  or  how  to  part. 
God  hath  ordain*d  that  wickednesse  shall  die  : 
Sir !  who  is  guiltie  ?  Mustapha  or  I  ? 

Solym,  He  now  is  in  the  hands  of  Power  and 
Time. 
His  danger  is  to  come,  and  our's  is  past ; 
Let's  see  into  what  moulds  our  owne  are  cast. 

EoM.  Who  will  endure  the  sentence  he  may 
giue, 
Betweene  you  two  ?  He  must  be  king  that  Hues. 
Your  graue  prepared  is  among  your  owne : 
Neighbours,  Church,  People,  souldiers,  made  the 

stage, 
Where  Hope  and  Youth  shall  mine  Fcarc  and 

Age. 
Most  wretched  I,  rais*d  to  be  oucithiowne. 
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If  you  will  die,  then  am  I  lost  in  you  ; 
And  die  you  must,  if  you  belceuc  your  o\rne. 
If  he  shall  Hue  ;  then  am  I  prouM  vntrue, 
Hated  by  him  whom  you  hauc  plac'd  aboue, 
Lost  vnto  you,  and  ruin'd  by  my  loue. 

*  Ah  Confidence  !  thou  gloiic  of  the  ill ! 

*  How  falsely  do'st  thou  blinded  Power  assaylc, 

*  That  hauing  all,  yet  knowes  not  what  it  will  ? 

Sohjm.  Rossa !  you  moue  me  ;  yet  remoue  I  not. 
Man  comprehends  a  man,  but  not  a  king. 
I  feele  my  selfe — 'tis  true — and  I  feele  you; 
How  to  it  selfe  can  Power  then  prouc  vntrue  ? 
Succession  on  the  present  neuer  winnes, 
But  by  the  death  of  body  or  of  spirit : 
All  heires  by  our  mortality  runne  in. 
Let  not  misprison  wound  me  in  thy  loue  : 
Great  inequality  of  worth  you  yeeld 
To  them,  you  thinko  can  on  my  ruines  build. 

CIIORVS  PRLVVS. 
Of  Basra's  oh  Caddies. 


fTA^^IKE  as  mixt  humors,  drawne  vp  from  the 

S  ^a|         ground, 

r.trTmSa      Are  vnto   many   formes  and  functions 

bound  ; 
Partly  out  of  their  natiue  propertie, 
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Partly  the  climes,  through  which  their  ioumejes 

he ; 
Some  into  meteors,  that  amaze  helow  ; 
Others  to  comets,  which  fore-threaten  woe  ; 
Some  into  hailstones,  that  afflict  the  Earth  ; 
Others  to  raine,  which  liastcns  eucry  hirth  ; 
Lightning  and  thunder  onely  made  of  those. 
Which  the  cold  region's  douhle  heats  inclose : 
So  is  fraile  mankind,  though  in  other  fashion, 
Rais'd  and  let  fall  with  As  owne  earthly  passion ;      '  w  ^ 
Formed,  transfonncd,  and  made  insti'uments 
In  many  shapes  to  serue  Power's  many  hents : 
Feeding  superiours,  euen  as  vapors  doe, 
Which  spending  themsclues,  scourgj  their  parents 

too. 
Some  in  mishaped  meteors,  terrifying  ; 
All  constant  spirits,  vndcr  tyrants  lying; 
Others  like  windes,  which  iEoIus  makes  blow. 
To  breathe  themsclues  out,  while  they  ouerthrow ; 
Some  like  sweet  dewcs,  that  nourish  where  they 

touch ; 
Like  exhalations,  some  inflame  too  much  ; 
Bondage  and  ruine,  only  wrought  by  those, 
That  kings  with  scruile  flattery  inclose. 
Hatching,  in  double  heats  of  Power  and  Will, 
Thunder  and  lightning  to  am  ize  and  kill. 
Thus  tyrants  dealc  witli  people's  liberty, 
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The  nether  n'gion  cannot  long  Hue  free. 
Thus  tyrants  deale  with  vs  of  higher  place, 
As  (Irawue  vj}  ouely  to  disperse  disgrace. 
Ecchos  of  Power,  that  pleasingly  resound 
Those  heauy  taxes,  wherewith  princes  wound. 
Exhausters  of  fraile  mankind  by  our  place, 
To  make  them  poore,  and  consequently  base  ; 
"With  Colonies  we  eat  the  natiue  downe. 
And  to  increase  the  person,  waine  the  crowne. 
With  idle  visions  trafficking  men's  mindes 
To  humble  moderation,  in  all  kindes, 
Till  vnder  false  stiles  of  obedience. 
We  take  from  mankinde  all,  but  suffering  sense  ; 
Yet  euen  by  these  sailes,  which  for  scepters  moue, 
We  forced  are  witli  modest  breath  to  proue, 
Whicli  way  these  people-tides  will  passe  with  ease; 
Crown  OS  wounding  docpely  when  they  striue  to 

please, 
Wlionco,  as  we  dare  not  blow  them  vp  to  rage ; 
So  againe,  if  we  quit  this  people-stage, 
Thrones   know   not    where    to    act   those  fancie- 

playus, 
Which  catch  the  lookers  ou  so  many  waves. 
Eor  wc,  like  dcwes,  drawnc  to  be  cloudes  aboue. 
Straight  grow  with  that  attracting  sunne  in  loue  ; 
Which  cucr  rais^eth  light  things  vp  to  fall, 
In  crafty  Power  creation  naturall. 
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•>  r'o.i^t  in  which  crowne-mista,  men  cannot  dis- 
cerne 
^^y^r    dearely  they  her  glittering  tinctures  eome, 
^  ^^    thorough  glassie  Time,  these  cage-birds  see, 
'^^-t    Honor  is  the  badge  of  Tyrannie. 

X-«ix\^e8  the  next  pillars  be,  with  which  wc  deale, 
^    Sophistries  of  euery  Common- weale  ; 
*"    ^'^ither  nets,  which  people  doe  aske  leauc, 
^^••'t.  thoy,  to  catch  their  freedomea  in,  may  weaue, 
^~^^    still  adde  more  vnto  the  Sultan's  power, 

*^akins  their  owne  frames  themsclues  deuoure. 


^-^  ^      '"^^  Lesbian  rules,  with  shew  of  reall  grounds, 
l^^^g  Eight,  narrow.  Will,  transcendent  bounds. 
^  -'e  Mufd  and  their  spirituall  iuiisdictions, 
^^^Urse  succeed  these  other  guilt-inflictions  : 
^^  ^      ^^^*icnce  annexing  to  our  crescent-starre 
Ja  ^**^^omes,  that  in  man's  fraile  nature  are ; 

A         ^uking  doctrines  large,  strict,  mild,  seuerc ; 
Vfc-^  l^^wer  intends  to  stirre  up  hope  or  feare  : 

^^t  heauenly  shaddow,  with  earth-centers  fixt, 


jT^^*^©  men,  by  truth  and  vn truths,  strangely  mixt; 


*      ^  prone  to  thrones  such  a  supporting  cause, 
tw      ^nely  giues  law  to  all  other  lawes. 
.^J^^a  like  the  wood  that  yeelds  holues  for  the  axe, 
Pon  it  selfe  to  lay  a  heuuy  taxe : 
^  ^  silly  Basshas  helpe  Tower  to  confound, 
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With  oar  owne  atreogth  exhausting  otu 

ground. 
Aa  art  of  tjmuiDie,  which  workes  with  mc 
To  make  them  beasts,  and  high-rois'd  thrm 

dense : 
Where  they,  that  mischiefe  others,  may  n 
Safe  with  their  prer,  as  lifting  tyrants  big 
By  which  cnthrolling  of  our  seines,  with  c 
Froue  we  not  both  Confusdou's  heires  and 
FuTc  vnlike  Adam,  putting  ciuil  names 
Vpon  those  errors,  which  the  whole  world 
For  if  Power  rauine  more  than  is  her  own 
People,  we  say,  are  chequers  to  a  throne. 
Againo,  if  she  to  rise  vp,  will  pull  downe. 
Creation,  we  say,  still  inheres  the  crowne. 
If  good  men  chance  to  interrupt  this  way  : 
Too  much  in  vcrtuo  oft  there  is,  we  say  : 
Since  each  inferior  lirjfce  must  from  the  hi 
Reciiuc  hU  stiiiiilurd  ami  be  ballaufud. 
If  pii.]!!,-  grtiil.ie  tlieir  frLiilome,  thus  mad 
Power  if  thi'ir  body,  they  but  sli:iil.Iowes  i 
If  God  llimsolfe  by  law  or  inttucnee, 
Set'ines  but  to  limit  this  omuipoteni'e  ; 
Eiien  as  in  Chiistian  Courts  of  Chanceric. 
Though  land  or  titles  cannot  sctk^d  be  ; 
Yet  wheie  the  person  d:»ts  to  disobey, 
Through  him.  his  title  they  imprison  may  : 
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So  though  with  tyrants  God  transcendent  be, 
Yet  plague  they  His  for  too  much  pietic. 
And,  by  distinctions  from  the  pulpit's  doome, 
Leaue  still  lor  crowne-impiety  a  roome. 
This  is  our  office  Mider  Tyrannic, 
"Where  Power  and  Passion  only  currant  be. 

But  where  the  better  rules  the  greater  part, 
And  reason  onely  is  the  princes  art ; 
There,  as  in  margents  of  great  volum'd  bookes, 
The  little  notes,  whereon  the  reader  lookes. 
Oft  aide  his  ouerpress^d  memory, 
Vnto  the  author's  sense  w  here  he  would  be  : 
So  doe  true  counsellors  assist  good  kings, 
And  helpe  their  greatnesse  on,  with  little  things. 
Honor,  in  chiefe,  our  oath  is  to  vphold, 
That  by  no  trafficke  it  be  bought  or  sold. 
Else  looke  what  brings  that  dainty  throne- worke 

downe, 
Addes  not,  but  still  takes  something  from  a  crowne. 
Proffit  and  her  true  mine,  Frugality, 
Incident  likewise  to  our  office  be  : 
As  husbanding  the  scepter's  spreading  right, 
To  stretch  it  selfe,  yet  not  grow  infinite ; 
Or  with  prerogatiue  to  t}Tannize, 
Whose  workes  proue  oft  more  absolute,  than  wise. 
Not  mastering  lawes,  which  Frecdome  interrupts  ; 
Xor  moulding  pulpits,  which  is  to  coiTupt, 


3 1  S  MYSTAPHA. 

Ami  helpe  Change  in  ;  wliose  vanity  still  tends 
To  worke  immortall  tilings  to  moitall  ends. 
But  our  part  is  to  koope  the  Justice  free, 
As  cquall  poising  liberality  ; 
AVhicli  both  contents  the  people  that  receiues, 
And  piincely  giuer  more  enabled  leaues: 
Likewise  with  forraigne  States  we  keepe  respect 
By  diligence,  which  seldome  findes  neglect. 
In  treaties  still  concluding  mutuall  good  ; 
Since  no  one  byas'd  contract  euer  stood. 
In  complements  we  striue  to  hold  such  measure, 
That  outwaixl  forme  consume  not  inwaid  treasure. 
For  betwixt  man  and  man,  'twixt  king  and  kings. 
Our  place  should  offer  well-digested  things. 
Else,  as  those  cinidities  which  doe  remaino 
Within  the  body,  all  complexions  staino  : 
So  doth  aduantago  botweeue  State  and  State, 
Though  fimly  got,  yet  proue  vnfoituuate  : 
And  oi't  disorder-like  in  gouerument, 
Leaue  eueu  those  that  prosper,  discont^'Ut. 

But  is  our  great  lord's  character  like  these  ? 
Are  disproj)orliou'd  humors  made  to  please  ? 
Can  parricide,  euen  vuto  Nature  treason. 
Draw  any  true  Hue  from,  man's  zeuith,  reason  ? 
Then  liow  can  Vice,  iu  this  eonfus'd  estate, 
lA»ug  scape  the  doome  of  neuer-sparing  Fate. 
Foi*,  as  wo  sec,  when  sicknesse  deejily  roots, 
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I3kleat,  drink e,  and  dniggcs  alike  doe  little  boot ; 
Hiecaiise  all  what  should  either  nurse  or  cure, 
-^s  master'd  by  diseases,  grow  impure  : 
So  whon  Excessc — the  maladie  of  Might — 
IHath — dropsy-like — drowned  all  the  stiles  of  right, 
Then  doth  Obedience — else  the  food  of  Power — 
lltlpe  on  that  dropsie  canker  to  deuoure. 
Itt  which  craz'd  times,  woe  worth  foreseeing  wit, 
^Vhich  marre  it  selfe  may,  cannot  h(?lpe  with  it. 
^OT  as  those  kings  that  conquer  neighbour  Nations, 
^irst  by  the  sword  make  chaos  of  creations ; 
'^iien,  spider-like,  a  curious  netting  spinne, 
^Xiuisible,  to  catch  inferiors  in  : 
^o  when  the  art  of  powerfuU  Tyrannic 
"^Cath  vndermin'd  man*s  natiue  libertie ; 

len  like  lords  absolute  of  words  and  deeds, 

ley  soonc  change  weeds  to  herbs,  and  herbs  to 

weeds, 
rhich  ouer-winding  while  the  people  feare, 
wun  tyrants  hope  of  sanctuarie  there  ? 
>r,   when  this  Feare   hath   tied  men's   mindes 

together, 
*roues  this  a  storme,  or  constant  Winter- weather  ? 
-^gaine,   when  selfonesse   hath  men's  hearts   es- 
tranged, 
Is  not  one  soucraigne  soone  to  many  changed  ? 
Lastly,  where  absolute  seemes  only  wise. 
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1  s  not  one,  enuious  there,  in  many  eyes  ? 
Disease  thus  growne,  the  crisis  and  the  doomc, 
Shew  princes  must  he  our*s,  or  we  their  tombe. 
For  as  the  Ocean,  which  is  euer  deepe, 
Vnder  her  smooth  face,  dotli  in  secret  keepe 
The  vast  content  of  death's  deuouring  wombe. 
Where  tliose  desires  which  venture  findc  a  tombc  ; 
^-Eolus,  with  sweet  breath,  making  all  things  faire, 
Till  he  hath  bound  Hope  prentiso  to  his  aire ; 
Then   adding  more  breath  to  that   breath   they 

spend, 
!Makes  tide  with  tide,  and  waue  with  waue  contend: 
Enforcing  men,  for  taxe,  to  throw  their  goods 
Into  his  mercilesse,  entising  floods  ; 
Where   swallowing  some   in    sight   of   those    he 

spares, 
Ellen  they  tliat  prosper  best  must  swarme  with 

cares  ; 
So  dutli  vast  Power,  at  first,  spread  out  her  sliglits 
or  pace  and  honor  :   smooth  bewitchini^  bayts  ; 
And  wlion  men's  liues,  their  goods,  and  libertie, 
Arc  h'l't  in  trust  once  with  her  tyrannic  ; 
Hieii,    Ooeaii-like,    blowne    vp    with    stormes   of 

passion, 
Which,    l)ut    excesse,     makes  all    seeme    out   of 

tasliion. 
It  takes  aiUuin[ta];^e  to  di  uoure  the  iust, 
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^ise  to  lawcs,  that  limit  thrones,  they  tnist : 
^  the  wise,  whose  eye  discemes  too  much, 
thereby  brings  Power's  errors  to  the  touch ; 
rds  the  learned,  for  the  diflferencc 
make  betweene  the  truth  and  princes'  sense ; 
es  the  religious,  as  if  they  withstood 
r's  will,  the  stampc  of  all  that's  currant  good  : 
saues  it  some,  that  they  may  witnesse  beare, 
^::3re  Power  raignes,  there  Worth  must  liue  in 
feare. 

us  are  we  soothers,  as  all  shaddowcs  be, 
^rne  to  the  bodies  of  Authority. 
*- «ius  doe  inferiors,  catch' d  with  their  owne  ends, 
^8iy  double  vse  for  all  the  scepter  lends ; 
l^ot  seeing,  while  Man  striues  to  stand  by  grace, 
He  offers  Nature's  freedome  vp  to  Place ; 
Whose  true  relation,  betweene  men  and  Alight, 
Assures  vs,  thrones  should  not  be  infinite  : 
Lastly,  thus  doe  wj  suffer  God  to  wayne, 
Vndcr  the  humors  of  a  Sultan's  raignc. 
And  in  the  fatall  mine  of  his  sonne. 
Cut  off  our  owne  Hues,  on  a  lesse  threcd  spunne. 
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Aciwi  necunduA  :      Seena  prima. 
ACHMAT    solus, 

|HOy   standing  in  the   shade   of   humble 
vallies, 
Lookes  yp,  and  wonders  at  the  state  of 
hils; 
When  he  with  toyle  of  weary  limbcs  ascends, 
And  feels  his  spirits  melt  with  Phoebus*  glories. 
Or  sinewes  starke  with  iEolus  bitter  breathing, 
Or  thunder-blasts,  which  comming  from  the  skie, 
Doe  fall  most  hcauy  on  the  places  high  : 
Then  knowes — though  farther  seene,   and  farther 

seeing 
From  hills  aboue,  than  from  the  humble  vallies — 
Tiny  multiply  in  woes,  that  addu  in  gloiies. 
Who  woaiy  is  of  X.iture's  quiet  plaiues, 
A  mcano  estate,  with  poore  and  cliast  desires  ; 
AVhosi'  vertue  Ionics  tor  knees,  blisso  for  opinion ; 
Who  iu<lireth  Pleasure's  paradise  in  purple  ; 
L«>t  him  sre  me :   Xo  2:ouernour  of  Castile, 
No  petty  prince's  choice,  whose  weake  dominions 
^lakc  weake,  vnnoble  counsels  to  be  currant : 
hut  IJassha  vnto  Solyman  ;  who^c  scepter, 
Nay  seruants.  liave  dominio'i  ouer  princes  : 
Vnder  whose  feete,  tlie  fourc  forgotten  !3J[onarche» 
The  footstooles  lie  of  his  oternull  glorie  : 
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Eaen  I  thus  rais'd,  this  Solyman's  beloa'd, 
Thus  carried  vp  by  Fortune  to  be  tempted, 
Must,  for  my  prince's  sake,  destroy  Succession, 
Or  suffer  mine  to  preserue  Succession. 
Oh  happy  men  !  that  know  not,  or  else  feare 
This  second  slippery  place  of  Honor's  steepe, 
Which  we  with  enuy  get  and  danger  kcepe. 
Vnhappy  state  of  ours  !  wherein  we  line, 
Where  doubts  giuo  lawes,  which  neuer  can  forgiue : 
Where  rage  of  kings  not  only  mines  be, 
But  where  their  very  loue  workes  miscrie. 
•Por  Prince's  humors  are  not  like  the  glasse, 
nThen  in  it  shcwcs  what  shapes  without  rcmaino, 
A.nd  with  the  body  gee  and  come  againe  : 
^nt  like  the  waxe,  which  first  beares  but  his  owne 
T^ill  it  the  scale  in  easy  mould  recoiue, 
-^nd  by  th*  impression  onely  then  is  knowne. 
in  this  soft  weaknesse  Rossa  prints  her  art, 
-A.nd  seekes  to  tosse  the  crowno  from  hand  to  hand  : 
^^ongs  are  not  safe  whom  any  vnderstand. 
^irst,  of  her  selfe,  she  durst  send  Rosten  forth 
1o  morther  Mustapha,  his  dearest  sonne  : 
Ee  found  him  only  guarded  with  his  worth, 
Suspecting  nothing,  and  yet  nothing  done. 
Bosten  is  now  retum'd :  for  wicked  Fearo 
Did  euen  make  him  wickednessc  forbcare. 
A  Beglerbie  goes  since  to  call  him  hither^ 
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The  colour,  waire  against  the  Persian  king  ; 

The  truth,  to  suflTer  force  of  Tyrannie, 

From  his  enforced  father's  iealousie. 

"Who  vtters  this,  is  to  his  piince  a  traytor : 

Who  kecpcs  this,  guilty  is;   his  life  is  ruth, 

And  dying  Hues,  euer  denying  truth. 

Thus  hath  the  fancv-law  of  Power  ordain'd, 

That  who  hetrayes  it  most,  is  most  esteem'd : 

"Who  saith  it  is  hctray'd,  is  traytor  deem'd. 

I  sworne  am  to  my  king,  and  to  his  humor : 

His  humors  ?  No  :  which  they  that  follow  most. 

Wade  in  a  sea,  wherein  themsclucs  are  lost. 

Yet  Achmat  stay!  For  who  doth  wrest  kings' 

mindcs, 
"Wrestles  his  faith  vpon  the  stage  of  Chance  ; 
"Where  Vcrtue,  to  the  world  hy  Fortune  knowne ; 
Is  oft  misiudgM,  because  shoe's  ouerthrowne. 
Kay  Achmat  stay  not :  For  who  truth  enuirons 
"Witli  circumstances  of  man's  fayling  wit, 
By  fcarc,  by  hope,  by  louo,  by  malice  erretb ; 
"Nature  to  Nature's  banckrupts  lie  engageth  : 
And  while  none  dare  show  kings  thoy  goe  amisse, 
Euon  base  Obodioncc  their  corruption  is. 

Thou  Foaro  !  dwell  with  the  ill;  Truth  is  assur'd; 
Opinion  !  be  and  raignc  with  Fortune's  piinccs  ; 
Policio  !  goe  pcece  the  faults  of  mortall  kingdomes  ; 
Death  !  threaten  them  that  liue  to  die  for  euer. 
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I  first  am  Nature's  subjcK^t,  then  my  prince's ; 
I  will  not  serue  to  Innoccncic's  mine. 
"Whose  heuuen  is  earth,  let  them  bcleeiie  in  princes. 
My  God  is  not  the  God  of  subtill  murther  : 
Solyman  shall  know  the  truth:  I  looko  no  fnrthcry 

Behold  !  he  comes  like  Maiesty  confus'd ; 
Horror,  reaenge,  rage  lighten  in  his  eyes. 
All  lawes  giue  place,  where  Power  is  ioyn'd  with 

these  ; 
And  he  must  goe  beyond  that  will  appecse. 


Actus  secundus.     Scena  wcunda. 

SOLYMAN.     ACHMAT. 

OL  YMAN,  Mereie  and  loue  !  you  phrases, 
popular, 
Which   undermine    and  limit    princes 
thrones, 
Goe  secke  the  regions  of  Equality  ; 
Greatncsse  must  keepc  those  arts  by  which  it  grew 
And  euer  what  it  wills  or  fcarcs  make  true. 
Achmat.  My  lord !    what  moucs  these  vnder- 
mining  woi*ds, 
WTiich  shewing  feare  in  you,  stirre  fcarc  iu  vs  ? 
Cruelty  and  Dissolution  enter  thus. 

T 
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Solym.  Duth  king's   restraint  of  wrath  appearc 

like  Fearc  ? 
Shall  oar  reniissenesse  suffer  more  than  this? 
Can  Horror  onely,  adoration  beare  ? 
Behold  the  world  layea  homa^^e  at  my  feet, 
To  them  by  sworde  and  fire  I  am  knowne  : 
Must  kings  that  change  this  likenesse  lose  their 

owne? 
Two  States  I  beare  ;  his  father  and  his  king  ; 
These  two,  being  relatiues,  haue  mutuall  bonds ; 
Neglect  in  either,  all  in  question  brings. 
M  y  Sonne  climes  vp  with  wings  of  seeming  merit ; 
His  course,  applause ;  and  mine,  the  scale  of  order ; 
By  dissolution,  he  builds  vp  content ; 
And  I  displease,  by  planting  gouemment. 
My  age  spends  on  the  stock e  of  honor  wonne, 
Flesh  hath  her  buds,  her  flowers,  her  fruit,  her  fall ; 
Woike  hath  his  time,  and  rest  is  naturall  : 
His  youth  liath  hope  for  right  and  fame  for  end ; 
Time  for  a  stage  ;  for  riuall  Expectation, 
Ascending  by  the  ballanee  we  descend. 
Let  youth  afl'ect  goodwill,  praise,  reputation. 
Fashion  it  selfe  to  times  or  times  to  it, 
Grow  strong  and  rich  in  man's  imagination  : 
liut  when  her  fame  reflects  scome  ypon  kings. 
Her  glory  viulemiines  or  else  confounds 
Of  pl;ice.  time,  iinture,  all  the  reuerend  bounds. 
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2  lesc  crooked  sbadowes  no  straight  bodies  liauc  ; 
^actise,  ambition y  pride,  are  here  disguised. 
xid  shall  loue  be  a  chaine,  tyed  to  my  crowne, 
ither  to  helpe  him  vp  or  pull  me  downe  ? 
o,  no  ;  This  father-language  fits  not  kings 
Whose  publike,  vniuersall  prouidence 
^f  things,  not  persons,  alwayes  must  haue  sense  ; 
ith  iustice  I  these  misty  doubts  will  cleare, 
nd  he  that  breakes  diuine  and  humane  law, 
hall  no  protection  out  of  either  draw. 
^chm.     Sir !  where  corrupted  limbes  art  doth 
diuide^  ' 
t  hath  no  name  of  torment,  but  of  cure  : 
many  perish,  so  the  State  be  sure  : 
Solym.     Then   Achmat!    Bid  the  eunuchs  do 
their  charge. 
1  wound  my  selfe  in  wounding  of  my  sonne  : 
-A  king's  estates  hath  of  a  father's  wonne. 
Adnantagious  Ambition !  hast  thou  learn' t 
That  present  gouemment  still  giues  offenses, 
And  long  life  in  the  best  kings  discontonteth  ? 
That  Discontentment's  hopes  liue  in  succession  ? 
Well !  False  desires — which  in  false  glasses  shew 

*  That  princes'  thrones  are  like  enchanted  fires, 

*  Mighty  to  see,  and  easie  to  passe  ouer  : — 
By  Mustapha's  example,  leame  to  know, 
No  priuatc  thoughts  can  sound  Authoritic  : 
Achmat !    I  meane  that  Miistapha  shall  die. 


Ifx   jure !    Gmki   Fymme  dotb  m* 


iii*  H  imoK:  ir  all  "hi:!  woe  nsd  feare  : 
TiiE  Sr     n'^'n:  nci:  nrr  ItiiL  tbonrt  I  withstand 
Til-  iusTEniL  rmrny-l,  'wtiri  x-oii  h^ne  in  hand. 
^i-.-fih.      I^£:»ilL'L  I  mx..     Tbe  fonne   al(Hie  I 

fen-  anil  ^z^inur  3  Q«c->e  to  iitiiiK', 
T~i:-  T-i:i  j.  yrr  r^sac  tXEicT»l;-«  icts!  be  done. 
J  -i      Tit  iccmt  of  TTTKift  jcviTL'edes  the  forme 

Hrr.^  j*-3sa!?  ani,  Hanr  saft^r*>  lint  in  both  ; 
.=i^-i:s.*  iii'*«  If  czrtt  rnmsfcll  I  azn  IoUl. 

>••   •«»      Thncrii:   if  iriih  God  an  act :  kings 

::  T  .  /  -r  .^     -  ■::  ::..l  liuc-s  Incoconce? 

>  :       v  *: :   l.^.r.r  c:  <.'~:::Tx>:cnce. 

."   ':    Lri'>  :.:  i  i:-:— 1>  : orfoiinded  anv 

>  ".:  ^.-.:  -rs   '::ti-?<  ihiit  rnjv  not   suffer 

^        *  ~  -    r:.l".  f   wlUt  is  Tr.;:::h'd, 

,    -  ^-  --::..  -c  :...llii:'ii,  rot  obcVd. 
""   ^  .-         T-LT  ::  niit  accusers  proud, 
*,r..   •     .    T  5*ir*.';-L  f*:^:^  witb  cuilllesse  blood. 
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Soii/m.  A  iust  aduantnge  vnto  kings  allowed, 
AVhose  safeties  doe  include  a  common  good. 

JLch.  Sir !  I  confesse,  when  one  man  ruleth  all, 
There  Fejire  and  Care  are  secret  keies  of  wit ; 
Where  all  may  rise,  and  only  only  one  must  fall, 
There  Pride  aspires  and  Power  must  master  it : 
For  worlds  repine  at  those,  whom  hirth  or  chance, 
Aboue  all  men,  and  yet  but  men,  aduance. 
I  know  when  easie  hopes  doe  nurse  desire. 
The  dead  men  only  of  the  wise  are  trusted  : 
And  though  crooked  Feare  doe  seldome  rightly 

measure, 
As  thinking  all  things,  but  it  selfe,  dissembled  : 
Yet  Solyman  !  let  Feare  awake  kings  counseUs, 
But  feare  not  Nature's  lawes,  which  seldome  alter, 
Nor  rare  examples  of  iniquity, 
Which,  but  with  age,  of  time  deliuer^d  be : 
Feare  false  stepmother's  rage,  woman's  ambition, 
W^hereof  each  age  to  other  is  a  glasse ; 
Feare  them  that  feare  not,  for  desire,  shame ; 
Selling  their  faith  to  bring  their  ends  to  passe. 
Establish  Rossa*s  children  for  your  heires  ; 
Let  Mustapha's  hopes  fall ;  translate  his  right  : 
And  when  her  proud  ambitions  glutted  be. 
Straight  Enuie  dies  ;  Feare  will  appeare  no  more  : 
Nature  takes  on  the  shape  it  had  before. 
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SJi,im    Shall  Error  scape  by  art  ?     and  shall  a 
bare 
Su-pmotker's  name,  in  her  that  speaketh  tmthy 
Disgui^  and  shadow  parricide  from  blame  ? 
Intent5  are  seeds,  and  actions  they  include. 
Princes  whose  scepters  must  be  fear'd  of  many. 
Are  nener  safe  that  line  in  feare  of  any. 

Ach.  Tyrants  they  are  that  punish  out  of  feare  ; 
States  wiser  than  the  Truth  decline  and  wears. 
Sol  vol.  Thou  art  but  one.     The  rest  in  whom  I 
trust, 
Discemc  his  fault,  and  vrge  me  to  be  iust. 

Ach.  Though  Faction's  strength  be  great,  her 
sleight  is  more  ; 
Her  plots  and  instruments  inlay'd  with  art : 
I>esse  care  hath  Truth  than  hath  the  euill  part. 
S('I"fyK  Tray  tor !    Must   I  doubt  all  to  credit 

thee-  ? 
A<h.  >'o  Icsso  is  Truth  where   kings   deceiu'd 

will  bo. 
Soh/m.    The  greater   number  holds  the    safest 

parts. 
AcJt.  That  one  is  but  the  least  of  Faction's  arts. 
Solym.  Thy  counsell  hazards   all :  their  course 

but  one. 
AcJi.  That  painted  hazard  is  but  made  the  gate, 
For  ruine  of  your  sonne  to  enter  at. 
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ruth  must  the  measure  be  to  slaue  and  king. 
£olym.  Shall  Power  then  lose  her  oddes  in  any 

thing? 
Aeh.  God,  enen  to  Himselfe,  hath  made  a  law. 
Solym.  He  doth  for  fame,   what  kings  doe  but 
for  awe. 
'"Nrtfhat  but  desert  makes  those  that  praise    ac- 
cuse? 
Aeh,  The  vertue  they  admire,  and  cannot  vse. 
Solytn.  Dare  ought,  but  Truth,  assaile  a  prince's 

childe? 
Ach.  On  princes'  frailties  Factions  euer  build- 
Solym,     Speake  plaine,  and  free  my  soul  from 

this  disease, 
That  with  the  mine  of  mine  owne  would  please. 
'Aeh.  That  which  you   will  not  fcele,  how  can 

you  see  ? 
For  in  your  loue  these  workes  were  all  inweau'd  ; 
"With  which  most  worthy  men  are  most  deceiu'd. 
Solym.  What  king  or  man,  loucs  fcare,   wrong, 
treachcrie  ? 
These  be  the  things  that  now  in  question  be. 
Ach.  Sir!   where  kings   doubt,   Wisdomo    and 

lawes  prouide 
Due  triall  and  restraint  of  libertie ; 
And  ynto  caution  their  estate  is  tied  : 
But  where  kings  rage  becomes  superlatiuc, 


c*. 
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Thore  people  doe  forbeare,  but  not  forgiue. 

My  Uoni !  then  stay  :  delayes  are  wisedomey  where 

Time  may  more  easy  wayes  of  safetye  show. 

Selfe-murther  is  an  vgly  worke  of  Feare ; 

And  little  Icsse  is  ehildren*s  ouerthrow. 

Mustapha  is  your's  ;  more  Sir!  euen  ho 

Is  not,  for  whom  you  M^tapha  or'ethrew. 

Susjiitions  common  to  successions  be ; 

Honor  and  Feare  together  €*Ufcr  goe. 

VTho  must  kill  all  they  feare,  feare  all  they  see, 

Xor  subiects,   sonnes,    nor    neighbourhood   can 

beare, 
So  infinite  the  limits  be  of  Feare. 

Soli/tn.  Well  Achmat!  Stay:  I  striae  to  rest 

my  thoughts : 
Words  rather  stirrc  than  quiet  fixt  impressions. 
Kings  hearts  must   iudge  what  subiects'    hearts 

haue  wrought, 
Not  your  ealme  heart  vnthrcat'ned  and  vpiight. 
Such  bees  fetch  honie  from  the  selfe  same  flower, 
Whence  spiders  draw  their  deepe  enuenom'd  power. 
Xo,  no  :   Experience  wounded  is  the  Schoole, 
Wh(  re  man  leames  piercing  wisdome  out  of  smarts 
Innocence  includes  the  serpent,  not  the  foole. 
The  wager's  great  of  being,  or  not  being. 
These  ciiidities  let  ir.e  within  digest ; 
My  power  shall  take  upon  it  all  the  rest. 
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Aetiu  secundus.  Seena  t$rtia, 

CAMENA.     SOLYMAN.     ACHMAT. 


'!^^ 


\  AMEN  A.      They  that  from  youth  doe 
sucke  at  Fortune's  brest, 
And  niirse  their  empty  hearts  with  seeking 
higher, 
'  Like  dropsie-fedde,  their  thirst  doth  neuer  rest ; 

*  For  still,  by  getting,  they  be^et  desire  : 

'  Till  thoughts,  like  wood,  while  they  maintaine 

the  £ame 
'Of  high  desires,  grow  ashes  in  the  same. 

*  But  Vertue  !  Those  that  can  behold  thy  beauties, 
'  Those  that  sucke,  from  their  youth,  thy  milke  of 

goodnesse, 

*  Their  minds  grow  strong  against  the  stormes  of 

Fortune, 
'  And  stand,  like  rockes,  in  Winter  gusts  vnshaken : 
'  Not  with  the  bliudnesse  of  Desire  mistaken. 
0  Vertue  therfore  !  whose  thrall  I  thinke  Fortune, 
Thou  who  dcspisest  not  the  sex  of  women, 
Helpe  me  out  of  these  riddles  of  my  Fortune, 
Wherein— meethinks— you   with  your  selfe  doe 

pose  me  : 
Let  fates  goe  on  :  sweet  Vertue  !  doe  not  lose  me. 
My  mother  and  my  husband  haue  conspired. 
For  brother's  good,  the  mine  of  my  brother  : 
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My  father  by  my  mother  is  inspired, 

For  one  childe  to  seeke  mine  of  another. 

I  that  to  helpe  by  Nature  am  required, 

While  I  doe  helpe,  must  needs  still  hurt  a  brother. 

While  I  see  who  conspire,  I  seeme  conspired 

Against  a  husband,  father,  and  a  mother : 

Truth  bids  me  runne,  by  Truth  I  am  retired  ; 

Shame  leades  me  both  the  one  way,  and  the  other. 

With  danger  and  dishonour  I  am  hired 

To  doe  against  a  husband  and  a  mother  : 

In  what  a  Labyrinth  is  Honor  cast, 

Drawnc  diuerse  wayes  with  sex,  with  time,   with 

State  ? 
In  all  which.  Error  s  course  is  infinite. 
By  hope,  by  fearc,  by  spite,  by  loue,  by  hate ; 
And  but  one  only  way  vnto  the  right : 
A  thorny  way :  where  Paine  must  be  thy  guide  ; 
Danger  the  light  ;  ofltnce  of  Power  the  praise  : 
Such  are  the  golden  hopes  of  iron  dayes. 

Yet  Vertue,  I  am  thine,  for  thy  sake  grieued 
— Since  basest  thoughts,  for  their  ill-plac'd  desires, 
In  sliame,  in  danger,  death,  and  torment  glory — 
That  I  cannot  with  more  paines  write  thy  story. 
C'biuuo  tliertbrc  !  if 'Jiou  scornest  those  that  scomc 

tliee  : 
l-':mio  !    if  tlp'U   li.itcst  {ho^c  that  force  thy  trum- 
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1£o  sound  aloud,  and  yet  de^^ise  thy  sounding ; 
Hiawes !  if  you  loue  not  these  that  be  examples 
Of  2^ature's  lawes,  whence  you  are  £Edl'n  corrupted ; 
Conspire  that  I,  against  you  all  conspired, 
Coined  with  tyrant  Vertue,  as  you  call  her, 
"That  I,  by  your  reuenges  may  be  nam^d 
ZFoT  Vertue,  to  be  ruin'd  and  defamed  ; 
'Mj  mother  oft  and  diuersly  I  warned. 
What  fortunes  were  vpon  such  courses  builded  : 
That  Fortune  still  must  be  with  iU  maintained, 
Which  at  the  first  with  any  ill  is  gained. 
I  Eosten  wam'd,  that  man's  selfe-louing  thought 
Still  crecpeth  to  the  rude  embracing  might 
Of  princes'  grace :  a  lease  of  glories  let. 
Which  shining  bumes;  breeds,  sercns  when  'tis 

set. 
And  by  this  creature  of  my  mother's  making, 
This  messenger,  I  Mustapha  haue  wam'd. 
That  innocence  is  not  enough  to  saue. 
Where  Good  and  Greatnesse,  feore  and  cnuie  haue. 
Till  now,  in  reuercnce  I  haue  forborne 
To  aske,  or  to  presume  to  ghessc,  or  know 
My  father's  thoughts ;  whereof  he  might  thinke 

scome  : 
For  dreadfuU  is  that  Power  that  all  may  doe  ; 
Yet  they,  that  all  men  feare,  are  fearcfull  too. 
Loe  where  he  sits !  Vertue  !  worke  thou  in  me. 
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That  vhat  thoa  seekest  maj  accomplisht  be. 
Splym,     Ah  Death !  is  not  thy  selfe  sufficient 

anguish. 
But  thou  must  borrow  Feare,   that  threatning 

glasse. 
Which,   while  it  goodncsse  hides  and  mischiefe 

showes. 
Both  lighten  wit  to  Honor's  ouerthrowes  ? 
Bat  husht  :  Meethinkes  away  Camena  steales : 
Murther,  belike,  in  me  her  selfe  reueales. 
Camena !    Whither  now  ?    Why  haste  you  from 

me? 
Is  it  so  strange  a  thing  to  be  a  father  ? 
Or  b  it  I  that  am  so  strange  a  father  ? 

Cameifa.     My  lord !  Meethought,  nay,  stire  I  saw 

Yon  busie : 
Your  childc  presumes,  vn called  that  comes  vnto 

vou. 
Sol^m.     Who   may  presume  with  fathers  but 

their  own, 
WTiom  Nature's  law  hath  eiier  in  protection, 
And  guides  in  good  beleefc  of  deare  a  flection  ? 
To  make  it  greater,  and  the  better  known. 

Cam.     2s^ay,  reuerence,  Sir!  so  children's  worth 

doth  hide. 
As  of  the  fathers  it  is  kast  espide. 
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Solym.  I  thinke  it'i   true :    who  know  their 

children  least, 
aue  greatest  reason  to  esteeme  them  best. 
Cam.  How  so  my  lord  ?  since  loue  in  knowledge 
liueSy 
Which  vnto  strangers  therefore  no  man  giues. 
Solym.  The  life  we  gaue  them  soone  they  doe 
forget, 
While  they  thinke  our  Hues  doe  their  fortunes  let. 

Cam,  The  tendemesse  of  life  it  is  so  great, 
As  any  signe  of  death  we  hate  too  much 
Aud  mto  parents,  sonnes  perchance,  are  such. 
Yet  Nature  meant  her  strongest  vnity, 
Twixt  sonnes  and  fathers ;  making  parents  cause 
Vnto  the  sonnes  of  their  humanity, 
And  children  pledge  of  their  etemitie  ; 
Fathers  should  lone  this  image  in  their  sonnes. 
Solym,  But  streames  backe  to  their  springs  doe 

ncuer  runne. 
Cam.  Pardon  my  lord!  Doubt  is  Succession's 
foe : 
Let  not  her  spites  poore  children  ouerthrow. 
Though  streames  from  springs  doe  seemo  to  runne 

away, 
'Tis  Nature  leades  them  to  their  mother  sea. 
Solym.  Doth  Nature  teach  them,  in  Ambition's 
strife, 
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To  secke  his  death,  hv  whom  thev  hauc  their  life? 
(n  ^t-^  Cam,    Things    easie  to    desire    impossible   doe 

seeme  : 
Why  should  Feare  make  impossible  seeme  easie  ? 

Solym.  Monsters  yet  be ;  and  being  are  beleen< 

Cam.    Incredible  hath  some  inordinate  progres — 
sion  ; 
Blood,  doctrine,  age,  corrupting  libertie. 
Doe  all  concurre,  when  men  such  monsters  be. 
Pai-don  me  Sir !  if  Dutie  doe  seeme  angry  : 
Affection  must  breathe  out  afflicted  breath, 
Wliere  imputation  hath  such  easie  faith. 

Solym.    Mustapha  is  he  that  hath  defil'd  his 
nest; 
The  wrong  the  greater,  for  I  lou'd  him  best. 
He  hath  devised  that  all  at  once  should  die, 
Rosten  and  Rossa,  Zanger,  thou  and  I. 

Cam.  Fall  none  but  angels  suddainely  to  hell? 
Are  kinde  and  order  growue  precipitate  ? 
Did  euer  anv  other  man  but  he. 
In  instant  lose  the  vse  of  doing  well? 
Sir !  th(»se  be  mists  of  greatnesse.     Ix)oke  againe ; 
For  kings  that  in  their  fearcfull  icie  state, 
]{(^hokl  their  children  as  their  winding  shi^et. 
Doe  easily  doubt ;  and  what  tliey  doubt,  they  hate. 

Sol  If  m.   Camena  !  tliy    sweet  voiith.  that  knowes 
iH»  ill. 
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Cannot  beleeue  thine  elders,  when  they  say, 
That  good  beleefe  is  great  Estates'  decay. 
Let  it  suffice,  that  I,  and  Rossa  too. 
Are  priuy  what  your  brother  meanes  to  doe, 

Cam.  Sir !  pardon  me :  and  nobly  as  a  father, 
What  shall  I  say,  and  say  of  holy  mother, 
Know  I  shall  say  it,  but  to  right  a  brother. 
My  mother  is  your  wife  :  dutie  in  her 
Is  loue :  she  loues ;    which  not  well   gouemed, 

beares 
The  evill  angell  of  misgiuing  feares ; 
Whose  many  eyes,  whilst  but  it  selfe  they  see. 
Still  make  the  worst  of  possibility  : 
Vnto  this  feare,  perchance,  she  ioynes  the  loue, 
A?hich  doth  in  mothers  for  their  children  moue. 
Perchance,  when  Feare  hath  shew'd  her  your's 

must  fall, 
Iq  loue  she  sees  that  her*s  must  rise  withall. 
Sir  !  Feare  a  Frailtie  is,  and  may  haue  grace, 
And  ouer-care  of  you  cannot  be  blamed  ; 
Oare  of  our  owne  in  Nature  hath  a  place ; 
2^assions  are  oft  mistaken  and  misnamed  ; 
^tTiiiigs  simply  good  grow  euill  with  misplacing. 
tough  lawcs  cut  off,  and  do  not  care  to  fashion, 
[umanity  of  error  hath  compassion. 
"et  God  forbid,  that  either  Feare  or  Cure, 
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Should  mine  those  that  true  and  faultlessc  are. 

Solym.  Is  it  no  fault  or  fault  I  may  forgiue, 
For  Sonne  to  sceke  the  father  should  not  Hue  ? 

Cam.  Is  it  a  fault  or  fault  for  you  to  know. 
My  mother  doubts  a  thing  that  is  not  so  ? 
These  vgly  workes  of  monstrous  parricide, 
Marke  from  what  hearts  they  rise,  and  where  they 

bide. 
Violent,  despayr'd,  where  Honor  broken  is  ; 
Feare,  lord  :  Time,  Death  :  where  Hope  is  Misery 
Doubt  hauing  stopt  all  honest  wayes  to  blisse, 
And  Custom e  shut  the  windowes  vp  of  shame, 
That  Craft  may  take  vpon  her  Wisedome's  name. 
Compare  now  Mustapha  with  this  despaire  : 
Sweet  youth,  sure  hopes,  honor,  a  father^s  lone, 
No  infamie  to  moue  or  banish  feare. 
Honor  to  stay,  hazard  to  hasten  fate  : 
Can  horrors  woike  in  such  a  childe's  estate  ? 
Besides,  the  gods,  whom  kings  should  imitate, 
Haue  plac'd  you  high  to  rule  not  ouorthrow  ; 
For  vs,  not  for  your  selues  is  your  estate  : 
Mercie  must  hand  in  hand  with  Power  goe. 
Your  scepter  should  not  strike  witharmes  of  Feare, 
AVhich  fathoms  all  mens  imbecilitic. 
And  miscliicfe  doth,  lest  it  should  mischiefe  beare : 
As  reason  deales  within  with  frailty, 
"Which  kills  not  passions  that  rebellious  are, 
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but   udtls.    sub^itnK-ts,    kcfpt-s    down*.-    auibitiuiis 

spirits 
With  hard  examples  :  noe  with  truth  and  care ; 
So  must  Power  forme,  not  mine  instruments : 
For  flesh  and  blood,  the  mcanes  twixt  hoaucn  and 

hell, 
Vtito  extremes  ext namely  racked  be ; 
Which  kings  in  art  of  pouemment  should  sec. 
Else  they,  which  circle  in  themselues  with  death, 
Poison  the  aire,  wherein  they  draw  their  breath. 
P:irdon  my  lord  !  Pittie  becomes  my  sex  : 
Grace  with  delay  growes  weake,  and  Furie  wis«,'. 
Kemember  Theseus'  wish,  and  Xeptune's  haste, 
Kild  Innocence,  and  left  Succession  wtiste. 

Sol^m.     If  what   were  be>t   for  them  that  doe 

offend 
Lawesdid  inrpiire,  the  answer  must  be,  fjrace  : 
If  Mercie  be  so  large,  where's  lustice  place  ? 

Cam.     Where  Loue  despaires,  and  where  God's 

promise  ends : 
For  mercie  is  the  highest  reach  of  wit, 
A  safety  vnto  them  that  saue  with  it : 
Borne  out  of  Gml,  and  vnto  humane  eye<», 
Like  God  not  scene  till  fleshly  passion  dies. 
Sohjm.     God  may  forgiue,   Whose  being  and 

Whose  harmes 
Are  farre  remou'd  from  reath  of  flcshlv  amies  : 

U 


■1  "J"=TV»'Ii. 


m.       v  jlI  '  '±i-  jr   T-t  ilia-,  i*^  miiv  be  slaii» 

_:■   *"  .::■  Tn  "_it*  L».-tti  n-,  ^--^j.    »:!!:•:-?  zavi^-e  a^ziine. 

'/*      T~.iL^'  je  r^T.>i,fT",<  -L.i  le.  I  liae  in  fean 

^  ,•         r^lOil^    2l*     T    :•-     L._-:.:L    that  .Ijubt  SOil 

v-r /.»•       Vine  Ii^iA  tiie  p'^'ver  to  end  what  he 

•  r/i.     Ta*^  *40ie  xcoisoii  r.uowe?  enerr  soone. 

>    /  rK     Ti-L-  zriunit^sj?*  or  their  wortli  is  not 

f.i^*it.     JLiti  iziiH  tiie  be*t  Ikr  sLune,  for  being 

>"<;Mi.     Thj  210 til- r  or  thr  brother  are  amisse 
I    n  :»:tr-7*i:  iz  :  •.  -  .-  ^f  trx-.:!:!  it  i>. 

".  '/*.      jLt  3::t:i.r.  ::  -hv  e.'i.^.  orres  vertaously 
JLt:  ^  .t'  _:r  -rrr.  -rr  3^i:>:  .t..-i  ^r.  gui  die. 
K_:_:-.  ::r  t'.'rir  ■=:.:  ri-.  -j::-L5:  not  blame  mistrust: 


-.  —  -  -        %      • 


>■  '.  *.   Vv'.H  :  icare  Car.  na  I  k^t  pe  this  secret- 

I  Trill  c*:  wr.ll  alnisM  b-rl'ore  he  »he. 

(_•.  ::o    A  l-::-..t!     :;•   the    Clriroh  :     we    will   goe 

rrv.v 
G-hI.  to  vLtoM  ibis  prob.ibility. 
"VSliere  Pow^r  and  Wit  so  much  otfend  Him  may. 
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n  tliis  disease  of  spiiits  the  true  iii)prale, 
s  to  that  ludge  that  eiiery  spirit  knowes ; 
or  we  by  Error  else  may  honor  lose, 
is  lawes,  the  life,  the  innocence,  the  state 
Sonne  and  father  now  in  ballance  stand, 
ings  that  haue  cause  to  fcure,  take  leaue  to  hate  > 
•bonnes,  that  aspire,  as  easily  lift  their  hands. 
Jf  I  fall  now,  I  giue  that  scope  to  fate, 
^ur  equall  gage  being  oiiely  Nature's  band^. 
Jlelpc  comes  alike  to  each  of  vs  too  late, 
If  ought  betweene  vs  and  aduantage  stand. 
Yet  she  and  you,  a  strife  within  me  moue. 
And  rest  I  will  with  counsell  from  aboue. 


CHORUS  SECVNDUS. 
Of  Mahometan'  Priksts. 


F  among  Chiistians,  euen  the  best  diuines 
Conclude,  their  Church— though  thrall  to 
humane  might — 
Yet  to  bo  such  a  faire  mould,  as  refines 
And  guides  kings'  power,  else  indefinite, 
That  it  no  tyrant,  or  prophancr  be  : 
Horrors  too  frequent  in  Authonty  : 

May  not  our  conquering  true  Church  then  assume, 
Uy  grace  and  dutie,  to  liuke  God  to  kings. 
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And  kings  to  man  ?  which  what   else  could  pre- 

siiDie, 
Since  Might  and  Number,  rule  all  other  things  ? 
Then  crownes !   what  honor  to   our  Church  is 

due, 
That  fasliions  it  selfe  thus,  to  fashion  you  ? 

Lawes  we  had  none,  but  what  our  priests  inspired  ; 
Our  light  was  lesse ;   for  we  had  nought  to  claime  : 
To  propagate  it  selfe  the  Truth  desir'd, 
And  to  that  end,  at  all  mankindc  did  aime  : 
So  that  while  soules  we  only  sought  to  saue, 
They  are  with  God,  and  we  their  empires  haae. 

Olli,  a  Prophet  from  our  Church  diuided 
In  outwaixi  formes,  not  lines  of  inward  life, 
Like  wittv  Schisme,  we  louindv  decided. 
With  well-bent  spirits  in  Opinion's  strife. 

Europe  in  chitfo  our  prophets  then  withstood, 
With  her  thi'ee-niitre  J  god  of  flesh  and  blood. 

Her  lett'red  Greece  the  lottarie  of  Arts, 
Since  Mars  forsook e  her,  subtle  neuer  wise  ; 
Proud  of  her  new-nuide  gods  in  fleshly  hearts, 
As  she  of  old  was  of  her  heathen  lies  ; 
We  vndertooke  with  vnity  of  minde, 
And  what  their   wits  dispute,   our  swords  did 
biiide. 
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So  that  ere  her  grosse  sects  could  danger  8(»o, 
Their  thrones  schoolcs,  miters,  idols  were  resign* d 
To  v»,  new  trophies  of  our  monarchic  : 
Thus  are  the  Muses  still  by  Mars  refinM  : 

And  thus  our  Church,  by  pulling  others'  downe, 
I  feare  or'ebuilt  itself e,  perchance  the  crowne. 

For,  till  of  late,  our  Church  and  prince  were  one, 
Xo  latitude  left  either  to  diuide  : 
The  Word  and  Sword  endeuoured  not  alone. 
But  were,  like  mutuall  voice  and  eccho,  tide 

With  one  desire  iointly  to  moue,  speake,  due  ; 

As  if  Fate's  oracles  and  actors  too. 

Xow  while  the  crowne  and  priesthood  ioyuod  tlius 
In  equall  ends,  though  dignities  distinct, 
As  man's  soule  to  his  body  linked  is  : 
Crownes,  by  this  tincture  of  diuine  instinct. 
So  aboue  Nature  rais'd  the  lawes  of  Might, 
As  made  all  errors  of  the  world  our  right. 

Vices,  I  grant,  our  martial  1  course  then  had  : 
For  spoile,  blood,  lust,  were  therein  left  too  free. 
As  raising  strong  idea's  in  the  bad, 
Braue  instruments  of  soueraignty. 

Like  theeues,  at  home  oiir  iustice  was  seuere ; 

In  otlier  princes'  realmcs  our  frcedomcs  were. 


« 1 1 
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Our  pleasures  neuer  made  our  natures  lesse ; 

Tonus  was  ioyn'd  with  Mars,  to  stirre  vp  merit 
In  right  or  wrong  our  course  was  not  precis* 
Nor  is  in  any  State  that  multiplies. 

Yet,  to  redecme  this  discipline  of  Vice, 
"W^  adde  to  the  glory  of  our  State  ; 
Wonne  honor  hy  them,  to  the  preiudice 
Of  strangers,  conquering  more  than  we  did  hat 
Our  emulation  was  with  crownes,  not  men 
Thus  did  our  vices  spread  our  empire  then. 

Where  since,  thougli  we  still  spoyle  that  Chrisi 

sect, 
AVhich  by  diuision  fatall  to  their  kinde, 
Friends,  duties,  enemies,  and  right,  neglect, 
To  keope  vp  some  selfe-humor  in  the  winde ; 
Yet  all  wo  thus  winne,  ndt  by  force  but  slei 
Poys'd  with  our  martiull  conquests,  will  la 
weight. 

For  force  not  right,  our  crescents  beare  in  chie 
Campes  and  not  courts,  are  mappes  of  our  Esta 
Where  Church,  Law,  Will,  and  discipline  in  bi 
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We  scorne  those  arts  of  poace,  that  ciiiilc  toth(T, 
IVliich,  in  one  hond,  tye  Craft  and  Force   to- 
gether. 

cell-bred  sciences  we  chew  no  cudde  ; 

nr  food  and  garments  ouerloade  vs  not ; 

en  one  act  withers,  straight  another  buddes  ; 

nr  rest  is  doing ;  good  successe  our  lot  ; 
Our  beasts  are  no  more  delicate  than  we  : 
This  odds  haue  Turkes  of  Christianitie. 


^et  by  your  traffike  with  this  dreaming  Nation, 
Their  conquer'd  Vice  hath  stain'd  our  couquerin 
State, 
And  brought  thinnc  cobwebs  into  reputafiou 
Of  tender  subtilitie ;  whoso  stepmother  Fate 
So  inlayes  courage  with  ill  shaddowing  Feuro, 
As  makes  it  much  more  hard  to  doe  than  bearo. 


And  as  in  circles,  who  brenkcs  any  part, 
That  perfect  forme  doth  vtterly  confound  : 
Or  as  amongst  the  feigned  lines  of  Art, 
One  onely  right  is,  all  else  crooked  found : 

So  from  our  Prophet's  sawes  when  Sultans 
stray, 

In  Immane  wit.  Power  findes  perplexed  way. 

Hence,  tliough  wo  make  no  idols,  yet  we  fasliion 
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God,  as  if  froiQ  Power  s  throne  Hetooke  His  being ; 

Chir  AL-h^ruo.  a*  warrant  mto  pai^sion  ; 

M'Miarclies  in  all  lawesbut  their  owne  will  seeing. 
Hee  whom  God  choosoth  oat  of  doubt  doth  well : 
What  they  that  choose  their  God  do,  who  can 
teU? 

Asraine.  when  sreat  Statcf^  leamc  ciuilitj 
O:  portT  kingdomes^  leame  thej  not  to  fall  ? 
Xaj*  monarohie^  when  they  declining  be, 
Bn»ke  thov  those  vertues  which  they  rose  withall  ? 
Had  Mastapha  boene  home  in  Selim's  time, 
What  now  is  fearefull,  then  had  beene  sublime. 

The  Christian  bondage  is  much  more  refin'd, 
Though  not  in  rcall  things,  in  rCiJl  names  ; 
Lawes,  doctrine,  discipline,  being  all  assigned 
To  bold  Tpright  tliat  wittie  man-built  frame  ; 

Where    euery    limbe,    though   in    themsilues 
distinct, 

Yet  finely  are  vnto  the  scepter  linckt. 

An  art  bv  wliich  man  seemes  but  is  not  free ; 

Crownes  keeping  all  their  specious  guiding  reynes, 

Fust  in  the  hand  of  strong  Authority  ; 

So  to  ixl.ix,  or  wiiido  vp  Passion's  chaincs. 
As  btfoiv  huiiibl«']k*uple  know  their  griefe, 
Thi'ir  slatos  aro  \  >'d  to  lookc  for  no  ri'licfo. 
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Yet  if  by  parts  we  trauaile  to  conij)are, 
What  difTerences  'twixt  these  two  empires  arc  : 
Wo  build  no  titadells,  our  strengths  are  men, 
And  bold  retreit  to  be  the  loser's  denne  : 
They,  by  their  forts,  mowc  their  owne  people 

downe; 
A  way  perchance  to  kcepe,  not  spread  a  crowne. 
Of  bondage  we  leaue  our  Succession  free ; 
Office  and  action,  are  our  libertie. 
They  may  inherit  land,  we  hope  for  place  : 
They  giuo  the  wealthy,  wo  the  actiue  grace. 
"We  hearo  the  fault,  and  so  demand  that  head. 
Which  hath  in  martiall  duties  beene  mislead  : 
Their  processo  is  to  answere  and  appeare  ; 
But  vnder  lawes,  which  hold  the  scepter  deare. 
Our  law  is  martiall,  suddaine  and  seuere ; 
For  fact  can  rarely  intncatenesse  beare  : 
Their  lawes  take  life  from  Soueraigntie, 
Thanklesso  to  which.  Power  will  not  let  them  be. 
So  that  the  Mussel-man  sends  home  his  head  ; 
The  Christian  keepes  his  owne  till  he  be  dead. 
Our  trade  is  taxe,  comprising  men  and  tilings  : 
And  draw  not  they  mankinde*s  wealth  vnder  kings? 
Soothing  the  tyrant,  till  by  liLs  excessc, 
Want  makes  the  maiestie  of  thrones  grow  lesse, 
By  taxing  people's  vice  at  such  a  rate, 
As  to  fill  vp  a  sine,  exhausts  a  State  : 
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Lastly  ;  so  shufHing  trade,  law,  tloctnne.  will. 

As  no  soulc  shall  fiuile  peace  in  good  or  ill ; 

Both  being  trappes  alike  vs'd,  to  entice 

The  wcake,  and  humble  into  pit-iudice. 

Our  Sultan's  rule  their  charge  by  Pio|.]iet's  sawtsss- 

And  leaue  the  ATufli  iudge  of  all  their  lawes : 

The  Christians  take  and  change  faith  with  their 

kings, 
WTiith  vnder  miters  oft  the  scepter  brings. 
AVe  make  the  Church  our  Sultan's  instrument : 
They  with  their  kings  will  make  their  Churth 

content. 
They  wningle  with  thcmselues,  and  by  dispute 
In  (lucstions,  think e  to  make  the  one  side  mute  : 
If  not,  then  sacrifice  the  weaker  pai-t ; 
As  if,  in  thrones,  blood  were  Religion's  art ; 
Forcing  the  will,  which  is  to  catch  the  winde, 
As  if  man's  nature  were  more  than  his  minde  : 
We  in  subduing  Christians  conquer  both, 
And  to  lose  vse  of  either  part  arc  loth. 
So  that  we  suffer  their  fond  zealo  to  pray, 
That  it  may  well  our  conquering  armies  pay. 
And  where  we  are  there  Christians  fainc  would  be. 
If  lacke  of  power  were  not  their  modest ie. 
Tims  doe  all  Great  States  safilv  nianajre  thi:i:;s, 
"Which  danger  soemes  to  throDes  of  pcttie  kiui:s. 
For  though  the  sivke  hane  sinso  of  eueiy  bixath, 


A.iid  shunne  Jill  what  they  feele,  for  fearc  of  death  : 

^et  in  stroDg  States,  those  stormcs  they  feelo  giue 
health, 

-And  by  their  purgings  spoyle  Infection's  stealth ; 

-A.  play  of  snnne-motes  from  man's  small  world 

come,  « 

Tpon  the  great  world  to  worke  heauy  doomc. 
For  proofe  :  Behold  in  Solyman  that  feare, 
Which  torrid  zones  of  Tyrannic  must  bcaro. 
For  who  hath  lost  man's  nature  in  his  passion, 
Can  neuer  see  the  world  in  better  fashion  : 
But  credit  giues  to  limitlesse  suspition, 
Which  vnto  all  vice  giueth  one  condition, 
Confusion's  orbe ;  where  men  may  hate  their  owne, 
Nature  and  Reason  there  being  ouerthrowne. 
Hence  goe  out  mandates  of  conspiracie 
'Gainst  Mustapha,  who  must  not  guiltlcsse  be 
In  such  a  father  and  a  monarch's  eyes. 
As  will  see  nothing,  but  destruction,  wise. 
Hence  Mustapha,  from  like  dreames  of  the  heart, 
Sees  his  destruction  wrought  by  tyrants'  art. 
And  yet  yeelds  things  to  names,   his  right  to  pas- 
sion ; 
Which  misplac'd  duties  helpe  Power  to  disfashion. 
Nay,  hence  mankintlc,  by  crafty  Power  opprest, 
Whei-e  it  hath  giuen  part,  still  giues  the  rest ; 
And  thinking  thrones  in  all  their  practise  true, 
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Dare  not  of  their  owne  creatures  aske  their  due : . 
but  rather,   like  luildc  Eartli    with  weedes  or*e- 

grownc, 
Yeelds  to  be  ploughed,  manur'd,  and  oueithrowDe. 
Lastly,  thus  scepters  fall  with  their  owne  weight, 
AVhen  climing  Power,  once  ris(?n  to  her  height, 
Descends  to  make  distinction  in  her  lust^ 
Which  grants  that  absolute  may  be  vniust ; 
And  so  subiects  to  censure  what  should  raigne; 
Steppes  to  biing  Power  to  people  backe  againe. 
AV hence  I  conclude :   Mankinde  is  both  the  forme 
And  matter,  wherewith  Tp'annies  transforme  : 
For  Power  can  neither  see,  worke,  or  deuise, 
AVithout  the  people's  hands,  hearts,  wit,  and  eyes 
80  that  were  man  not  by  himseli'e  opprest, 
Kings  would  not,   tyrants  could  not  make   him 

beast. 


Ai'tus  teriiH-s.     i<ce-tu(  Pr'nud, 

llOSSA.     UOSTKX. 

OSS  A.     O   weai'vsome  obedience,  wax  to 

Power  I 
Shall  I  in  vaine  be  M  ustapha's  accuser  ? 
Shall  any  iustiee  equal  I  hiui  and  me  ? 
Is  Lcjiic  so  opcii-ear'd,  my  power  so    weakc. 
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-As  ought  against  me  to  my  loixl  dare  spcakc  ? 
^  Sands  shall  be  nnmbred  first  and  Motion  fixt, 

*  The  sea  exchange  her  channcll  with  the  fire, 

*  Before  my  will,  or  reason,  stand  in  awe 

*  Of  God  or  Xatnre,  common  people's  law. 

EosL     Rossa !  whence  growes  this  strange  vn- 
quiet  motion  ? 
Goaeme  your  thoughts.     What  want  you  to  con- 
tent you, 
That  hanc  the  king  of  kings  at  your  dcuotion  ? 

Hoss.     Content?  0  poore  estate  of  woman's  wit! 
The  latitude  of  princes  is  desire, 
Which  all  it  hath  enioy*d,  stills  carries  higher. 
Say  you  the  world  is  hift  to  my  deuotion 
TiTho  questioned  am  both  in  my  state  and  fame, 
Must  lose  my  will,  and  cannot  lose  my  shame  ? 
For  Mustapha,  long  since  condem'd  to  die, 

Now  Hues  againe 

To  boast  of  marriage  then  what  ground  haue  I  ? 

J^st     Conclude  not  now  :    For  thoughts  that 
be  offended. 
Are  seldome  with  their  present  visions  mended. 
Rage  sees  too  much,  Sccuritie  too  little  ; 
Affections  are,  like  glassy  meiall  brittle. 

JI0S8.     Ah  seruile  sex  !  must  yokes  our  honor 
be, 
To  make  our  owne  loues  our  captiuity  ? 
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No  Eossa,  no  :  lookc  not  in  languisht  wit, 
For  none  can  stand  on  Fortune's  stecpe  with  it. 

*  Thinke  Innocencic  hanne ;  Vertue  dishonor  ; 

*  Wound    Truth ;     and   ouerweigh   the   scale    of 

Eight ; 
Sexes  haue  wayes  apart ;  States  haue  their  fashions : 
The  vertues  of  Authoritie  are  passions. 

Eost.     Rossa !  Take  heede 

Your  honors,  like  kings'  humors,  brittle  are. 

Which  broken  once,  repayr'd  can  hardly  be ; 

And  these  once  stain'd,  what  is  humanity  ? 

Kossa !  first  iudge  your  ends,  and  then  your  meanes. 

You  seekc  to  vndermine  a  prince's  State, 

Deepe  rooted  in  by  time,  power,  reuerence ; 

Establish'd  on  succession  fortunate 

Of  many  Turks  :  from  men  that  seruile  be, 

Vse  hauinp:  lost  the  vse  of  libcrtie. 

I  vndcrstand  a  monarches  state  too  well, 

To  bid  you  purchase  people's  idle  breath. 

That  haue  no  power  of  honor,  life  or  death  : 

These  wayes  arc  wrong,  vncertaine,  fearefuU  too ; 

In  absolutes,  which  all  themselues  will  doe. 

But  tume  your  eyes  vp  to  the  will  of  one, 

Know  you  must  workc  a  father  fix)m  his  sonne. 

llossa.      This  parent's  dotage,  as  it  weaknesse 
is, 
So  workes  it  with  the  vigor  of  disease, 
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Srill  vndeiinining  with  tbo  things  that  please. 
Vpon  this  quick-sand  what  can  be  begunne  ? 

Ib)sf.     Sonnes  loue  with  selfe-loue  must  be  ouer 
throwne  : 
By  force  of  Nature's  law  there's  nothing  wonne. 
Strifes  in  the  father's  minfle  you  must  beget, 
And  him  aboue  his  sweet  afFuctions  beare. 
To  take  impres^iions  both  of  hope  and  feare. 

ItoHf<.     Those  silly  natures  apt  to  louingnesse, 
"Which  euer  must  in  others'  power  Hue, 
With  doubt  become  more  fond,  with  wrong  more 

thral : 
Feare  here  wants  eyes,  Hate  hath  no  sting  at  all. 

Roitt.     All  these  false  strengths  of  natiue  con- 
fidence, 
With  their  cxcesse,  haue  their  incoustancie  : 
The  lawes  of  kinde,  with  tyrants,  nothing  be. 
Besides,  deare  R«jss:i !   Ills  liaiie  such  alliance, 
As  in  what  subiect  any  one  is  growne, 
The  seeds  of  all,  euen  in  that  one  are  sowne. 

Ross.     This  masse  of  passions   who  cau   deale 
withall  ? 
Too  nice  and  subtile  is  Inconstancy : 
Shall  Wrong  faire-wntten  still  in  patience  be  ? 
Must  my  desire  so  many  cautions  haue, 
And  waite  on  those  thoughts  that  haue  worshipt 
me? 
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1  cannot  bcarc  tliis  mediocrity. 

Rost.     llossa !  Take  heed !  Extreames   are  not 
the  meanes 
To  change  Estates,  either  in  good  or  ill. 
Therefore  yecld  not ;  since  that  makes  Nature  lesse 
'Sot  yet  vse  rage,  which  vainely  driueth  on 
The  minde  to  working  without  instruments  : 
Besides,  it  doth  make  partiall  our  intents, 
Discredits  Truth,  condomnes  indifferent  things. 
But  take  vpon  you  quiet  prouidencc, 
The  prince's  state,  with  his  authority ; 
Teach  Power  to  doubt ;  for  doubt  is  her  defence. 
Degrees  of  passions,  as  of  spirits  there  be  ; 
Choose  now  for  vse,  and  not  for  dignity. 
Loue  spreads  the  wit  to  play,  but  not  to  arme. 
Hath  many  feet  to  walko  an  easie  pace, 
Slow  to  mistrust,  and  nener  apt  to  harme : 
But  fcaiv  of  credit  is  within  the  miude, 
Strongtlinod  by  Xaturo  with  the  strength  of  all ; 
In  men  and  tyrants'  states  both,  naturaJl. 
The  pioieit  of  this  fcare  must  yet  be  made 
The  prince's  safety,  honor  of  the  State : 
Such  glorious  stiles  nuiy  easily  ouershade 
The  waves  of  Spite  ;  for  treason  is  in  hate. 
Flattery  straight  speakes  aloud  in  Power's  right. 
Carrying  tilings  vnder  names,  Truth  vrjder  might. 
'  Who  dare  distinguish  in  a  Tyrannic, 


UVSTAPIIA.  367 

*  WTiere  Fraud  it  selfe  hath  Power's  authority  ? 

*  Who  sliall  correct  errora,  made  for  tho  king, 

*  But  kiugs  thcmsehies  ;  who  actors  in  their  fcares, 

*  Most  honor  those  that  most  suspition  hring. 

*  Who  there  sees  right,  or  dare  vse  Honor's  name, 

*  "Where  both  are  sui'e  of  death  and  doubtfull  fume  ? 
Then  Rossa  !  plant  you  here ;  accuse  the  sonne ; 
Although  you  faile  his  death,  you  need  not  doubt : 
In  tyrant's  state  neuer  wns  man  vndone 

By  miscomplaints.     Besides,  what  comes  about 
In  Earth,  but  it  hath  lets,  and  findes  dehiyes  ? 
Yeeld  not :  but  multiply  malice  in  patience  : 
Honor  is  only  forme,  forme  tyrants'  wayes. 
Accuse  his  fiiendes,  speake  doubtfull,  charge  and 

praise. 
Put  Truth  to  silence  :  People  dare  not  see 
The  pride  of  Power  in  formall  tyrauuie. 
I  know  my  time  ;  the  Basshas  how  they  bend  ; 
Faction  still  wakes,  and  Competence  liath  spile  ; 
'Tis  fault  enough  that  Achmat  is  his  friend 
His  Ijghtnesse  and  his  power  well  vuderstood. 
Things  may  so  passe  as  Mustapha  may  die, 
Ere  counsell  or  remorse  put  furie  by. 
Butif  extrcmitie  chance  to  require 
A  more  audacious  figure ;  then  vse  Ilage  : 
It  giuc[s'|  sometimes  an  honor  to  desire ; 
It  shewes  a  plainenesse,  credible  to  age  : 

T 
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Whfle  it  h  ral'd,  it  may  haue  time  and  place  ; 
But  if  it  rule,  it  prophesieth  disgrace. 

Romi.  1  feele  my  heart  oow  rise,  my  spirits 
worke  ; 
Confused  thoughts  all  wonls  haue  ouergrowne. 
When  Mustapha  is  dead,  what  starre  hath  motion, 
But  Achmat ;  in  whom  Solvman  vet  trusts  ? 
They  who  their  ends,  hy  change,  striue  to  aduance, 
Must  neuer  doubt  to  goe  the  way  of  Chance. 

Rastsn.  Achmat  is  wise,  and  Solvman's  beloued : 
Euen  tyrants  couet  to  vphold  their  fame  ; 
Not  fearing  euill  deeds,  but  euill  name. 

jRo»sa.  When  children's  blood  the  father's  fore- 
head Staines, 
What  priuiledge  for  counsellors  remaines  ? 

£ost.  What  arguments  against  him  ? 

Boxxa.  Vse  of  killing ; 
Su>pilion,  the  favourite  of  tyrants  ; 
Deliglit  of  cliange  ;    fauours  past ;   and  feare  of 

in'eatnossi\ 
^harp'iu-J  by  Ach mat's  hai>h  and  open  dealing  •. 
Whieli  mii^htv  tvrants  libortv  would  draw 
Into  the  narrow  scope  of  humane  law. 

Iio^f.  Let  Miistapha  be  dead. 

lios^d.  How  dead  wliile  Achmat  raignes  ? 
Downe  is  tlie  idoll,  but  the  workman  Hues : 
His  fauour,  veitue,  reputation,  course, 
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o  V8  are  still  that  Mustapha,  or  worse, 
"IThcn  downe  he  must,  and  shall.     My  chiefost  end 
Us  first  to  fix  this  world  on  my  succession  ; 
I3^ext  so  to  alter,  plant,  remoue,  create, 
■^hat  I,  not  he,  may  fashion  this  estate. 


Actus  Tertius,     Scena  Secunda. 
BEGLERBIE.    ROSSA.    R08TEN. 

\EOLERBIE.     Rossa  and  Rosten  !  while 
you  stand  debating 
The  ioyes  or  sorrowcs  of  your  priuate 
fortunes, 
Some  euill  angel  doth  traduce  you  both. 
Achmat  is  called  for :  wit,  art,  spite,  he  hath  ; 
And  while  for  sonncs  with  fathers  men  intrcat. 
Affection  makes  each  good  apparance  great. 

R088.  Rosten  !  make  haste  :  go  hence,  and  carry 
with  thee 
My  life,  fame,  malice,  fortune,  and  desire  : 
For  which,  set  all  establishVl  things  on  fire. 
You  vgly  angells  of  th*  infcrnall  kingdomes  ! 
You  who  most  bruuely  haue  maintained  your  beings 
In  equall  power,  like  riualls  to  the  heaucns  ! 
Let  me  raigne,  while  1  Hue,  in  my  desii-es  ; 
Or  dead,  line  with  you  in  eteniall  fires. 
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Beg.  Kossa !   Xot  words  but  deeds  please  he  — 
or  heaucn  : 
I  feare  to  tell :    I  tremble  to  coneeale ; 
Fortune,  vnto  the  death,  is  then  displeas'd. 
When  remedies  doe  mine  the  diseasM. 

Eoss.  Yse  not  these  parables  of  eoward  Feare 
Feare  hurts  lesse  when  it  strikes  than  when  :3 
threatens. 

Beg.  If  Mustapha  shidl  die,  his  death  miscarries 
Part  of  thy  end,  thy  fame,  thy  friends,  thy  icy: 
Who  will,  to  hurt  his  foes,  himselfe  destroy  ? 

Ross.     !My  selfc  ?  what  is  it  else  but  my  desire  ? 
My  brother,  father,  mother,  and  my  God, 
Are  but  those  steps  which  helpe  me  to  aspire. 
Mustapha  had  neucr  truer  friend  than  I, 
That  would  not  with  him  Hue  but  with  him  die. 
Yet  tell :  what  is  the  worst. 

Beg.  Camena  must,  with  him,  a  traytor  be  ; 
Or  Mustapha,  for  her  sake,  must  be  free. 

Rossa.  0  eruell  fates !  that  doe  in  loue  plant  woe, 
And  in  delights  make  our  disasters  grow. 
But  spcake  :  what  hath  she  done? 

Beglerh.     Yudono  thy  doing  : 
Discouer'd  vnto  Mustapha  his  danger  : 
And  from  tluse  r*.likcs  I  doe  more  than  doubt. 
Her  contidain  e  brings  Solyman  about. 
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Jtossa.  Nay,  blackc,  Aueraus !  so  I'  doe  adore 
thee, 
As  I  lament  my  wombe,  hath  beene  so  barren, 
To  yeeld  but  one  to  offer  vp  before  thee. 
"Vrho  thinks  the  daughter's  death 'can  mother's  stay 
3?rom  ends  whereon  a  woman's*heart  is  fixt, 
^Veighes  harmelesse  nature,  without  passion  mixt. 
£eff.  Is  mother  by  the  woman  ouerthrowne  ? 
Mossa,  Rage  knowes  no  kinne  :  Power  is  aboue 
the  Law, 
-^ixd  must  not  curious  be  of  base  respect, 
•V^ieh  onely  they  command  that  doe  neglect. 
J!ie^.  Your  child's  death  angers  him  whom  you 

must  please. 
Jtoss,    My  ends  are   great :    small   things   arc 

wrought  with  ease. 
JJeff.  This  plants  confusion  in  the  Powers  aboue. 
^088.  My  end  is  not  to  quiet  but  to  moue. 
Be^.  God  plagues  iniustice  in  so  great  excesse. 
£o88.  The  doing  minds  fcele  not  that  idlenesse. 
Jiej,  What  if  this  worke  proue  not  conspiracie, 
at  care,  that  with  all  duties  may  agree  ? 
JRo88,  *Tis  priuate  fortune  that  is  built  on  Truth: 
ustice  is  but  of  great  Estates  the  youth. 
£eff.  Yet  by  the  loue  of  mothers  to  their  chil- 
dren, 
3y  all  the  paines  of  trauaile,  so  well  knowne, 
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Punish,  but  yet  spare  life :  it  is  your  owne. 

J2oM.     I  doe  protest  no  terrors,  no  desires. 
Glories  of  fame,  of  Rumor's  iniuries. 
Could  in  a  mother's  heart,  haue  quench'd  the  fire 
Of  louing-kindncsse,  to  her  children  borne  : 
It  conquer'd  is  with  nothing,  but  with  scome. 
I  am  resolu'd  to  moue  the  wheeles  of  Fate : 
Her  triumph  shall  be  paine  ;  her  glorie  shame : 
Horror  is  of  excesse  a  iust  reward  : 
The  giuers  of  example  haue  regard. 


CEORVS  TERTira. 
OF  TIME :  ETERNITIE. 
Sinu. 


HAT  meane  these   inortall     children  of 
mine  owne, 
YngratefuUy  against  me  to  complaine, 
That  all  I  build  is  by  me  ouerthrowne  ? 
Vices  put  vnder  to  rise  vp  againe  ? 

That  on  my  wheeles  both  Good  and  111  doe 

moue  ; 
The  one  beneath,  while  th*  other  is  aboue  ? 

Day,  night,  houres,  arts,  all,  God  or  men  create, 
The  world  doth  charge  me  that  1  restlesse  change. 
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^U  ffer  BO  beinj*  in  a  constant  state : 
"^lus !  Why  are  my  reuolutions  strange 

Vnto  these  natures,  made  to  fall  or  clime, 
With  that  sweet  genius,  euer-mouing  Time  ? 

^"liat  wearinessc;  what  lothsome  desolations 
*>  ould  plague  these  life  and  death-begetting  crea- 
tures ? 
^^«y  what  absurdity  in  my  creations 
^Verc  it,  if  Time-borne  had  etemall  features  ; 
This  nether  orbe,  which  is  Corruption's  sphere, 
Xot  being  able  long  one  shape  to  beare. 

CJould  Pleasure  Hue  ?  CJould  Worth  haue  rcuerence  ? 

X^awes,  Arts,  and  Sects — mcere  probabilities — 

Xeepe  vp  their  reputation  in  man's  sense, 

If  Xoueltie  did  not  renew  his  eyes  ? 

Or  Time  take  mildly  from  him  what  he  knew, 
Making  both  me  and  mine,  to  each  still  new  ? 

Daughter  of  heauen  am  I,  but  God,  none  greater  ; 
Pure  like  my  parents ;  life  and  death  of  action  ; 
Author  of  ill  succcsse  to  euery  creature  ; 
Whose  piide  against  my  periods  makes  a  faction : 

With  me  who  goe  along,  rise  while  they  be ; 

Nothing  of  mine  respects  Kternilio. 

Kings!    why    do    you    tlien  blame  me   whom  I 
choose. 
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As  my  nnnointetl,  from  the  potter's  oare  ; 
And  to  aduancc  yo^  made  the  people  lose, 
While  you  to  me  acknowledgLd  your  power  ? 

Be  confident  all  thrones  subsist  in  me  : 

I  am  the  measure  of  felicitie. 

Mahomet  in  vaine — one  trophee  of  my  might, 
llais  d  by  my  chang'd  aspect  to  other  Nations — 
Stiiues  to  make  his  succession  iniinite, 
And  robbe  my  wheelesof  growth,  state,  declination. 
But  he  and  all  eL<c,  that  would  master  Time, 
In  mortall  spheres,  shall  finde  my  power  sublime. 

I  biing  the  truth  to  light,  detect  the  ill; 

!My  iiatiue  groatnesse  scorneth  bounded  wayes  ; 

Vntiniely  Tower  a  few  dayes  ruine  will ; 

Yea.  Worth  it  sclfe  falls,  till  I  list  to  raise. 
Tho  Kiirth  is  mine  :  of  earthly  things  tlie  care 
1  ]( iiiu'  to  nun,  that  like  thcni,  caithly  art-. 

Ripe  1  yet  am  not  to  destroy  Succession ; 

The  Yice  of  other  kingdomes  giuo  him  time. 

The  l'\ites,  without  mc,  can  make  no  progression; 

By  im)  alone,  cuen  Truth  doth  fall  or  clinic  : 
The  instant  i)ettie  webs,  without  me  spunne, 
Vnlinu  ly  ended  be,  as  they  beguuno. 

Not  kini^s,  but  I,  can  Xemcsis  send  forth, 

The  iuJginents  of  Reuengc  and  Wrong,  are  mine  : 
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My  stampcs  alone  doe  warrant  rcall  worth ; 

How  doe  vntimely  vertues  else  decline  ? 
For  Sonne  or  father,  to  destroy  each  other, 
Are  bastard  deeds,  where  Time  is  not  the  mother. 

Such  is  the  worke  this  State  hath  vndertaken, 
And  keepes  in  clouds  ;  with  puipose  to  adiiance 
False  conn  sells  ;  in  their  solfe- craft  iustly  shaken, 
As  grounded  on  my  slaue  and  shaddow,  Chance. 
K^ay  more ;  my  childe  Occasion  is  not  free 
To  bring  forth  good  or  cuiU,  without  me. 

And  shall  I  for  reuealing  this  misdeed, 

By  tpng  future  to  the  present  ill, 

Which  kccpes  Disoi-der's  wayes  from  happie  speed ; 

Be  guiltie  made  of  man's  still-erring  will  ? 
Shall  I,  that  in  my  selfe  still  golden  am, 
By  their  grosse  metall,  beare  an  iron  name  ? 

No ;  let  man  draw,  by  his  owno  cursed  square, 
Such  crooked  lines,  as  his  fraile  thoughts  affect : 
And,  like  things  that  of  nothing  framed  ai-e, 
Decline  vnto  that  centre  of  defect : 

I  will  disclaime  his  downfall,  and  stand  free, 

As  natiue  liuall  to  Eternitic. 

What  meanes  this  new-bome  childe  of  planets' 
motion  ? 
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This  finite  elfe  of  nian*s  vainc  acts  and  errors  ? 

Whose  changing  whceles  in  all  thoughts  stirre 
commntion  ? 

And  in  her  owne  face  onely,  beares  the  mirror  . 
A  mirror  in  which,  since  Time  tooke  her  fall, 
Mankinde  sees  ill  increase,  no  good  at  all. 

Jiecause  in  your  vast  mouth  you  hold  your  tayle, 
As  coupling  ages  past  with  times  to  come  ; 
Doe  you  presume  your  trophees  shall  not  fayle, 
As  both  Creation*s  cradle  and  her  tonibc  ? 
Or  for  beyond  your  selfe  you  cannot  see, 
By  dayes  and  houres ;  would  you  etcmall  be  ? 

Time  is  the  weakest  worke  of  my  creation. 
And,  if  not  still  repay r'd,  must  straight  decay  : 
The  mortall  take  not  my  true  constellation, 
And  so  are  daz'leil,  by  her  nimble  sway, 

To  thinke  her  course  long,  which  if  nuasurM 
riglit, 

Is  but  a  minute  of  my  Infinite. 

A  minute  whicli  doth  her  subsistence  tve  : 
Subsisteneies  which,  in  not  being,  be  : 
SJidU  is  to  come  ;  and  teas  is  passed  by  ; 
Time  pn  sent  cements  ibis  duplicitie  : 

And  if  one  must,  of  force,  be  like  the  other, 
Of  notliing  is  not  Nothing  made  the  mother? 
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^'hy  striues  Time  then  to  parullell  with  me  ? 
\Vbat  be  her  types  of  longest  lasting  gloiy  ? 
-Arts,  miters,  lawes,  moments,  supremacie, 
Of  Nature's  erring  nlchymie  the  stone : 

From  nothing  sprang  this  point,   and  must,  by 
course, 
To  that  confusion  turae  againo,  or  worse. 

Tor  she,  and  all  her  mortall  off-springs,  build 

"Vpon  the  mouing  base  of  selfe-coneeipt ; 

"Which  constant  forme  can  neither  take,  nor  yceld  ; 

But  still  change  shapes,  to  multiply  deceipt : 
Like  playing  atomi,  in  vaine  contending, 
Though  they  beginning  had,  to  haue  no  ending. 

I,  that  at  once  see  Time's  distinct  progression ; 
I,  in  whoso  bosome  teas  and  shallf  still  be  ; 
I,  that  in  causes  worke  th'effects  succession, 
Giuing  both  good  and  ill,  their  destinie  ; 

Though  I  bind  all,  yet  can  receiuc  no  bound ; 

But  see  the  finite  still  it  selfe  confound. 

Time  !  therfore  know  thy  limits,  and  striue  not 
To  make  thy  selfe  or  thy  works  infinite, 
Whose  essence  only  is  to  write  and  blot : 
Thy  changes  proue  thou  hast  no  stablish't  right. 
Goueme  thy  mortall  sphere,  deale  not  with  mine : 
Time  but  the  seruant  is  of  Tower  diuinc. 


3.-T_ i- -T^- .1  *   LT  -rrnr*  'i'tni   »at*  ra  mother; 

Ji»rr.  -lie  -lixi.-  "^lo  Zii-miru:-. 

Tribin.-r--    ►:  -r'"*  Ti:Tr    *''ir5t^  -an  V  "he  H'^ther. 

3i»-ri  ;^-*i  .Tii  ^.'ir  ■?   L  .•-  •  .:ijt:r  r^:--    £:  im:ill : 
T'li!:,--.    ••:"-i  ;t    pi-Lit:    tUiL   T'ilir  i;iiiia  jeC  be 

Hiunt*  "iii.-  nii?—  .   T-»rc3    -ii-^nir-*  ia  ill  •*>t.iri»s. 
"^ji.  a.    Tiit-Ti  -iit-r    -nine   lur  ji  .    .ir»   La    yoox 

i».T-r- 
•riiit?  -^.r.i  "ht-ir  *  -mpritm    ttKime^  of  Fi:c  : 


«  .  '     i_    .  ■         .•     .♦:     --^^  ■  ♦      *^ 

'  ••..    -  -   1.  7,    :.:  vj^r  liV..-.  to  be  b  .-u:;!.!!  and 
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r*-.'^>/  T  :ir    Tr. :  ?r.er^  :  ha-t^n  to  make  and  marre; 
\Vi:L  V  -u:  vi.ii.i:.;«ks  pltasc,  dis;)lL'a  e  your  owne: 
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Your  three  light  whcelea  of  snndry  fashions  are, 
And  each,  hy  other's  motion,  ouerthrowne, 

Doe  what  you  can :  mine  shall  subsist  by  me  : 

I  am  the  measure  of  fclicitie. 


Actus  Quart  us .     Seena  Prima. 

^'OLYMAN.    ACIIMAT. 

OLYJIAN,     Achmat!   Goe,  charge    the 

Eassha's  to  assemble : 
God  onely  is  aboue  me  and  consulted. 
Take  froedome ;  not,  as  oft  kings'  scruants  doe. 
To  binde  Church,  State,  and  all  power  vnder  you. 
Visions  are  these,  or  bodies  which  appeared  ? 
Bavs'd  from  within  or  from  aboue  descendicc:? 
Did  vowes  lift  Tp  my  soule,  or  biing  downe  these  ? 
God's  not  pleas'd  with  vs  till  our  hearts  findo  ease. 
What  horror's  this  ?     Safetie,  right,  and  a  crowne, 
Thrones  must  neglect  that  will  adore  God's  light. 
His  will,  our  good :  Suppose  it  plucke  vs  downe  ; 
Reuenge  is  his  ?      Against  the  ill  what  right  ? 
"What  meanes  that  glasso,  borne  on  those  glorious 

wings, 
Whose  piercing  sliaddowes  on  my  sdfo  reflect 
Staines,  which  my  vowes  against  my  children  bring? 
My  wrongs  and  doubts,  seeme  there  despayres  of 

Vice; 
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My  power  a  tuiTct  built  against  my  Maker ; 

My  danger  but  Disorder's  preiudice. 

This  glasse,  true  mirror  of  the  Infinite, 

Shows  all ;  yet  can  I  nothing  comprehend. 

This  empire,  'nay  the   world,  seemes  shaddowes 

there; 
Which  mysteries  dissolue  me  into  feare. 
I  that  without  feele  no  superior  power. 
And  feele  within  but  what  I  will  conceiue, 
Distract  ;  know  neither  what  to  take,  nor  leaue. 
I,  that  was  free  before,  am  now  captiu'd  ; 
This  sacrifice  hath  rais'd  me  from  my  Earth, 
liy  that  I  should  from  that  I  am  depriu'd. 
In  my  affections  man,  in  knowledge  more, 
Protected  no  where,  farre  more  disunited  ; 
Still  king  of  men,  but  of  myselfe  no  more. 
In  my  Sonne's  death,  it  shewcs  this  empire's  fall ; 
And  in  his  life,  my  danger  still  included  : 
To  die  or  kill,  alike  vnuaturall.. 
No  powers  and  spirits,  with  prayer  thus  confused, 
Nor  iutlge,  nor  rest,  nor  yeekl,  nor  raigne  I  can  : 
No  God,  no  diuell,  no  constant  king,  nor  man  ; 
The  Eartli  drawes  one  way,  and  the  skie  another. 
If  God  worke   thus,  kings  must  looke  upwards 

still, 
And  from  tliesc  powers  they  know  not,  choose  a 
will. 
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relse  beleeue  themselues,  their  strength,  occasion  ; 
ake  wisdome   conscience  ;   and  the  world  their 

skie  : 
D  banc  all  tyrants  done  ;  and  so  must  I. 


Actus  quartus  :  Scena  secunda. 
BEGLERBIE.     SOLYMAN. 

EGLERBIE.  Solyman  !  If  Eossa    you 

Trill  see  aliue, 
You  must  make  haste  :  for  her  despaire  i^ 
such, 
Jks  she  thinks  all  things  but  her  rage,  too  much. 
Solym.     Fortune !  hast  thou  not  moulds  enough 
of  sorrow, 
IButthou  must  those  of  Loueand  Kindnesse  borrow  ? 
Tell  me :  out  of  what  ground  growes  Rossa's  pas- 
sion? 
Beg,  When  hither  I  from  Mustapha  returned, 
And  had  made  you  accompt  of  my  commission  ; 
Bossa,  whose  heart  in  care  for  your  health  bum'd, 
Curiously  after  Mustapha  inquiring, 
A  token  spies,  which  I  from  hence  did  beare, 
For  Mustapha  by  sweet  Camena  wrought ; 
Yet  gauo  it  not ;  for  I  beganne  to  feare, 
And  Bomething  in  it  more  than  kindnesse  thought. 
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No  sooner  she  espi'd  this  pretious  gift. 

But,  as  enrag'd,  hands  on  her  selte  she  laves  ; 

From  me,  as  one  that  from  her  selle  would  shift, 

She  runncs ;  nor  till  she  found  Camena  stayes. 

I  foUovr,  and  finde  both  their  voices  high, 

The  one  as  doing,  th'  other  suffring  paine : 

But  whether  your  Camena  line  or  die. 

Or  dead,  if  she  by  rage  or  guilt  be  sloinc  ; 

If  she  made  liossa  mad,  or  Kossa  mad 

To  hurt  things  dearest  to  her  selfe  be  glad, 

I  know  not.  But  0  Solvmun  !  make  ha^te  ; 

For  Man's  despayre  is  but  occasion  past. 


Actus  Quartus,     Scena  Tertia. 

ROSS  A.     SOLYMAX.     BEGLERBIE. 

OSS  A.     "Wliat !  Am  I  not  mine  ownc  -     ^^e  ? 

Who  dare  vsurpe 
To  take  this  kingdoms  of  my  selfe 
me? 
Nature  hath  lied.     She  saith,  life  vnto  many 
May  be  denied,  but  not  death  vnto  any. 

0  Solyman !  I  haue  at  once  ti*ansg»t5ss'd 
The  lawes  of  Nature,  and  thy  lawes  of  State ; 

1  wretched  am,  and  you  vnfortunate. 
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Solym,     Declare  what  stonne  is  this  ?    What 
accident  ? 
*3Tiy  selfe-accusing  doth  excuse  intent. 

ItoMa.     Sir,  odious  is  the  fact  on  euery  side  : 
*The  remedie  is  more  then  you  can  beare  ; 
^\iid  more  must  fall  vpon  you  than  you  feare. 
8olym.     What  threatning's  this  ?  what  horror  ? 
what  despite  ? 
Kings  thoughts  to  iealousie  are  ouer-tender. 
Ro98a.     And  any  weakncsse  many  doth  engender. 
Solym,     Eossa !  what  mcanes  this  vonomo  of 

thy  death  ? 
Roasa.     Reuenge  and  lustice  both  require  my 

breath. 
Solym,     Then  tell. 

JRossa.     And  lose  the  priuiledge  of  death. 
Solym.     Then  tell  and  die. 
Rossa.     Nay  tell,  and  Hue  a  worthy  death. 
Rippe  not  my  wounds,  dear  lord !  silence  is  fit : 
My  life  hath  shame,  and  death  must  couer  it. 
Solym.     What  should  be  secret  vnto  thoughts 

that  loue  ? 
Ro8ia.     All  imperfections  that  offence  do  moue. 
Solym.     What  guiltincsse  cannot  Goodwill  for- 

giue? 
JHossa.     These  horrors  which  in  stainM  soules 
doe  line. 

w 
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Solym.     Are  thy  faults  to  thy  selfe,  or  vnto  me  ? 
Rosm.     To  both  alike,  remedilesse  they  be. 
Solym.     Yet  shew  me  trust ;  it   proues    your 
heart  is  pure 
To  me,  and  all  crimes  else  kings  can  endure. 

Rossa.     Imagine  all  the  depths  of  wickednesse : 
My  wonibe  as  hell,  my  soule  the  world  of  sinne ; 
Confusion  in  my  thoughts,  feare  mercilesse ; 
Without  me  shame,  impenitence  within. 

Sohjm.     These  words  are  not  of  charge,  but 
intercession, 
As  arguing  not  your  guilt  but  your  oppressicm : 
Yet  least  I  faile,  and  error  multiply, 
Declare  what's  done  ?  what  moues  this  agonie  ? 
R088.     Thy  childe  is  slaine.     These  hands  im- 
brued are. 
Eiicri  in  her  bowolls,  whom  I  nursM  with  care. 
Soh/m.     So   strange    a    death    includes    some 

oilious  crime. 
Jioss.     She  did  conspire  :   Silence  deuoures  the 

rest. 
Solf/m.     Horror  I  apprehend,  danger,  despaire  : 
All  these  lie  hidden,  in  this  word,  *  Conspire.* 
Rons.     This  wretch  conspired  the    ruine  of  this 
State. 
Sir  !  aske  no  more  :  for  ills  goe  in  a  blood ; 
You  hearc  already  more  than  doth  you  good. 
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Solym.  But  tell :  what  made  Camena  thinke 
this  thought  ? 
Or  by  whom  could  she  thinke  to  haue  it  wrought  ? 
£oss.  Mischiefc  it  selfe  is  cause  of  mischiefe  done. 
What  should  she  feare  ;  since  with  hei'  is  combined 
Mustapha,  this  State's  successor,  and  your  sonno  ? 
Solym.  Can  this  be  true  ?     Is  humane  nature 
such, 
As  in  the  worst  part  none  can  thinke  too  much  ? 
Rom,  The  ruines  of  my  owne  may  show   my 

faith : 
For  I  can  see  no  comforts  after  you ; 
Yet  to  your  Basshas  know  I  not  what's  true. 
Solym.  Discouer  how  these  treasons  came  to  light. 
R088,  Call  Achmat  first :  for  Truth  is  but  a  blast, 
Till  it  his  censure's  oracle  hath  past. 

Solym.  What  scomes  be  these  ?    how  am  I  thus 
possest  ? 
Hath  Achmat  other  grcatnesse  than  by  me  ? 
Rom.  If  greater  by  you  than  your  selfe  he  be. 
Solym.  In  kings  the  secrets  of  creation  rest. 
R088.  Sir!  y:)u  created  him :  he  all  the  rest. 
Solym.  I  gaue  that  to  his  worth,  faith,  industrie. 
R088.  And  so  these  gifts  tyed  to  your  children  be. 
Solym.  What  can  his  age  expect  by  innouation  ? 
R088.  Ambition  gets  by  doing,  estimation. 
Solym.  His  power  hath  no  true  basis,  but  my 
grace. 
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jRoii.  Sir!    Strength,  like  number,  multiplies 

by  place. 
Solym.  Decrepit  alaue,  vile  creature  of  mine ; 
Lies  it  in  bis  base  tbougbts  and  shaking  hands, 
To  moue  the  props  whereon  mj  Empire  stands  ? 
Rom,  The  name  of  Power  is  jour's,  the  being 
his, 
By  whom  creation,  hope,  reward,  and  feare 
Spread,  and  disposed  still  are,  euory  where. 
Besides,  there  is  no  ago  in  man's  desire, 
Which  still  is  actiue,  yong,  and  cannot  rest  ; 
For  Achmat  knowes  you  will  not  what  you  can. : 
*  U  V^    Since  crownes  do  change  a  State,  but  not  the  man. 
Solym,  His  life  and  fortune  stand  vpon  my 

breath, 
Ross.  Contempt  deposeth  kings,  as  well  as  death. 
Sohjm,    But  tell:    how  doth  their  treacherie 
appeare  ? 
Hath  she  confest  ?  or  who  doth  them  accuse  ? 
-tvvv  rx  \"  Ross.  This  Guidon,  with  her  owne  hand  wrought 

and  sent, 
Bearcs  perfect  record  what  was  their  intent. 
Solym.  Expound :  what  is  the  meaning  of  this 
worke, 
Yndcr  whose  art  the  arts  of  Mischiefe  lurke  ? 
Ross.     These  clouds,   they  be  the   house  rf 
lealousie, 


MV8TAPHA.  377 

Which  fire  and  water  both,  within  them  beare, 

Where  good  shewes  lesse,  ills  greater  than  they  be : 

Saturn e  here  feeds  on  children  that  be  his, 

His  word : 

*  girfetall  JtoinMnjg  sbtti  surcrnsiau  is/ 

This  pretious  hill,  where  dayntynesso  seemes  wast, 

By  Nature's  ait,  that  all  art  will  exceed. 

In  carelesse  finesse  shewes  the  sweet  estate, 

Of  strength  and  prouidence  together  plac'd : 

Two  intercessors  reconciling  Hate, 

And  giuing  Feare  euen  of  it  selfe  a  taste. 

Those  wanes,    which  beate   vpon  the  cliffcs,  doo 

show. 
The  cruell  stormes,  which  Enuie  hath  below. 
The  border  round  about  in  characts  hath 
Tne  minde  of  all ;  which  in  it  selfe  is  this : 
'  Tis  hard  to  know,  as  hard  and  harder  too, 
When  men  doe  knoW;  to  bring  Iheir  hearts  to  doo. 

Solym.     What  said  she,   when  you  shewed  her 
this  worke  ? 

RosB.  Like  them  that  are  descried,  and  faine 
would  lurke ; 
For  while  she  would  haue  made  her  selfe  seeme 

cleare, 
She  made  her  fault  still  more  and  more  appeare. 

Solym,     How  brook*d  she  that,  the  wicked  only 
feare  ? 
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Her  death — I  meane — with  what  heart  did  she 

beare? 

Boss,     She  neither  stnbbame  was,  nor  oner- 

throwne ; 

And,  but  for  Mosttpha,  made  no  request : 

As  if  his  harmes  had  only  beene  her  owne, 

Solyman !  Take  heed : 

'  Malice,  like  dockes  woond  vp  to  watch  the  smme, 

'  Hasting  a  headlong  course  on  many  wheeles, 

*  Haue  neuer  done,  vntill  they  be  vndone. 

I  slew  my  childe,  my  childe  would  haue  slaine 

thee : 

All  bloody  Fates  in  my  blood  written  be. 

Solgm,     I  sweare  by  Mahomet,  my  sonne  shall 

die! 
Beuenge  is  iustice,  and  no  crueltie. 

Beglcrbie !  attend.     This  glorious  Phaeton  here. 

That  would  at  once  subuert  this  State  and  me. 

Safe  to  the  eunuchs  carried  let  him  be. 

These  spirits  of  practise,  that  contend  with  fate, 

Must,  by  their  deaths,  doe  honor  to  a  State. 
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Actus  Quartiu :    Seena  Quarta, 

BEGLERBIE.    PRIEST.    MUSTAPHA. 

\EGLERBIE.    Ah  humorous  kings  ?  how 
are  you  tossed,  like  waues 
With  breaths,  that  from  the  Earth  be- 
neath you  moue ; 

*  Obserued  and  betray'd,  knowne  and  vndone, 
'  Bj  being  nothing,  vnto  all  things  wonne. 

*  Frayle  man  !  that  mould'st  misfortune  in  thy  wit, 
'  By  giuing  thy  made  idoll  leaue  to  fashion 

*  Thy  ends  to  his.     For  marke ;  what  comes  of  it  ? 

*  Nature  is  lost,  our  being  onely  chance, 

*  Where  grace  alone,  not  merit,  must  aduance. 
The  one  my  image  :  Solyman's  the  other  : 

He,  with  himselfe,  is  wrought  to  spoyle  his  owne : 

I,  with  my  selfe,  am  made  the  instrument. 

That  Courts  should  haue  no  great  hearts  innocent : 

But  stay  :  why  wander  I  thus  from  my  ends  ? 

I^ew  counsells  must  be  had  when  planets  fall : 

Change  hath  her  periods,  and  is  naturall. 

The  saint  we  worship  is  Authoritie ; 

Which  Hues  in  kings,  and  cannot  with  them  die. 

True  faith  makes  martyrs  vnto  God  alone  : 

Misfortune  hath  no  such  oddes  in  a  throne. 

But  see !  this  foot-ball  to  the  starres  is  come  : 
Mustapha  I  meane,  in  innocence  secure, 
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TVliich,  for  it  will  not  giue  fat^,  must  endure. 

Hell  distract,  fixt,  and  agast,  I  sec, 

And  will  goc  nearer  to  obserue  the  rest, 

That  wit  may  take  occasion  at  the  best. 

For  if  they   feele  their  state,  and   know   their 

strengtli, 
How  prone  this  masse  is  for  another  head ; 
Did  euer  hazard  finde  Occasion  dead  ? 
Whether  he  get  the  crown e,  or  lose  his  blood, 
The  one  is  ill  to  him  ;  to  me  both  good. 

Priest,    False  Mahomet !  thy  lawes  monarchall 
are, 
Vniust,  ambitious ;  full  of  spoyle,  and  blood, 
Hauing  not  of  the  best,  but  greatest,  care, 
To  whom  still  thou  dost  sacrifice  the  good. 
Must  life  yeeld  vp  it  sclfe  to  be  put  out, 
Before  this  frame  of  Xature  be  decaied  ? 
Must  blood  the  tribute  bo  of  tvrants'  doubt  ? 
0  wretched  flesh  !  iu  whicli  must  be  obeyed 
God's  law,  that  wills  impossibilitio  ; 
And  princes  wills,  tlu-  i^nllbs  of  tyiaunie. 
We  priests,  eu(  ii  with  the  mysterie  of  words, 
First  binde  our  selucs,  and  with  our  selues  the  rest 
To  t.oruitud»\  the  shrath  of  tj'rant's  sword; 
Each  worst  vnto  liimselfe,  approuing  best. 

People !  Eelc'cuc  in  God  :    "ss'e  are  vntrue, 
And  spiiituall  forges  under  tyrants'  might : 
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God  only  doth  command  what's  good  for  you  : 
Where  we  doe  preach  your  bodies  to  the  warre ; 
Your  goods  to  taxc  ;  your  freedome  vnto  bands ; 
Duties,  by  which  you  own'd  of  others  are ; 
And  fcare,  which  to  your  liarmcs  doth  lend  your 

hands. 
Ah  forlome  wretch  !  with  my  hypociisie, 
I  Mustapha  haue  niin'd,  and  this  State. 
I  am  the  diuill's  friend,  Hell's  mediator, 
A  furie  vnto  man,  a  man  to  furies. 

Mad,     Whence  growes  this  sudden  rago  thy 
gesture  vtters  ? 
These  agonies  and  furious  blasphemings  ? 
;Man  then  doth  shew  his  reason  is  defaced, 
When  rage  thus  shcwes  it  selfe  with  reason  graced. 
Pried,  If  thou  haue  felt  the  selfe-accusing  warre, 
W^erc  knowledge  is  the  endlesse  hell  of  thought. 
The  mines  of  my  soule  there  figured  are, 
My  state  of  minde  is  by  thy  feeling  taught. 
For  where  despaire  the  conscience  doth  fearo 
My  wounds  bleed  out  that  horror  which  they 
beare. 
Mud.  Horror,  and  piide,  in  nature  opposite  ; 
The  one  makes  Error  great,  the  other  small : 
"Where  rooted  habits  haue  no  sense  at  all. 
Heli !  iudge  not  thy  selfe  with  troubled  minde, 
But    shew    thy  heart :    when  Passion's  stcames 
breath  forth, 
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£uen  woes  we  wondred  at  are  nothing  worth. 

Pried.  I  haue  offended  Nature,  God,  and  thee  : 
To  each  a  sinne,  to  all  impietie. 

Most  The  faults  of  man  are  finite,   like  his 
merits: 
His  mercies  infinite  that  iudgcth  spirits. 
Tell  me  thy  errors,  teach  me  to  forgiue, 
Wliich  he  that  cannot  doe,  knowes  not  to  Hue. 

Priest.  Canst  thou  forgiue  ?  Bather  auoyd  the 
cause 
Which  else  makes  mercie  more  seuere  than  lawes. 

Mast  From  man  to  man  duties  are  hut  respects, 
The  grounds  whereof  are  meere  humanitie  : 
Can  Justice  other  there  than  Mercie  he  ? 

Priest,     Thought  is  an  act.     Who   can   forgiue 
remorse. 
Where  Nature,  hy  her  owne  law,  suffers  force  ? 

Mast.  What  shall  1  doe?  Tell  me,   I  doe  not 
fearc. 

Pried.    Prescrue   thy   father,    with   thy    selfe, 
and  me  : 
Else  guilty  of  each  other's  death  we  he. 

Must.  Tell  how. 

Priest.  Thy  father  purposeth  thy  death  : 
I  did  aduisc  :    thou  otferest  vp  thy  breath. 

Must.     What  haue  1  to  my  father  done  amisse  ? 

Priest.  That  wicked  Rossa  thy  stepmother  is: 
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ust,    Wberein  haue  I  of  Bossa  ill  dcscraed  ? 
In  that  the  Empire  is  for  thcc  rescrued. 
--^fuiL     Is  it  a  fault  to  be  my  father's  sonne  ? 
^^h  foulo  Ambition !  which,  like  watcr-flouds 
^ot  channell-bound,  do'st  neighbors  ouer-mime, 
JLnd  growest  nothing  when  thy  rage  is  done, 
ast  Rossa's  heires  ont  of  my  ashes  rise  ? 
et  Zanger !  I  acquit  thee  of  my  blond ; 
or,  I  bclecno  thy  heart  hath  no  impression 
b  mine  Mustapha  for  his  succession. 
^Sut  tell  what  colours  they  against  me  vse ; 
JLnd  how  my  father's  loue  they  first  did  wound. 
Priest     Of    treason    towards    him    they   thee 

accuse : 
Thy  fame  and  greatnesse,  giues  their  malice  ground. 
Must.     Good  world,   where  it  is  danger  to  be 

good. 
Yet  grudge  I  not  power  of  my  selfe  to  Power  : 
This  basenesse  in  mankindc  I  blame, 
That  Indignation  should  giuc  lawes  to  fame. 
Shew  me  the  trut  h.      To  what  rules  am  I  bound  ? 
Priest.     No  man  commanded  is  by  God  to  die, 
Ab  long  as  he  may  persecution  flie. 
Must.     To  flie  hath  scome;   it   argues  guilti- 

nesee, 
Inherits  feare,  weakely  abandons  friends, 
Oiaes  tyrants  fame,  takes  honor  from  distrease. 
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Death !  doe   thy   worst :  thy  greatest  paines  liaue 

end. 
Priest,     Mischiefe  is  like  the  cockatrice's  eyes : 
/  ^^  *-^  N^       Sees  first,  and  kills  ;  is  scene  first  and  dies. 

Flie  to  thy  strength,  which  makes     misfortune 

vaine : 
Rossa  intends  thy  mine  :  What  is  she  ? 
Seeke  in  her  howels  for  thy  father  lost  : 
"Who  can  redeeme  a  king  with  viler  cost  ? 

Must,     0  false,  and  wicked  colours  of  Desire ! 
Etemall  bondage,  vnto  him  that  seekes 
To  be  possest  of  all  things  that  he  likes ! 
Shall  I  a  Sonne  and  subicct  seeme  to  dare, 
With  any  selfenesse,  to  set  realmes  on  fire, 
Which  golden  titles  to  rebellions  are  ? 
Heli !  euen  you  haue  told  me,  wealth  was  giuen 
The  wicked,  to  cornipt  themselues  and  others : 
Grcatncssc  and  health,  to  make  flesh  proud  and 

crucll : 
Where,    in  the   good,    Sickncsse    mowes   downe 

dceire  ; 
Death  glorifies  ;   ^lisfortune  humbles. 
Since  therefore  life  is  but  the  throne  of  Woe, 
Which  sickncsse,  paine,  desire,  and  feare  inherit, 
Eucr  most  worth  to  men  of  weakest  spirit : 
Shall  we,  to  languish  in  this  brittle  iayle, 
Seeke,  by  ill  deeds,  to  shunne  ill  destinie  ? 
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And  so,  for  ioyes,  lose  immortalitic  ? 

Prmt.     Fatall  necessitie  is  neuer  knowne 
Vntill  it  strike :  and  till  that  blow  be  come, 
AVho  fals,  is  by  false  visions  ouerthrowno. 
Mmt.     Blasphemous  loue !  safe  conduct  of  the 
ill! 
What  power  hath  ^giucn  man's  wickednesse  such 
skill? 
Priest,     Ah  seruile  men !  how  are  your  thoughts 
bewitched 
With  hopes  and  feares,  the  price  of  your  subjec- 
tion, 
That  neither  sense,  nor  time  can  make  you  see. 
The  art  of  Power  will  leaue  you  nothing  free  ? 
Must,     Is  it  in  vs  to  rule  a  Sultan's  will  ? 
Priest.     We  made  them  first  for  good  and  not 

for  ill. 
Must,     Our  gods  they  are,  theii'  God  remaines 
aboae. 
To  thinke  against  annoynted  Power  is  death. 
Priest,     To  worship   tyrants   is  no   worke   of 

faith. 
Must.     *Tis  rage  of  folly  that  contends   with 

Fate. 
Priest,     Yet  hazard  something  to  preserue  the 

State. 
Must    Sedition  wounds  what  should  preserued 
be. 


/ 
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Priut.     To   wound    Power's    bumors,   keepes 

their  honors  free. 
Mu$L    Admit  this  true:    What  sacrifice  pre- 

uailes? 
PrUtt,    Force  the  petition  is  that  nener  fiiyles. 
Mu9L    Where  then  is  Nature's  place  for  Inno- 
cence? 
Pru9t.  Prospeiitiey  that  nener  makes  offence. 
Mmt,   Hath   Destinie  no  wheeles  but  meere 

Occasion? 
Priut,  Could  East  vpon  the  West  else  make 

inuasion  ? 
Mu9L    Conftision  followes    where    Obedience 

leaues. 
Prisit.  The  tyrant  only  that  euent  deceanet. 
Must  And  are  the  wayes  of  Truth  and  Honor 

such? 
Priest.  Wcakenesse  doth  euer  thinke  it  owes 

too  much. 
Must,  Hath  Fame  her  glorious  colours  out  of 

feare? 
Priest.  What  is  the  world  to  bim  that  is  not 

there  ? 
Must,  Tempt  me  no  more.     Goodwill  is  then  a 

paine, 
When  her  words  beat  the  heart,  and  cannot  enter. 
I  constant  in  my  counsell  doe  remaine, 
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And  more  Hues,   for  my  owne  life,   will  not  ven- 
ture. 
My  fellowes !  rest.     Our  Alcoran  doth  biudef 
That  I  alone  should  first  my  father  finde. 

Beg,  Sir !  by  our  lord's  commandement,  here  I 
wayt, 
To  guide  you  to  his  presence : 
Where,  like  a  king,  and  father,  he  intends 
To  honor  and  acquaint  you  with  his  ends- 

Mu%L    Heli!    farewell.      All  fates  are   from 
aboue 
Chained  vnto  humors  that  must  rise  or  fall, 
Thinke  what  we  will :  men  doe  but  what  they 
shall. 
Priest,  Are  men  no  more  ?  are  kings'  annoynted 
blood 
Prophane  to  them  and  sacred  vnto  vs  ? 
Playes  Power  with  lawes  of  God  and  Nature  thus  ? 
Shall  Sorrow  write  this  stone  of  0[)pression 
Onely  in  idle  teares,  and  not  in  blood  ? 
Where  is  man's  zeale  to  God,  his  loue  to  men  ? 
Shall  that  false  labyrinth  of  humane  feare 
Keepe  Honor  and  Reuenge  still  captiue  there  ? 
No  :  let  the  spirit  of  Wrong  stirre  vp  affection, 
By  smart  to  make  both  men  and  tyrants  know. 
There  is  in  each,  of  each,  the  ouerthrow 
Are  Hell,  and  Heauen  Peopled  out  of  vs  ? 
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Keepe  wo  the  kcyes  of  conscience  and  <»f  passion, 

And  can  no  iust  rcuengo  in  either  fashion  ? 

Was  euer  change  vn welcome  vnto  man? 

liostlesse  moitalitie  still  hates  the  present : 

No  one  rule  please  the  vniuersall  can. 

This  empire's  constitution  martiall  is, 

Where  hopes  and  feares  must  neuer  be  vnbent : 

Anarchic  is  call'd  for  here  by  discontent. 

To  ^klustapha  I  know  the  world's  affection  ; 

To  Solyman  feare  only  drawes  regard, 

And  men  stirre  easily  where  the  reyne  is  hard. 

Then  let  them  stirre  and  teare  away  this  veyle 

Of  Pride  from  Power ;  that  our  great  lord  may  sec 

Ynmiracled  his  owne  humanitie. 

People !   looke  vp  aboue  this  Diuan's  name ; 

Thte  rent  of  EiTor,  snare  of  Libeitie ; 

W^here  punishment  is  tyrant's  taxe  and  fame. 

Abolish  these  false  oracles  of  might, 

Courts  subalterne,  which  bearing  tyrant's  seale, 

Oppresso  the  people,  and  make  vaine,  appeale. 

lluino  these  spetious  maskes  of  tyrannic, 

These  crowne-payd  caddies  of  their  maker's  feishioDs 

Which,  power-like,  for  right  distribute  passion. 

Confound  degrees,  the  artifice  of  thrones 

Tobearc  downe  Nature;  while  they  raise  vp  art, 

With  gilded  titles  to  decciuc  the  heart. 
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The  Church  absolues  you  :  Truth  approucs  your 

workc: 
^^raft  and  oppression  euery  where  God  hates. 
J^esides,  where  Order  is  not,  Change  is  free, 
A.nd  giues  all  rights  to  popularitie. 

CUORVS    Q  FA  RTFS. 
Or  CoNUEKTs  TO  Mahometisme. 

INGELS  feU  first  from  God, 
Man  was  the  next  that  fell : 
Both  being  made  by  Him  for  heau*n, 
haue  for  themselues  made  Hell. 
Defection  had,  for  ground 
an  essence  which  might  fall ; 
Growne  proud  with  glories  of  that  Go<l, 
like  Whom  they  would  be  all. 
Hence  each  thing,  but  Himselfe, 

these  fall'n  powers  comprehend  ; 
Nor  can  beyond  depriuing  ill 

their  knowledges  extend. 
But  in  that  darkned  orbe, 

through  mists  which  Vice  creates, 
loylesse,  enioy  a  wofull  glimpse 

of  their  once  happy  states. 
And  serpent-like,  with  cui.st 
eteinitie  of  euill ; 
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Actiue  in  mischiefe  many  wayet 

to  adde  more  to  the  diuell, 
They  take  on  euery  shape 

Of  Vice  that  may  dddght : 
Striuing  to  make  Creation  lesse, 

Priuation  infinite. 
Whence  man  from  goodnes  strayed, 

and  Wiaedome's  innocence : 
Yea  subiect  made  to  graue  and  hell, 

by  Error's  impotence ; 
Labon,  with  shaddowed  light 

of  imbedlitie, 
To  raise  more  towers  of  Babel  Tp, 

aboue  the  Truth  to  be. 
Among  which  phantasms,  mounts 

that  roofe  of  tyrant's  power. 
The  outward  Church,  whose  nature  is 

her  founders  to  deuoure. 
And  through  an  hollow  charme 

of  life-forsaken  words, 
Entangle  reall  things,  to  raigno 

on  all  the  Earth  affords : 
By  irreligious  rites, 

helping  Religion's  name 
To  blemish  Truth,  with  gilded  lie* 

cast  in  Opinion's  frame. 
Whence  she  that  erst  rais'd  kings^ 
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by  pulling  Freedom e  downe, 
Xow  seekes  to  free  inferior  powers, 

and  only  binde  the  crowne. 
In  which  aspiring  pride, 

where  wit  encountreth  wit, 
The  power  of  the  thrones  vneqnall  is, 

and  tumes  the  scale  with  it : 
Mastering  those  greedy  swarmes 

of  superstitious  rites, 
"Which  by  the  sinner's  feare,  not  faith, 

makes  her  scope  infinite. 
Hence  growos  it  that  our  priests, 

erst  oracles  of  State, 
Against  whose  doome  our  Sultans 

durst  trust  nothing  vnto  fate  ; 
At  once  were  censured  all, 

in  one  house  to  the  fire, 
As  guiltie  in  their  idle  soules, 

of  Icarus'  desire. 
So  free,  and  easie  is  it 

to  cast  downe  againe 
The  creature's  pride,  which  his 

Creator  couets  to  restraiue  : 
Againe,  so  easie  is  it 

to  bring  States  to  death, 
By  vrging  those  powers  to  oppose, 
whose  union  gaue  them  breath. 
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Thus  from  the  liues  of  priesta, 

kings  first  their  doctrine  staine, 
And  then  let  Sect,  Schisme,  Question  in, 

to  qualifie  their  raigne. 
Nor  can  this  swohie  excessc  be  well 

reform'd  in  either, 
"While  both  stand  mixt  of  good  and  ill, 

which  ioyne  not  well  together. 
Kings  seeking  from  the  Chnrch 

the  rights  of  deilie ; 
The  Church  from  kings,  not  nursing  helpe, 

but  God's  supremacie. 
A  strife  wherein  they  both  find  losse, 

instead  of  gaine  ; 
Since  neither  State  can  stand  alone, 

much  lesse  diuidcd  raigne. 
The  strife  and  peace  of  which, 

like  Ocean  ebbs  and  flouds  ;  j 

Successiuely,  doe  here  contract,  / 

and  there  disperse  our  goods.  / 

And  by  this  mutuall  spleene 

amongst  these  soueraigne  parts 
While  each  seeks  gaine  by  others  losse, 

the  vniuersall  sn)arts. 
For  as  soules,  made  to  raigne, 

when  they  let  downe  their  state 
Into  the  Lodie's  humors,  straight 

\ 
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those  humors  glue  them  fate : 
So,  when  the  Church  and  crownc 

— the  soules  of  empire — fall 
Into  contempt,  which  humane  power 

cannot  suhsist  withall, 
They  striue,  tume,  and  descend, 

feele  Error's  destinie, 
"Which  in  a  well-form*d  Empire  is, 

a  vagabond  to  be. 
Thus,  in  Disorder's  chayne, 

while  each  linke  wrestcth  other, 
Incestuous  Error,  to  her  owne, 

is  made  both  child  and  mother. 
So  as  their  doing  is 

vndoings  still  to  breed. 
And  fatally  entombe  againe 

each  other,  in  each  deed. 
Hence  humane  lawes  appealed, 

as  moderators  come. 
Who,  vnder  shew  of  compremise,  [«*V] 

take  on  them  soueraigne  doome ; 
Entring  in  at  the  first, 

like  Wisdome,  with  applause, 
And  though  propounded  from  our  faults, 

yet  by  consent  made  lawes  ; 
Or  rather  scales  to  weigh 

Opinion  with  the  Truth, 
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Which,  like  stepmothers,  often  bring 

the  better  side  to  ruth. 
And  as  «f  actiue  ill 

— from  whence  they  tooke  their  root — 
Guiltie,  and  so  not  strong  to  stand, 

Tpon  a  constant  foot ; 
They  wane,  striue,  and  aspire, 

can  boare  no  weight  aboue, 
But,  as  with  soueraigne  Power  it  selfe, 

and  nothing  else  in  loue. 
That  riuall  spleene,  which 

Equalls  still  to  equalls  beare, 
Forgotten,  or  a-slecpe,  as  if  Desire, 

had  conquered  Fcare, 
They  factionsly  a  peace 

with  their  chiefe  riuall  make. 
And  let  in  Warrcs,  which, 

like  a  flood,  all  sea-banks  oucr-rake. 
In  which  one  act  lawes  proue, 

though  Nature  gauo  them  ground, 
That  they  both  mould  and  practise 

tooke  from  Warre,  that  hath  no  bound  ; 
Because,  like  Mars,  his  seed, 

they  feed  vpon  their  owne ; 
And  by  the  spoyle  of  crownes  and  men, 

take  glorie  to  be  knowne. 
In  which  deare  enterchange 
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betweene  Church,  Lawes,  and  Might, 
Wliile  all  their  couusells  are  allayed, 

by  ouemctiDg,  Right ; 
They  leaue  their  supreme  pitch 

to  scruilc  Craft  impawned, 
Descending  each  to  traffiko  there. 

Where  he  ought  to  command. 
Till  fondly  thus  engaged 

into  a  Ciuil  "NVarre, 
They  cc sting  off  all  publiko  ends, 

doe  only  make  to  marrc. 
Yet  keepe  a  scope  in  shew 

to  counterpoise  each  other, 
And  saue  the  health,  and  honor  vp 

of  Monarchy  their  mother. 
'  But  as  in  man,  whose  frame  is 

chiefly  foure  complexions, 

*  Really  ioyn'd,  dispersed,  mixt 

with  opposite  connexions, 
'  When  any  of  these  fourefold, 
or  distract  too  fan*e, 

*  Diseases  migne,  which  but  Disorder's 

natiue  children  are ; 

*  From  which  contention  stirr'd 

'twixt  Nature  and  her  foes, 
While  humor  weaken  humor  doth, 
to  health  the  bodio  growcs  : 
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*  When  crownes,  church,  souldiors  or  the 

lawes, 
'  doc  ouermach  dissent, 

*  That  frame,  wherein  they  liu'd, 

'  is  fatally  dissolu'd  ; 
'  And  each  in  gulfes  of  selfe-conceipt, 

as  farally,  inuolu'd. 
Thus  reeles  our  present  State, 

and  her  foundation  wanes, 
By  making  trophees  of  times'  past, 

of  present  times  the  graues. 
Lawes  striue  to  curhe  the  Church, 

the  Church  wounds  lawes  againe ; 
The  souldier  would  haue  Church,  throne, 
lawes 

kept  low,  that  he  might  ruigno. 
And  as  hefore,^while  ihvj  ioyn'd 

to  make  empire  large, 
All  vnto  greatnesso  raysed  were, 

by  doing  well  their  charge  ; 
So  now,  by  pulling  quils 

each  from  the  other's  wings, 
They  iointly  all  are  cried  downe, 

by  letting  fall  their  kings. 
A  fate  prepar'd  to  shake 

that  Ottoman  succession, 
Which  erst  remoued  from  men's  eyes, 
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wrongbt  renerend  impreflsion. 
Where  now,  this  Sultan's  line 

prophan'd  when  men  shaU  see, 
They  soone  will  soorne  Grace,  Hope,  and 
Feare; 

the  scepter's  mysterie, 
Nor  will  they  more  by  fidth, 

or  zeale,  in  Warre  be  led 
To  sacrifice  their  lines  to  Power, 

for  £une  when  they  be  dead. 
Or,  to  shnnne  mortall  paines, 

pronoke  the  Infinite ; 
Wrong  in  man's  natore  stirring  sparks, 

that  gine  both  heat  and  light, 
To  gather  in  againe  thosti  strengths 

they  gane  away ; 
And  80  placke  downe  that  Sampson's  post, 

on  which  our  Sultans  stay. 


Actus  QuMus.    Scena  Prhna, 
ZANGER  solm. 

|OURISHTin  Court,  where  no  thoughts 
peace  is  nourisht ; 
Vs'd  to  behold  the  tragedies  of  mine ; 
Euine  from  whence  all  Monarchies  haue  flourisht : 
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Brought  vp  with  foures  thtit  follow  piinces  fortunes : 
Yet  am  I  like  him  that  hath  lost  his  knowledge, 
Or  neucr  heartl  one  storic  of  Misfortune. 
My  heart  doth  fall  away  :  feare  falls  vpon  me. 
Tame  rumor,  that  hath  beeue  mine   old  acquain- 
tance 
Is  to  me  now — like  monsters — fear'd  and  wondrcd. 
My  loue  beginnes  to  plague  mo  with  suspitions : 
My  first  delights  beare  likenes  of  displeasure : 
My  mother's  promises  of  my  aduancement ; 
The  name  of  Mustapha  so  often  murmur" d, 
"With  whose  name  euer  I  haue  beene  reioyced, 
Now  makes  my  heart  misgiue,  my  spirits  languish. 
Man  then  is  augur  of  his  owne  misfortune, 
When  his  ioy  yeelds  him  arguments  of  anguish. 


Actus  quintus  :       Scena  secunda, 
ACHMAT.    ZAXGER. 

CnM,    Tyrants !   Why   swell  you   thus 

against  your  makers  ? 
Is  rays'd  Equalitie  so  soone  growne  wilde  \ 
Dare  you  depriue  your  people  of  Succession, 
Which  thrones  and  scepters,   on  their  freedomes 

build? 
Hauo  feare  or  loue,  in  greatnesse  no  impression  ? 
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Since  people,  who  did  rayse  you  to  the  crowne, 
Are  Iddders  standing  still  to  let  you  downe. 

Zang.     Achmat !    what    strange    euents    beget 

these  passions  ? 
Achm.     Nature  is  ruin'd ;   Humanitio  fall'n  a 
sunder ; 

*  Our  Alcoran  prophan'd ;  Empire  defac'd  ; 

*  Kuine  is  broken  loose  ;  Truth  dead;  Hope  ban- 

ish t. 
My  heart  is  full ;   my  voyce  and  spirits  tremble. 

Zang.     Yet  tell  the  worst : 
By  counsell,  or  comparison  things  lessen. 

Achm.     No  counsell  or  comparison  can  lessen 
The  losse  of  Mustapha,  so  vily  murth'red. 

Zang.  How  ?  dead  ?  what  chance  or  malice  hath 
preuented 
!Mankinde's  good  fortune  ? 

Achmat.    Fathers'  vnkindely  doubts. 

Zang.    Tell,  how? 

Achmat.     When  Solyman,  by  cunning  spite 
Of  llossii's  witchcrafts,  from  his  heart  had  banisht 
Justice  of  kings  and  louingnessc  of  fathers, 
To  wage  and  lodge  such  campes  of  heady  passions, 
As  that  sect's  cunning  practices  could  gather  ; 
Euuie  tooke  hold   of  Worth  :  Doubt  did  miscon- 

ster  : 
llenowne  was  made  a  lie,  and  yet  a  terror : 
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Nothing  could  calme  his  rage,  or  moue  compassion : 
Mustapha  must  die.     To  which  end  mou'd  he  was, 
Laden  with  hopes  and  promises  of  fauour  : 
80  vile  a  thing  is  craft  in  euery  heart, 
As  it  makes  Power  it  sclfe  descend  to  art. 
While  Mustapha,  that  neither  hop'd  nor  fear*d, 
Seeing  the  stoi-mes  of  rage  and  danger  comming, 
Tet  came  ;  and  came  accompanied  with  power. 
But  neither  Power,  which  warranted  his  safetic  ; 
Nor  safecie  that  makes  Violence  a  iustice  ; 
Could  hold  him  from  ohedience  to  this  throne  : 
A  gulfe  which  had  deuoured  many  a  one. 

Zang.  Alas !  could  neither  truth  appease  his 
furie? 
Nor  his  vnlookd  humilitie  of  comming  ? 
Nor  any  secret  witnessing  remorses  ? 
Can  Nature  from  herselfo  make  such  diuorces  ? 
Tell  on ;  that  all  the  world  may  rue  and  wonder. 

Aehin.  There  is  a  place  enuironcd  with  trees, 
Vpon  whose  shaddowed  center  there  is  pitched 
A  large,  emhrodered,  sumptuous  pauilion ; 
The  stately  throne  of  Tyrannie  and  Murther. 
Where  mightie  men  are  slaine,  hefore  they  know 
That  they  to  other  than  to  Honor  goe. 
Mustapha  no  sooner  to  the  port  did  come. 
But  thither  he  is  sent  for  and  conducted 
By  six  slaue  eunuchs,  either  taught  to  colour 
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Mischiefe  with  reuerence,  or  foro'd,  by  Katore, 

To  reoerence  trae  Venue  in  misfortune. 

While  Mustapha,  whoae  heart  is  now  resolued, 

Kot  fearing  death,  which  ho  might  haue  preuented. 

If  he  to  disobedience  had  consented : 

Nor  craning  life,  which  he  might  wdl  haue  gotten, 

If  he  would  other  duties  haue  forgotten ; 

Yet  glad  to  speake  his  last  thoughts  to  his  &ther, 

Desired  the  eunuchs  to  intreat  it  for  him. 

They  did ;  they  wept,  and  kneelid  to  his  fkther. 

But  bloodie  Itage,  that  glories  to  be  (onell. 

And  lealousie,  that  feares  she  is  not  ieajrefiill ; 

Made  Solyman  refuse  to  heare  or  pittie. 

He  bids  them  haste  their  charge :  and  bloody-ey'd 

Beholds  his  sonne,  whilst  he  obeying  died. 

Zan.  How  did  that  doing  heart  endure  to  suffer? 

Tell  on ,     . 

Quicken  my  powers  hardned  and  dull  to  good, 
Which,  yet  vnmou'd,  heare  tell  of  brother's  blood. 

Aehn,  While  these  six  eunuchs  to  this  charge 
appointed 
—Whose  hearts  had  ncuer  vs'd  their  hands  to 

pittie, 
Whose  hands,  now  onely  trembled  to  do   mur- 

ther — 
With  reuerence  and  feare,  stood  still  amazed ; 
Loth  to  cut  off  such  worth,  afraid  to  sane  it : 


s 


MVSTAPHA.  403 

Mustapha  with  thoughts  resolued  and  vnited, 
Bids  them  fulRll  their  charge,  and  looke  no  further. 
Their  hearts  afraid  to  let  their  hands  be  doing, 
The  coi-d,  that  hateful!  instrument  of  murther, 
They  lifting  vp  let  fall,  and  falling  lift  it : 
Each  sought  to  helpe,  and  helping  hindred  other  : 
Till  Mustapha,  in  haste  to  be  an  angcll. 
With  heauenly  smiles,  and  quiet  words,  foreshowes 
The  ioy  and  peace  of  those  soulcs  where  he  goes. 
His  last  words  were ;  *  0  Father !  now  forgiue  me 
Forgiue  them  too,  that  wrought  my  ouei-throw  : 
Let  my  graue  neuer  minister  oflfenoes. 
For,  since  my  father  couetcth  my  death, 
Behold,  with  ioy,  I  offer  him  my  breath. 

The  eunuchs  rore  :  Solyman  his  rage  is  glutted  • 
His  thoughts  diuine  of  vengeance  for  this  murther  : 
Kumor  flies  vp  and  downe :  the  people  murmur : 
Sorrow  giues  lawes,  before  men  know  the  truth  ; 
Feare  prophecieth  aloud,  and  threatens  ruth. 

Zang,  Remissc  and  languisht  are  men's  coward 
spirits, 
Where  gods  forbid  reuenge  and  patience  too  : 
Yet  to  the  dead  Nature  ordaincth  rites, 
Which  idle  Loue,  I  fcele,  hath  power  to  doc. 
I  will  goe  hence,  and  shew  to  them  that  Hue, 
The  gods  almightie  cannot  all  forgiue. 
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Actus  Quintui :  Seena  Tertia, 

ROSTEN.     ACHMAT. 

PST,  Helpe     Achmat!    helpe:      Furies 
runnc  ouer  all. 
Pittie  my  state,  that  with  the  empire  fall. 
Achm.  What  sound  is  this  of  ruine  and  confu- 
sion ? 
Terror  afraid  ?  Crueltie  come  for  pittie  ? 
8e<litious  Rosten,  running  from  sedition  ? 
And  Malice  forc'd  to  enemies  for  succour? 

Rost.  Achmat!  The  mysteries  of  empire    are 
dissolued. 
Furie  hath  made  the  people  know  their  forces. 
Maiestie — as  but  a  myst — they  breed  and  spread. 
Nothing  but  things  impossible  will  please, 
Whon  Furye  is  into  revenge  resolued  : 
Mustapha  must  Hue  againe,  or  Rosten  perish. 
Oil  wretcheduese  !  which  I  cannot  deny; 
1  am  asham'd  to  Hue,  and  loth  to  die. 

Achm.  Tell  on  the  dangers  which  coneerne  the 
State  : 
For  tliec  !  thou  rod  ordain'd  vnto  the  fire  ; 
Thy  other  doomes  let  Acheron  enrjnire. 

li)sf.   When  !Miistapha    was   by     the     eunuchs 
strangled, 
Foithwith  his  campe  grew  doubti'ull  of  his  absence : 
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Til 
"*^     guard  of  Solyman  liiniselfe  did  iniirinur  : 

^'^-^I^lc  beganne  to  seurcli  tlioir  prince's  coiinsells  : 

^'■"^.e  gauc  lawcs  :  the  lawos  of  dutie  vanisht : 


^^^^e  feare  of  him  they  louM,  selfe-fcare  had  ban- 
^  i^ht. 

^^  headlong  spirits  were  the  heads  that  jruided  : 
^  ^^    that  most  disobeyed,  was  most  obeyed  : 
^^'^"ie  80  suddenly  became  vnited. 
-. ,  \\hile  her  fonea  nouiishcd  Confusion, 

•-|^      ^fiJs*ion  seemM  with  discijdine  deli|;hted. 

'Wards  Solyman  they  ninne  ;  and  as  the  watei-s, 
hat  meet  with  banks  of  snow,  make  snow  grow 
water. 
»,  euen  those  guards  that  stoo  1    to    interrupt 

them, 
iuc  easie  passage,  and  passe  on  amongst  them. 
Solyman,    who   saw   this   storme  of  mischieie 
comming, 
^"hinks  absence  his  best  argument  vnto  them  : 
-Jietires  himselfo,  and  sends  me  to  demand, 
^Vhat  they  demanded,  or  what  meant  their  com- 
ming? 
1  spake  :  they  cried  for  Mustnpha  and  Achmat. 
Some   bid   away,    some   kill,   some    sane,     some 

hearken. 
Those  that  cried,  *  sane,'  were  those  that  sought  to 
kill  me  : 

Y 


Wlio  eriedL  'Heuke^'  woe  those  that  fin^larakB 


&^^^  Thi^hddthatbiKleiiie'goe/HimtOitewasginMiei 

Words  were  leprodi ;  sflence  in  me  iras  soonifiill  ;* 
ThejsBsw^derethejask'd;  assured  aad^doitbd^ 
I  fed ;  their  Inrie  fdlowed  to  destroy  me : 
Turj  made  haste  ;  haste  mnhiidied  litir  fuiH,: 
Eadi  wiNild  doe  all;  none  would  glae  jdace 


*» 


The   hindmost  strake;   and  whflef  the    foimoet 

lifted. 
Their  armes  to  strike,  each  weapcm  hindied  other : 
Their  nmning  let  their  strokes,  sUokea  let  tiieir 

running. 
Desire:  mortall  enemj  to  desire ;  ^ 

Made  them,  that  sought  my  life,  gjue  life  vnto  me. 
Now    Achmat  I    Though  blood-thirst   deseme  no 

pittei, 
Malice  no  lone ;  though  iust  reucnge  be  mercie  • 
Yet  saue  me.  For,  although  my  death  be  lawful!, 
The  iudgcs,  and  the  manner  are  vnlawfuU. 
If  I  die  ;  what  hath  Solyman  for  warrant  ? 
Mischiefe  is  still  the  gouemesse  of  mischiefe. 
If  Solyman  be  slaine ;  where  will  they  stay, 
That  thorough  God  and  maiestie  make  way  ? 
Achm.     Rosten !  dar*st  thou  name  dutie,  lawes, 

or  mercie  ? 
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Owe  not  thysclfe  to  him  thoa  would* st  destroy : 
Make  good  thy  loue  of  mnrther ;  die  with  ioy. 

jRest.    If  Solyman,   who  hath  beene  thy  best 
fortune, 
Safe  thou  wQt  see,  or  safe  his  state  preserue. 
Make  haste.  The  State  did  neuer  ill  deserue.  JExiL 

Achm,  Occasion !  when  art  thou  more  glorious. 
Than  euen  now,  when  thou  requir'st  of  me, 
To  fall  with  States  in  common  destinie  ? 
States  trespasse  not :  tyrants  they  be  that  swarue, 
And  bring  vpon  all  Empires,  age  or  dc-ath. 
By  making  truth  but  only  princes  breath. 
This  monarchic  first  rose  by  industrie ; 
Honor  held  vp  by  vniuersall  fame, 
Stirring  men's  mindes  to  strange  audacitie  : 
Great  ends  procur'd  our  armies  greater  name  : 
To  enemies  no  iniurie  had  blame : 
Worth  was  not  proud  :  authoritic  was  wise ; 
And  did  not  on  her  owne  then  tyrannize. 

Now  own'd  by  humour  of  this  dotard  king 
— Who,  swolne  with  practise  of  long  gouemment, 
Doth  staine  the  publike  with  ill  managing — 
Honor  is  layd  a-sleepe :  Fame  is  vnbcnt : 
His  will,  his  end  ;  and  Power's  right  euerywhere : 
Now,  what  can  this,  but  dissolution,  bcare  ? 

Whether  our  choyce,  or  Nature  gaue  vs  kings^ 
The  end  of  either  was  the  good  of  all : 
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Where  many  strengths  make  this  omnipotence, 
The  good  of  many  there  is  naturalL 
One  drawes  from  all ;  con  that  he  fortonate  ? 
All  Icaue  this  one  :  can  this  he  inioric  ? 

And  shall  I  helpe  to  stay  the  people's  rage 
From  this  estate,  thus  mined  with  age  ? 
No  people,  no.     Question  these  thrones  of  tyrant.^ 
Keuiue  your  old  equalities  of  Nature ; 
Authority  is  more  than  that  she  maketh. 
Lend  not  your  strengths  to  keepe   your  owne 

strengths  vnder. 
Proceed  in  furie  :  furie  hath  law  and  reason, 
AMien  it  doth  plague  the  wickednesse  of  treason. 
For  when  all  kingdomes  surfet  and  must  fall, 
Justice  diuides  not  there,  but  mines  all. 
Besides  of  duties  'twixt  the  earth  and  skie. 
Ho  can  obscrue  no  one  that  cannot  die. 

But  stay  !  Shall  man  the  damme  and  graue  of 

cix)wncs, 
AVith  mutinie,  pull  sacred  scepters  downe  ? 
People  of  wisdome  voiJc,  with  passion  filld, 
WTiile  they  keepe  names,  still  ])resse  to  ruine  things : 
Freedome  dissohies  them  :  order  tbev  refuse  : 
Worth,   fieedome,   power  and   right,    while  they 

tlostrov, 

* 

Wuilh,   freedome,   p(^wT   an<l   right,  thny  would 
euioT. 
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What  soule  then  louing  Nature,  dutie,  order, 
Would  hold  a  life  of  such  a  statelesse  State, 
As,  made  of  Humors,  must  giue  Honor  fate  ? 

No  Achmat !  rather,  with  thy  hazard,  striuo 
To  saue  this  high  rais'd  Soueraigntie, 
Vnder  whose  wings  there  was  prosperitie. 

I  yeeld.     But  how  ? 

Force  is  impossible  ;  for  that  is  theirs  : 
Counsell  shewes,  like  their  cnemie,  delay : 
Order  tumes  all  desires  into  feares  : 
Their  art  is  violence  :  and  chance  their  end : 
What,  but  Occasion  there  can  be  my  friend  ? 

Behold  where  llossa  comes,  in  her  lookes  vary- 
ing, 
Like  rage,  that  with  it  selfe,  still  feares  miscarying. 


Actus  Quintus.      Scena  Quarta, 
KOSSA.     ACHMAT. 

OSSA,     Wlio  euer  thinkes  by  vertue  to 

aspire, 
And  goodnesse  dreames  to  be  but  Fortune's 
starre, 
Or  who  by  Mischiefe's  wit  scekes  his  desire, 
And  thinkes,  no  conscience,  wayes  to  Honor  arc  : 
He,  Mustapha !  Jiere  seeing  thee  and  me ; 
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Sees  no  man*:}  phul  or  ill  mlea  Destuiie. 
Tliexi  aK !  woe  worth  them  that  with  God  contend, 
An»i  would  eiohiin:re  the  course  of  Fate  by  wit, 
Whii'h  -jthLs  make  worke,  to  bring  their  works  to 

Ami  with  it  aelfe  eaen  oft,  doth  miiie  it- 
Ah  tmnt  Fate  I  to  them  that  doe  amisse  : 
F}r  nothing:  letl  me.  bat  my  error,  is- 

Ah/ii,  What  siorie's  this  that  with  it  selfe  is 
sad? 
G<»i  liicke  makk^  all  hearts  but  the  guiltie,  glad. 

^•;.<.«.  Ziinartr.   for  wh«^m  then  Mostapha    was 

An  1  vTito  whom  Tiniena's  bl«XKi  was  shed ; 
Ziin?r*  r.  t'^r  whom  all  worUb  on  me  complaine, 
Hdih  d"me  that   whit  h  nor  law,  nor  Truth  could 

.1...  : 
— 11   ::    :   •'.i   '  •  :'-*  i  :  :\y  '1- -ir.^<  Lret- 1  — 
M  :  -"    .    1  ":.:t>-. '.:     .*.•   i  ".i'  rthro'.vne  me  too. 
.1        .  T  ".    \v:.\-':    Al<1  li'-.r  ho  s"*  vnthaukfull 

7?  A'i.    Ill  •  •:•  TV  .  n  ature*s  heart  there  liue?  desire, 
Wi::.::  t.  r.   :■•«    h.i!".  v.v  n^  appearing  goo«l : 
For  irr  .  *:.   --    ::.•  y  <  -teviiiL'  it  to  aspire, 
AM.  ;:_..  i:  w>  .ik:.' --••  le,  w.  11  \Ti(lersiood. 
Ti.i-  M.i"::!..i.  i;\«'i::;^,  intinit«'  thought-fire 
T  t''"k'   :  r.iy  it  t«>«»ko  mo,  and  plac'd  my  hf-art 
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On  hopes  to  alter  Empire  and  Succession. 
Chance  was  my  faith,  and  Order  my  despayre : 
Sect,  innouation,  change  of  princes*  right, 
My  studies  were  :  I  thought  Hope  had  no  end, 
In  her  that  hath  an  emperor  to  friend. 
Whence,  like  the  stormes — that  then  like  stonnes 

doe  hlow, 
\Mien  all  things,  but  thcmsclucs,  they  ouerthrow — 
I  ventured,  first  to  make  the  father  feare, 
Then  hate,  then  kill,  his  most  bcloued  childe ; 
My  daughter  did  discouer  him  my  way, 
To  Mustapha  she  opened  mine  intent : 
For  she  had  tried,  but  could  not  turne  my  heart. 
Yet  no  hurt  to  mo  she  in  telling  meant, 
Though  hurt  she  did  me  to  disclose  my  art. 
I  sought  reuonge  :  reuengo  it  could  not  be  ; 
For,  I  confesse,  she  neuer  wronged  me. 
Remorse,  that  hath  a  faction  in  each  heart, 
Womanish  shame,  which  is  Compassion's  friend, 
Conspir'd  with  Truth  to  haue  restrayned  me  ; 
Yet  kil'd  I  her  whom  I  did  dearely  louo  ; 
Furies  of  choyce,  what  arguments  can  moue  ? 
I  kill'd  her  :  for  I  thouglit  her  death  would  proue 
That  truth  not  hate,  made  Mustapha  suspected : 
The  more  it  seem'd  against  a  mother's  loue. 
The  more  it  shew'd,  I  Sol y man  affected : 
Thus,  mderneath  se  uere  and  vpright  dealing, 
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A  mischieaons  steimiothef't  Btalice  stattlmgy 

It  to3ke  effect :  for  few  meane  ill  in  vaine. 

Which  wicked  art  al&ough  the  &ther  knew, 

Yet  his  affection  tam'd  mj  ill  to  goofl  : 

Yice,  hut  of  her'A,  heing  only  vnderBtood. 

Feare  grew  diacreet,  and  wonldnot  speake  in  Taine ; 

Courage  tum'd  all  the  strengths  of  heart  to  heare ; 

lastice  it  sclfe  durst  murmur,  not  complaine : 

So  little  cure  the  Fates  for  ts  Below : 

So  little  men  fcare  God,  they  ^|^to<^  know. 

But  ah  !  Woe  worth  each  fiil^ji^q^oeteronswayy 
Which  promi^cth  good  lucke  to  ouill  deeds : 
Since  Mustapha,  whose  death  I  made  my  g^orie. 
Hath  left  me  no  power  now,  hut  to  he  aorie. 
For  Zanger,  when  he  saw  his  broUier  deail. 
Confusedly  with  diuerse  shapes  distract, 
Hee  silent  stood,  with  horrors  compassM : 
llis  (liitio  iniKt  with  woo ;  kindnesse  with  rage; 
RtMUTduo,  rcuenp^c,  both  represeuting  shame, 
E(iuaUy  au:ainst,  and  with  a  mother*s  name. 
But  as  these  sliaddowes  vanisht  from  his  minde,  * 
The  globes  of  his  enraged  eyes  he  threw 
On  me,  like  Natuie  iusllv  made  vnkinde  : 
And  for  this  hatefiill  fault  my  louc  did  make. 
From  pittie,  woe,  and  anger,  thus  he  spake : 

*  ^lother  !  Is  this  the  way  of  woman's  heait  ? 
*  Hane  you  no  law,  or  God  but  will,  to  friend  ? 
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*  Can  neither  power,  nor  goodnesse  scape  your  ait  ? 

*  Be  these  the  counselU  by  which  you  ascend  ? 

*  Is  there  no  Hell?  Or  doe  the  diuells  louc  fire  ? 

*  [f  neither  God,  Heauen,  Hell,  or  diucU  be, 

*  'Tis  plague  enough  that  I  am  borne  of  thee. 
'  Mother  !  0  monstrous  name !  shall  it  be  said, 

*  That  thou  hast  done  this  fact  for  Zani^er's  sake  ? 
'  Honor  and  life,  shall  they  to  one  vpbrayd, 

'  That  from  thy  raischiefe,  they  their  honor  take  ? 

*  0  wretched  men  !  which  vnder  shame  are  lavd, 

*  Por  faults  which  we  and  whicli  our  j)u  rents  make. 

*  Yet  llossa !  to  be  thine,  in  this  I  glorie, 

*  That  being  thine,  giues  power  to  make  thee  sorie. 
He   wounds  his  h(?art ;  and  falling  downe   with 

death 
On  Mustapha,  who  there  for  his  sake  died  ; 
These  words  ho  spake : 

*  Ah  base  Ambition !  mould  of  Ciuoltie, 

*  In  thy  vast  narrow  bosomo  euer  breed 

*  These  hideous  counaeUs.  light-abhorring  deeds. 

*  Yet  you  pure  soules  that  Maliomet  adore  ! 

**  Rcade  in  these  wounds  my  horror  of  his  death, 

*  And  to  the  Christians  caiy  thou  it,  breath. 

He  dies  !  Woes  me  !    AVhen  in  my  heart  I  louke, 
Horror  I  see:  all  there  lost  but  despayre  : 
My  loue  and  ioy  become  Affliction's  booke, 
Eternity  of  shame  is  printed  there. 


/ 
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To  thinke  of  God !  Alas  that  so  I  may : 
Yet  Power  and  €k)odnesse  can  but  shew  me  Feare: 
Mercie  I  cannot  crane,  that  cannot  trust : 
Nor  die  I  will ;  for  death  concludcth  paines  : 
Nor  anguish  in  conceipt ;  for  then  I  must 
Abhorre  my  soule,  in  which  all  mischiefes  ndgne. 
I  will  beare  with  me,  in  this  bodie's  dust, 
What  curse  soeuer  to  the  Earth  remaines. 
I  will  beare  with  me  Enuie,  Bage,  Desire, 
To  set  all  hearts,  all  times,  all  woijds  on  fire. 

-?■■■■■> 

You  weake  so  ales !  whose  true  loue^  hath  made  joa 

base, 
And  fixt  your  quiets  vpon  others'  will : 
You  humble  hearts !  which  vnto  Power  giue  place, 
For  conscience  bearing  yokes  of  tyrants'  skill : 
You  poore  religious !  who  in  hope  of  grace, 
Beare  many  sore  temptations  of  the  ill, 
lleioycc  :  Vnkindnesse,  Crueltie,  Disgrace, 
Vengeance  and  Wrong  beare  hence  with  me  I  will. 
Rather  take  heede  :  where  can  more  danger  be. 
Than  where  these  powers  may  be  disposed  by  me  ? 
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CnORVS  QVINTVS 

TARTARORUM. 

AST  Superstition !  Glorious  stile  of  weak- 

nessc  ? 
Sprunge  from  the  decpe  disquiet  of  man's 
passion, 
To  disolution  and  dcspaire  of  Xature : 
Thy  texts  bring  princes  titles  into  question : 
Thy  prophets  set  on  worke  the  sword  of  tyrants  : 
Thev  manacle  sweet  Truth  with  their  distinctions : 
Let  Vertue  blood  :  teach  Cruel  tie  for  God's  sake ; 
Fashioning  one  God ;  yet  Him  of  many  fashions. 
Like  many-headed  Error,  in  thcii-  passions, 
*  ^       Mankinde  *  Trust  not  these  superstitious  dreames 
Feare's  idoles.  Pleasure's  relikes,   Sorrowes  plea- 
sures, 
They  make  the  willfull  hearts  their  holy  tempLs : 
The  rebells  vnto  gouemment  their  mai-tyrs, 
Xo  :  Thou  childe  of  false  miracles  begotten ! 
'  -    False  miracles,  which  are  but  ignorance  of  cause, 
Lift  vp  the  hopes  of  thy  abiected  prophets  : 
Courage  and  Worth  abiure  thy  painted  heauens. 
Sicknesse,  thy  blessings  are ;  Miserie  thy  triall ; 
Nothing,  thy  way  vnto  etemall  being ; 
,  L   Death,  to  saluation  ;  and  the  graue  to  hoauen. 
So  blest  be  they,  so  angel'd,  so  eteruiz'd 
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That  tic  their  senses  to  thy  senselesse  glories, 


1 


And  die,  to  cloy  the  after-age  with  stories.  3 

Man  should  make  much  of  life,  as  Nature's  table, 

^>~   Wherein  she  writes  the  cypher  of  her  glorie. 
Forsake  not  Nature,  nor  misunderstand  her : 
Her  mysteries  are  read  without  Faith's  eye-sighf : 
She  speakoth  in  our  flesh ;  and  firom  our  senses, 
Deliucrs  downe  her  wisdomes  to  our  reason. 

5d    If  any  man  would  breake  hcrlawes  to  kill, 
Nature  doth,  for  defence  allow  offences. 

She  neither  taught  the  father  to  destroy :     1 

5  '^    Nor  promised  any  man,  by  dying,  ioy.  ) 


CHORVS  SACERDOTVM. 

H  wearisome  condition  of  Humanity ! 

*  Borne  vndor  one  law,  to  another,  bound  : 

*  Vainely  begot,  and  yet  forbidden  vanity, 
*  Created  sicke,  commanded  to  be  sound  : 

"What  meaneth  Nature  by  these  diuerse  lawes? 
Passion  and  reason,  selfe-diuision  cause : 
Is  it  the  marke,  or  maiestie  of  Power 
To  make  offences  that  it  may  forgiue? 
Nature  herstlfe,  doth  her  owne  selfe  defloure. 
To  hate  those  errors,  she  herselfe  doth  giue. 
For  how  should  man  thinke  that  he  mr.y  not  doe 
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If  Nature  did  not  faile  and  punish  too  ? 

Tyrant  to  others,  to  her  selfe  vniust, 

On'^ly  commands  thinp^  difficult  and  hard. 

Forbids  vs  all  things,  which  it  knowcs  we  lust. 

Makes  easie  pains,  vnpossible  reward. 

K  Nature  did  not  take  delight  in  blood. 

She  would  haue  made  more  easie  waies  to  good. 

\Ve  that  arc  bound  by  vowes,  and  by  promotion, 

With  pompe  of  holy  sacrifice  and  rites. 

To  preach  beleefe  in  God  and  stirre  deuotion, 

To  preach  of  Heauen*s  wonders  and  delights  : 

Yet  when  each  of  vs  in  his  owne  heart  lookes. 

He  findes  the  God  there,  farre  vnlike  his  bookes. 


^iniii. 


Jlppcnbix  to  ittuBtiipha. 


Ab  explained  in  the  Introductory  Note,  I  give  in  this 
Appendix  the  jwrtions  in  the  4to  edition  of  **  Mustapha  '' 
1609  and  in  the  MS,  that  either  do  not  appciir  at  uU  in 
the  folio  of  1633,  or  iraperf(.»ctly  or  differently.  The 
figures  "So.  1,  2  &c.,  refer  to  the  places  in  our  text  to 
which  the  successive  additions  or  variations  belong,  as 
Beverally  pointed  out  in  the  relative  Notes  and  Illustra- 
tions.    G. 


[Xo.    1.]     page  296  :  note  5. 

"  But  let  vs  sec,  if  loue  should  not  be  blind, 
Forgetting  selfe-respects  to  foster  kind  : 
The  praised  phoenix — ncuer  more  then  one — 
Burneth  t'is  trae,  that  she  her  like  may  breed, 
But  neuer  till  she  feele  all  life  is  gone, 
Except  the  life  that  life  hath  in  her  seed  ; 
Then  death,  which  kindnesse  is  by  estimation, 
In  her  is  but  delight  of  procreation. 
But  be  it  loue,  man  hath  another  guide. 
The  orbe  of  his  affection  reason  is, 
But  his  loue  center's  in  his  priuatc  brest, 
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And  louing  liis,  hinisclfe  still  loueth  best. 
Since  ^lu  staph  a  will  therefore  die  or  kill ; 
1  piue  him  lite,  and  giue  him  death  T  will. 
Iio^»a.     Solvman  &c.*' 

[No.  2.]     page  296:    note  11. 

**  And  panlon  Lo  :    if  tou  were  out  of  danger, 
And  all  these  stormes  blowne  vp,  to  blow  mo  ouer, 
Feai-e  first  should  fall,  threates  strike,  life  perish, 
Foitune  about  her  wheele,   should  tunie  my  for- 
tune. 
Ere  I  would  doubt  the  child,  and  know  the  father. 
But  you  Sir,  now  that  you  are  brought  in  question, 
You,  vpon  whome  the  world's  wel-being  resteth, 
Much  better  were  it,  I  were  in  the  center, 
A  ghost  among  the  dead,  aire  neuer  bodied, 
Tluii  my  solto-pitty.  womanish  compassion, 
^l\  loiio  viito  the  cliildrcn  lor  the  father 
Should  j;iuo  the  children  Icaue  to  kill  their  futher ; 
}Iis  fame  vS:o. 

[No.   3.]     page  297  :   note  28. 

*'  And  as  kings  ruling,  must  vsc  payne  and  law, 
So  those  that  rise,  must  make  the  people  see 
AVith  present  bondage,  future  libcrtie. 
Loue  therefore  stand  aside,  and  farewell  Pitty  : 
^[ustapha  be  cleare  of  fault,  for  kingdoms*  wrong 
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Tumos  all  llie  powers  of  Nature  into  fury, 
Mercy  ioyes  to  be  cruell,  Truth  is  a  tyrant, 
Louc  hates.  Hate  in  reuenge  doth  glory, 
The  fall  of  angels  made  not  Heauen  soric. 
Solyman,  fcaro  &c. 

^No.  4.]     page  300  :  note  55. 
**  liossa.     We  call  them  great  hearts,  which  God 

haptens  so 
Thiit  Feare  shall  not  fore-see  their  ouerthrow. 
*SWy//i.     Tliose   are    weakc  hearts,  that    while 

their  feares  they  see  •> 

Would  mine  all  men,  lest  they  ruinde  be: 
I  do  suspect ;  yet  there  is  nothing  done, 
1  loose  my  fame,  if  so  I  kill  my  sonne. 
Jioisa,     The  gods  when  they  leaue  men  to  beasts 

a  pi-ay, 
His  reason  with  his  pride  they  do  betray. 

Solym.     Gods  medio  not  where  power  and  will 

agree, 
But  when  at  once,  men  good  and  euill  be. 
Though  &c." 

[No.  5.]     page  301  :  note  6:5. 
**  Knowledge  a  burden  is,  obedience  ease  ; 
Who  loues  good  name  is  free  to  follow  it, 
Who  seekes  kings'  loues,  he  must  their  humors  fit ; 
When  owners  doe  resolue  to  ouerthrow, 
Tlie  stately  okc  for  gainc,  or  clearer  sight, 
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Who  loues  the  shadow,  with  the  fall  aeekes  wo ; 
When  others  gather  wood,  and  go  yprig^t ; 
like  wheeles  of  wood,  or  rather  like  dead  loggs. 
With  others  sinnowes^  drawne  and  lead  about : 
Admit  kings  be,  yet  all  men  see  not  at  all ; 
Who  rockes  will  moue  with  chaines  from  whenoe 

they  sit, 
Most  spend  their  force  to  draw  themselaes  to  it. 
Yonder  they  are,  whose  charge  most  be  discharged : 
In  Eossae's  face  me  thinkes  Desire  speaketh ; 
He  keepes  the  law  that*  all  lawes'  forme  breaketh. 

Solym.  Bossa !  you  now  shall  know  Feare  ia  a 
coward, 
Swome  to  mistrust  her  selfe,  to  worship  Power ; 
Tyrant  to  man  that  should  rule,  and  obeyeth. 
And  tyrant-like  betrayed  or  betraycth. 
Is  Mustapha  in  health  and  comming  ? 

Belyar,  My  lord  already  come :  for  what  can 
stay, 
Where  loue  and  duty  both  teach  to  obey. 

Solym.  Go  rest,  hereafter  yoii  shall  know  our 
pleasure. 
Rossa,  our  patriaike  saw  the  heauens  open, 
And  in  their  throne  this  vision  there  appeared, 
A  virgin,  by  Etemitie's  hand  sitting, 
In  beauties  of  the  Earth  and  heauen  clothed, 

1  Sinews.     G.    »Qucry-Lut?_  G. 
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OoDtaining  in  her  shape,  all  shapes  and  fauours  ; 

And  in  her  lite,  the  life  of  lining  creatures, 

Still  one,  and  never  one,  mortall  and  yet  immortall : 

A  chaos  both  of  Keason,  Sense,  and  Passion, 

Working  in  plants  onely  to  grow  and  fade, 

To  pleasure  others  both  with  fruit  and  shade  ; 

In  beasts  both  life  and  sense  created  she. 

And  but  desire  to  no  law  bound  they  be ; 

When  men  she  made,  and  this  same  sparke  diuinO) 

Reason,  iniiis'd  in  him,  that  onely  he 

In  time  might  diticrs  from  the  angels  be. 

Then  least  this  spright,  free-dr^nizcned  on  Earth 

Should  of  the  world  take  piide,  and  so  forget 

That  vnto  vs  it  but  in  lease  is  let : 

She  doth  within  the  body  whore  it  Hues 

Affections  place,  and  sence  drawn  from  beasts  and 

plants, 
To  warre  with  Reason,  and  shew  what  it  wants. 
And  if  beliefe,  the  life  of  time  Religion, 
Could  not  giue  credite  to  this  Reuclation, 
Euen  feeling,  which  giues  life  to  good  beliefe. 
Within  my  selfe  makes  my  selfe  my  example. 
Mustapha  is  come,  and  by  his  comming 
Hath  glutted  my  desire  of  his  comminge. 
And  made  me   doubt :    my   doubts  .suspect  my 

malice ; 
Nature  aguinst  my  ielousic  ariseth ; 
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Feare  of  ill  doingt  threfltois  fearc  of  suffering: 

Who  assora  greatnesi  groatnes  bxioga  woith  in 
question. 

Tmth  me  thinkea  speakea  both  with  him  and 
agaiBflthim; 

And  as  for  Beason,  that  shoold  role  these  passion^ 

I  finde  her  so  effeminate  a  power, 

As  she  hids  kill  to  saue;  bids  sanoy  anddoobi 
not; 

Keeping  my  lone  and  feare  in  equall  baHanoe, 

ThatI  with  Beas(m  may  thinke  Beascm  is 

A  glasse  to  shew,  not  helpe  what  is  anusse: 

Thos  like  the  come,  Tpon  mj  weake  stalke  grow- 
ing 

I  bow  my  head,  with  eneiy  breath  of  wether : 

And  Mustapha,  that  now  I  would  bane  alaine, 

I  now  resolue  to  giue  him  life  againe. 

Ro99.  Sir,  Nature  doth  not  disclaime  her  light 
in  monsters, 

Which  are  but  errors  in  her  expectation  ; 

*  Nature  with  loue  doth  steale  the  hearts  of  fathers ; 

'  Her  end  is  to  make  all  her  makings  perfect ; 

'  But  Steele   hath  rust,  Time  change,  and  Nature 
error. 

No  maruel  then,  though  Mustapha  in  Nature 

Be  found  as  well  as  Lucifer  in  heauen. 

But  let  not  these  children's  sticks,  gilt  to  the  show 
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Make  you  forget  that  wormes  in  them  may  prrow. 
Hemcmber,  what  true  grounds  of  his  ambition, 
Made  you  resolue,  his  greatnes  was  your  danger  : 
And  shall  se]fe-fondnesse  put  out  iust  suspition  ? 
Conceit  must  not  be  guide  of  loue  or  anger ; 
For  Mischiefe    while    her    head    shewes  in  the 

clouds, 
In  Plutoe's  kingdome  she  her  body  shrowds  : 
Lay  hands  on  him,  your  fearc  may  worke  your  woe, 
From  wrong  there  is  do  other  way  to  goe. 

Solym,     Ah  should  1   thinke  my  sonne   doth 

seek  my  blood  ? 
Jlossa,     By  being  safe,  doubt  onely  is  witlistood. 
Soly.     Can  kings   be   safe   from  wrongs,  that 
wrongs  shal  do(»  ? 
And  wrong  it  is,  in  things  not  knowne,  or  don<?, 
For  any  father  to  destroy  his  soniie. 

RoBsa,     Kings  loose  their  crownes  that  oughte 
doe  loue  or  feare. 
More  then  the  crovrnes,  whiclie  they  themselues 

doe  weare. 
What  kings  doe  thinke  anotlier  man  may  doe, 
An  other  man  may  thinke,  and  doe  it  too. 

Solym.  Power,  headlong  is,   king's  wrath  like 
thunder  blasts, 
Doth  fcaro  the  world,  and  that  it  hits,  it  Avasts ; 
It  cannot  touch  but  it  must  ouerthrow. 
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Where  kings  doe  let  their  Power  role  their  wit, 
Better  Tnmade  than  doe  amisse  with  it. 

Bona.  But  he  that  with  his  wit  can  rule  his  wit, 
Doth  indge  and  measure  where  his  power  shall 
Hght 
Soly,  Thunder,  because  it  ruin's  if  it  hit, 
The  gods  themselues  haue  power  alone  of  it. 
Soe  for  that  kings  haue  power  of  aU  below. 
Their  wrath  must  not  before  their  knowledge  goe. 
Ito99a.  Heauen  maj  be  slow  where  all  at  onoe 
is  knowne, 
In  man,  where,  till  they  fiedl,  foults  be  not  found. 
While  doubt  is  curious,  helpe  is  ouerthrowne. 
Sokftn,  They  doubte  against  themselues,  that 
doubt  and  doe. 

£o^.  Who  doubt  against  themselues  doe  dangers 
wooe. 

Sohjm,  Argumcuts   of  doubt,   accused  him  to 
mee ; 
And  arguments  of  louc  againc  doc  set  him  free, 
Hossa,  My  lord,  from  doubt  your  arguments  did 
rise 
Of  wanton  greatnessc,  ambitious-seeking  loue  : 
Good  nature  is  not  natured  to  be  wise, 
If  doubt  with  cause,  without  cause  it  remoue. 
Solum,  Suspition  is  but  onely  tryal's  ground. 
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*  Fame    is  like  breath  breath'd  from  the   inward 

part. 
Roua.     Where  it  is  death  to  thinke  or  to  con- 
spire, 

*  There  kings  may  kill  before  they  doe  enquire. 

Solym.     Where  kings  but  onely  for  themseluos 
doe  feare, 
Both  strength  and  honor  is  it  to  forbearc  ; 
I  am  no  more,  Tntill  I  more  doe  heare." 

[The  MS  corrects  the  4to  as  follows :  line  8th  '  ficldes ' 
for  •  wheeles ',  and  *  windo  *  for  *  wood ',  and  *  woodo  *  for 
'loggs'  (not  adopted) ;  line  9th  *othei8  '  for  *  other*,  and 
*ledde  *  for  *  drawne  \  and  *  drawen  '  for  *  lead  *  (the  first 
only  adopted) :  line  10th  *  Be  itt  greatc  Turkey '  for  '  Admit 
kings  bo'  (not  adopted) :  lino  11th  for  *  with  chainos  will 
mone '  (adopted) :  line  15th  *  Li  we  *  for  *  lawes ' :  lino  26th 
'vision*   for  *wisdome*     (adopted):  line   Slst  *to'   for 

*  firom '  (not  adopttni) :  line  43rd  for  *  Place,  lifn,  and 
senses  *,  (adopted) :  but  the  remainder  in  MS  *  drawen  from 
the  beasts '  is  evidently  wron^,  and  so  in  next  line  '  reason 
still  rofininge  it ' :  line  48th  *my»  for  »an':  line  50th 
•and*  misplaced  in  4to  before  *of'  belonging  to  com- 
mencement of  next  lino,  as  in  MS :  line  54th  for  '  trutho 
is  (methinkes)  *  line  60th  *  is  amisso  '  for  *  reason  is  *  repeat- 
ed from  previous  line  :  line  6l8t  *  my  *  for  *  the  *  :  lino  72nd 

*  But  *  not  in  4to  :  line  82nd  *  Ah  *  for  *  How ' :  lino  87th 
given  to  Rossa  in  MS,  and  *  oughto  *  for  *  oft ' :  line  88th 
•whiche 'for*  that':  lino  89th  to  97th  not  in  MS.  lino 
99th  *  alone  of  it'  for  *ouor  it':  line  103id  *the*  for 
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'they*  (not  adopted)  and  *he  not'  for  'may  be'  (adopted): 
line  105th  '  doubte  *  for  *  doe ' :  line  108th  '  agayne-^  sup* 
plied :  line  109th  for  *  your  doubt  from '.    G.] 

[No.  6.]     page  352  :  note  183. 
"  Eoua,  O  werisome  obedience,  I  despise  tbee, 
Must  I  in  vaine  be  Mustapba's  accuser  ? 
Sands  sbalbe  mumbred  first,  Time  shalbe  constav^ 
Tbe  Sea  sball  yecid  his  channel  to  the  fire, 
The  Earth  sball  beare  the  heauen  within  his  center, 
Etemitie  shall  die,  Nature  be  idle; 
Ere  my  delights  or  will  shall  stand  in  awe 
Of  God  or  Nature,  common  pec^le's  la  we. 

Jtosten.  Rossa,  what  meaneth  this  Tnquict  nio-  |^^« 
*i         ^'      tion?  M^i 

^l^oueme  your  thoughts:  what  want  youtolbon-^ 

That  haue  the  Icing  of  kings  at  your  deuotion  ? 

Rossa.  Content  ?  poore  wit  and  poore  proaiotion^ 
The  hclmo  of  princes  greatnesse  is  their  will, 
Say  you  that  I  haue  all  at  my  deuotion. 
That  for  my  feare  of  prince  and  princes  ill, 
Am  brought  in  question  both  of  state  and  fame, 
Must  loose  my  will,  and  cannot  lose  my  shame  ? 
What  night  ?  what  cloudes  ?  what  shades  of  soules 

condemned  ? 
What  darknes  in  the  veiie  gulpli  of  darkenes, 
So  darke  as  father's  thoughts,  with  kindnes  blinded? 
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What  lightnings  flash  from  cloiidos,    with  child 

with  fire  ? 
What  thunder  so  vncertxjjTie  or  so  tiuldayne, 
As  thoughts  possest  alike  with  f  care  and  kindncs  ? 
Mastapha  long  since  condemned  to  die, 

Now  lines  againe  : 

To  boast  of  marriage,  what  true  ground  hauc  1  ? 
The  streames  are  clioakt  of  Solj-man's  atrection, 
"Where  Fortune  did  of  old,  make  her  election. 
RosUn,  Thinko  not  too  much,  for  thoughts  that 

he  ofTcuded 
Are  seldome  with  their  present  counsailcs  mended. 
Itosna.     From  Ileauen  to  the  Earth  I  will  Icaue 

nothing 
Vnthonght,  vnsought  for,  or  not  undertaken  : 
Yertue,    nor    vice    shall    in    themseluos    hauo 

nothing  ; 
Aucmus*  hottoms  shall  not  he  forsaken, 
liather  then  my  lord's  loue  shall  growe  to  nothing: 
Vertue  is  cold,  not  fit  to  be  beloued. 
That  with  the  losse  of  fortune  is  not  moued. 
Itoslen.  Yertue  leaves  not  herselfe  for  hope  or 

feare, 
Ynquiet  rage  doth  misaduenture  fashion, 
Nothing  at  all,  it  weakeness  is  to  heare  ; 
Passion  shall  multiply  more  cause  of  passion  : 
Kossa,  take  heed,  Honour  is  very  brittle, 


ien^d,  Int   boI 


Aie  Htcr  t»  diBbe  T^  tlwB  t»  tmy  tiiete. 
I  wtfi —I  ■«  Wae  tiMw^jht  hme  nJed  an, 
Ani  viOi  aj  kid,  his  raiM  TadotskcB, 
Bm^  £■»»  1b  fife^  to  bdMid  mj  fiJl : 

Oar  credit  with  oar  soaeraigne  is  oar  honor. 
And  ere  thoa  solfer  that  to  haae  despight, 
Thinke  Innocencie  harme,  Yertae  dishonour : 
Wound  Tnith,  and  onerthrow  the  state  of  right. 
Sexes  hane  Totnes  apart.  States  hane  their  fashions; 
The  Tertnes  of  aathority  are  passions. 
But  stay ;  looke  where  oar  messenger  returaeth." 

[The  MS  has  these  Tarioos  readings :  line  3rd  '  Time 
firste':  line  7th* delighte':  line  loth  'enill':  line  16th 
•  in  state  '  line  19th  *  rerie  *,  which  I  have  inserted :  line 


APPEJfDIX.  4.31 

20tli  '  as '  for  '  are  '  also  aceepted :  line  22nd  from  MS  : 
Une  31st  Hhc'  inserted:  line  38th  the  4to  misprints 
*  leades  *  line  34th  *  still  multiplyes ' :  lino  38th  Ix'gius 
Kossa's  words:  line  40th  reads  *is  this  that  king^  doe 
mock  " :  line  42nd  *  tyrannyos ' :  line  4dth  inserts  *  to ' 
which  I  accept :  line  46th  *  euen  I  whom  men. . .  .ruird ' : 
lino  48th  *  his '  for  *  this '  and  accepted :  line  62nd  *  wounds 
. ,  ouerwayes  the  scale :  line  65th  *  Belianlc  cometho  *.  G.] 

[No.  7.]     page  361  :  note  199. 

^^Beg.  Kossa  is  rage  so  mad,  as  to  imagine 
It  masters  heauen  ? 

RoBB,  Is  rage  so  mad, 
As  it  will  stay  renenge  to  hope  for  heauen. 
Where  ages  ai-e  but  houres  ? 

Beg.  Is  wrath  so  cruell  ? 
Are  Nature's  lawes  of  loue  so  soone  forgotten  ? 
Is  mercy  dead  ? 

Bo98.  Would  you  haue  wrath  so  foolish 
As  it  should  stay  vntill  it  be  abused  ? 
Is  Nature  vnder  such  fond  lawes  begotten, 
As  Loue  must  giue  itself e  to  be  abused  ? 

Beg,  Yet  by  the  loue  of  mothers  to  their  chil- 
dren, 
By  all  the  paines  of  trauell  with  your  children, 
Punish,  but  spare  the  life  of  faulty  children. 
Life  may  amend  and  well  deserve  a  mother, 
Peath  doth  but  cut  off  one  to  wame  an  other. 
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i?Mf.  I  doe  protest  before  you  spirits  inferoall, 
That  goucrne  in  your  darknes  vnifonn^d, 
By  all  your  plagues  and  miseries  etemall. 
By  all  the  Tgly  shapes  of  soales  transform'd, 
l^either  to  bane  bin  made  a  beauenly  angell, 
Hononr'd  aline,  and  after  this  life  famous, 
Would  I  lone  of  my  children  baue  disclaymed  : 
But  since  by  her  my  life  is  broaght  in  question, 
8ince  she  is  out  of  daughter's  duty  gotten. 
My  mother's  tender  care  shall  be  forgotten. 
They  kill  that  baue  good  will  to  kill  or  perish. 
And  they  do  erre  that  others  errour  cherish ; 
Camena,  then,  since  thy  desires  would  make 
Thy  mother's  barme  example  of  thy  gloiy, 
Since  thou  do'st  leaue  me  for  thy  brother's  sake, 
Since  thy  heart  fecles  not  what  makes  others  sorry, 
Thy  triumphe  shall  bee  death,  thy  glory  shame, 
For  so  die  they  that  wrong  a  mother's  name  ; 
Thy  treasures  with  thine  owne  arts  are  discarded; 
I  will  do  something  not  to  be  forgotten, 
The  giuers  of  examples  are  regarded." 

[The  MS  has  tlieso  various  readings  :  line  7th  inserts 
'Nature's'  which  I  accept,  line  12th  *misvsed*:  line 
12th  is  followed  by  this  question,  *  Is  mercye  madde  ?  * : 
line  16th  the  4 to  misreads  *  well  deceiue  an  other  * :  and 
line  2 1st  misreads  *your  ....  and':  line  23th  *  still'  for 
the   first    *kiU*:  and    line    31st    *  examples  *    for    'ex- 
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ample':  line  32ud  *a*  for  *thy':  the  MS,  lino  33nl, 
reailB  *  other  *  for  •  others ' :  lino  34th  *  triumphos  *  for 
*  triumpho  * :  and  lino  36th  *  thina  arts  are  diachargod '.  G.] 

[No.  8.]     page  325  :  note  101. 

"  Act  3.  8c(m  2. 
EXTER  SOLYMAX  AND  ACMAT. 

Soltf,     Acmat,  foolish  naturall  affection 
Openeth  too  late  the  wisedome  of  my  fathers, 
Who  onely  in  their  deaths,  decreed  succession  : 
If  Mustapha  had  neuer  bcene  intitled 
In  my  life,  to  the  hope  of  my  estate ; 
My  life,  more  then  my  death  had  him  auaUed, 
Example  might  haue  beene  perswasion. 
The  high  desires  are  borne  out  of  occasion  : 
But  kindenesse  with  her  owne  kinde  folly  beaten, 
Like  crooked  sticks  made  straight  with  ouerbend- 

What  she  hath  strooke  too  much  must   ouer- 

threaten : 
Hath  kings  lone  taught    kings   raigning  giuo 

offences : 
That  long  life  in  the  best  kings  discontenteth  ? 
Are  Discontentment's  hopes,  placed  in  succession ; 
And  false  desires  which  in  false  glasses  showo  ? 
That  princes  throanes  are  like  cnchaunted  fires 
Mightie  to  see  and  easye  to  passe  ouer  ? 
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By  Mustapbae's  example  leame  to  know, 
Who  hewes  aboue  his  head  shall  hart  his  eje  t 
Acmaty  gine  ordet,  Mostapha  shall  die.'* 
[UTo.  9.]    page  329  :  note  117. 
Streight  ennie  dies :  feare  will  appeare  no  more. 
For  as  ill  men  but  in  felicitie, 
— Where  enaie  feares  and  freedome  sleeepcs-^-aecme 

good; 
So  hejres  to  crownes,  tenants  to  miserie, 
Their  good  is  but  in  ill  Incke  vnderstood. 
Bat  Sir,  pat  of[]f ]  this  chaime  of  canning  spight^ 
Which  makes  joa  to  joarselfe  inoisible : 
Make  it  knowne  dread  lord,  by  yoor  example 
That  onely  Enay,  Farie  and  Sospition, 
In  enery  kinde  and  state  keepe  their  condition ; 
If  Kastapha  bane  no  &alt  bat  his  mother, 
If  elsewhere  then  in  her  heart  he  be  guiltie, 
Let  those  deafe  heauens  which  punnish  and  forgiue 

not, 
Let  Her 8  most  plagues  vnto  her  best  belou^d, 
Mallice  and  Rage,   which  without  mischiefe  Hue 

not: 
Thunder,  torment,  bume,  mine  and  destroy  mee, 
If  Mustapha  haue  one  thought  to  annoy  thee. 
Solim.  Mallice  is  like  the  lightning  of  the  Som* 

mer. 
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Which  when  the  skies  are  cleerest,    lights   and 

humeth ; 
Her  end  is  to  doc  hurt,  and  not  to  threaten ; 
lustice  vniustly  doth,  to  loose  occasion, 
Hazards  it  selfe  to  force  on  to  pcrswasion. 

AcmaL  Sir,  hastie  power  is  like  the   rage  of 
thnnder, 
Whose  violence  is  seldome  well  bestowed  : 
Danger  not  ment,  needs  not  to  be  prcuentcd, 
Beuenge  not  in  our  power  is  not  repented. 

Solim.  Danger  already  come  is  past  preuenting. 
Princes  whose  scepters  must  be  feard  of  many, 
Are  neucr  safe  that  Hue  in  feare  of  any. 

AcmaL     Tirants  they  are  that  punish  out  of 
feare. 
States  wiser  then  the  truth  decline  and  weare  ; 
Wisedome  in  man  is  but  the  print,  and  doubt. 
Whose  inke  is  others  blood,  secrets  of  states. 
Which  safely  walls  with  gouemment  about. 

Solim,     In  princes  dangers  iusticc  over  goes, 
Before  the  fact,  that  all  els  oueithrowcs. 
Besides  my  Bassacs  in  whose  faith  I  trust, 
As  stales  to  mine  estate,  with  one  consent, 
Shew  ray  sonnc*s  fault,  and  vrgo  me  to  be  iust : 
Thy  selfe  alone,  perchance  with  good  intent 
Art  crosse ;  wisdome  is  not  Faith's  relatiue  : 
For  oftentimes  Faith  growes  of  lacke  of  wit 


*' 


436  AFPBNDIX. 

And  sees  no  perill,  till  it  fall  on  it. 

AemaL     Donbt  wounds  within:  ^ 

Eor  us  in  kings  where  feare  to  kill  bath  might. 
Both  wrong  and  danger  must  be  infinite. 
And  Sir,  we  Bassaes,  whom  you  monarches  pl^uw 
To  heare,  much  further  are  from  princely  hearts 
Then  eares ;  our  fauour  growes  the  State's  disease. 
When  more  then  seruice  it  to  vs  imparts. 
Base  blood  hath  narrow  Uioughts,  which  set  aboue 
Sees  more  of  greatnesse  then  it  comprehends ; 
And  for  all  is  not  ours  to  partiall  ends. 
We  faile  ;  kings  with  themselnes  we  take  ;  tkdr 

mighty 
Wee  Tse  to  our  reuenge :  make  lawes  a  snare. 
To  ruine  all  but  icstruments,  our  friends  : 
Till  kings  euen  let  in  lease  to  two  or  three 

Are  made  of  vs  the they  make  to  holde  their 

right  : 
Euen  fame  of  king's  estate,  a  miserie, 
We  Bassaes  doe  distribute  at  our  willes, 
And  for  that  we  the  best  men's  rising  feare 
With  bruit  and  rumour  good  desert  we  kill. 
This  faction,  and  not  Mustapha's  ofifence, 
Hath  been  in  ambush  to  intrap  your  louc, 
And  to  be  sure,  allowes  him  no  defence. 
But  Sir  awake,  a  king's  iust  fauorite 
Is  truth.     . 
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All  broken  waves  not  borne  of  faith  but  wit 

Do  but  hide  danger  whilst  it  multiplies. 

Where  there  U  cause  of  doubt,  lawos  do  prouide 

Bestraint  of  liberty,  where  force  of  spiglit 

Lies  in  the  lining,  dead,  till  it  be  tried. 

Where  kings  too  oft  vsc  their  prerogatiue 

The  people  doe  forbeare,  but  not  forgiuc. 

My  lord,  then  stave,  dolayes  are  wiscdome,  where 

Time  mav  more  easic  waves  to  safetv  shew. 

Selfe  murder  is  an  vgly  worke  of  Fcare 

And  little  lesse  than  childrens  ouerthrowc. 

For  truth's  sake  spare  your  sonne,  and  pardon  niee. 

Men's  wit  and  dutv  oft  hauo  diucrse  waves. 

Duty  with  truth,  witt  doth  with  strength  agree, 

Duty  of  honour,  cares  with  fires  t<>  ])li'asc  ; 

Who  stands  alone  in  Councels  of  tstato, 

Where  kings  them seluesc lien  witli  aduiso  doe  feare  : 

Stands  on  the  headlong  step  of  death  and  hate. 

For  good  lucke,  enuie,  hazzanl,  beares ; 

For  factions  that  aflfect  to  seeme  vpright, 

To  hide  their  faults  must  oueilhrow  the  right. 

fc>ir,  Mustapha  is  yours,  more  euen  lie 

Is  not,  for  whom  you  Mustai)ha  onerthrow; 

Suspitions  to  successions  coninion  be, 

Honour  and  feare  together  euer  go. 

Who  must  kill  all  they  feare,  feare  all  they  see  : 

^"or  subiects,  sonnes,  nor  neighbourhood  can  beare, 

AA 


8«  ?*^*"^^  tbe  HmilB  be  of  fesre. 

iStIf .    AcbmI  bo  Bore,  mi«rhinw)e  doth  oft  o'n 


An  TBder  kn^  deuea,  witboat  all  fesre, 

Tom  Bodiaeo  luoie ;  for  Bifldiiefe  seekes  tlie  roote, 

If oi  bo«|^es,  whkstk  bat  the  firmt  of  greats^ 


MoRj  aai  tnidi  are  wudooae  popular. 

And  like  the  raine  whidi  doth  inric^  the  groimd, 

Thej  wpead  the  douds  of  whom  they  armM  are. 

grincca  iirtatc  bane  this  one  minery. 

That  tbooi^  the  men  and  treaaona  both  be  plaine, 

They're  Tiibdeea'd,  while  Princes  are  TDalaine. 

If  thj  care  be  of  me,  enough  is  sayd, 

Ooe  waite  my  pleasure,  which  shall  be  obeyd.** 

[  tbe  MSw  fumiahes  these  ▼ariations :  *  dread  *  for  *  deere' 
of  the  4to,  which  seems  preferable :  and  line  9th  '  no ' 
for  *  one ' :  and  line  1 1th  *  theee '  for  '  thocfe ' :  line  r2th 

*  moete '  for  *  best  *  :  line  14th  *  liue'  for  •lines  * :  line  20th 
*or*  for  *and*:  line  21th  'our  '  for  'yonr':  b'ne  31st 
'others  *  for  *  either '  :  line  32nd  *  safety '  for  *  safely  • :  line 
S3rd  *  oner-goes  *  for  *  euer-goes  * :  line  37th  *  iaolts '  for 
•lanlt  • :   line  40th  *  of  for  *  for ' :  line  4l8t  *  it  faU  on  'for 

*  he  feeles  of ' :  line  43rd  •  where  *  for  *  when  * :  line  45th 

*  Bashaes '  for  '  Bassacs '  :  line  47th  '  our  *  for  *  for  * :  line 
6lst  *  onrs  to  *  for  *  to  our ' :  line  63rd  *  woe  *  for  *  and* : 
line  66th  for  *  the— to  behold ' :  line  68th  for  *  Bassaes  doth 
distribute  at  wil* :  text  in  line  61st  for  '  fashion ' :  line 
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62nd  for  *  had  an ' :  line  63rd  not  in  4to  :  line  66th  for 

*  will  * :  line  67th  for  *  hale. . .  .while  that ' :  line  73id  for 
'  the  state ' :  line  76th   fur  *  ouerthrowes ' :  line  77th  for 

*  him  ' :  line  78th  for  *  mens ' :  line  79th  for  *  which  * :  line 
80th  for  *  striveth  wit'  line  82nd  for  *8ce  feare8*:lino 
84th  *  where  good  lucke,  enyye,  ill  look,  hazards  beare ' : 
line  85th  for  *  fashions ' :  Ime  87th  for  *■  moreouer  he ' :  line 
92nd  for  *  your ' :  line  96th  for  '  your  Bassaes  know' :  line 
100th  for  *  which,  .owned,  &c. ' :  all  these  accepted.  6.] 

[No.  10.]     page  373  :  note  211. 

**  Solt/,     What  fury  is  the  god  of  this  strange 
spirit? 

Kossa,  how  art  thou  lost,  or  how  transformd  ? 

Leaue  it  to  me,  to  take  or  leaue  thy  breath, 

And  shew  thy  fault,  thy  fault  shall  giuc  thee  death. 

RosBa.     That  were  to  loose  the  benefit  of  death. 

Solym,     Then  Hue. 

lto99.     That  is  the  cruelty  of  death. 

Soly,     Then  tell  and  die. 

Ro9s,     Nay  tell  and  Hue,  a  worthy  death 
To  her  that  so  had  lost  the  good  of  death. 

Solym,  What  should  be  counceU  to  the  marriage 
bed? 

Rossa,  All  things,  vn  worthy  of  the  marriage  bed . 

Solym,  Yet  tell  me  for  my  louc,  I  long  to  know. 

Rossa.  For  louc,  I  keep  what  loue  would  feare  to 
know. 

Soly.  Ignorance  is  dangerous  and  euer  feares. 
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Rom.  Ignorance  is  dangerouB  and  cannot  feare. 

8oly.  Tet  tell  me,  I  am  prince,  and  maye  com- 
mand. 

Bm9,  Sings  long  to  beare,  jet  bate  wbat  Ibej 
bane  beard : 
Good  eir,  let  M  be  lawfoll  to  say  noHiiDg: 
And  lesse  oC^jdbgs  men  can  desire  notbinf^ 

8oi^.  Tben  )ine,  and  let  tbis  mnltiplie  thy  angiuab, 
Tbat  all  diseases  #|"my  mind  and  state, 
Iniaries  of  lone,  contempts  and  wounds  of  &aoius^ 
Treacbery,  aspiring,  deatb,  sospitious  niiney 
Consulted  are  by  tbee  to  make  me  Lmgoisb, 
Tbou  gnideftt  me  and  my  fortune  vnto  ^nor. 

SosM.  O  Soliman,  of  g^roce  let  me  say  nothing: 
For  if  I  speake,  tby  neuer  failing  iustice. 
Must  force  tbee  to  take  vengeance  of  off^ioeB. 
In  odious  facts,  the  solemne  forme  of  dcatb» 
Melts  humane  powers  :  great  states  doe  get  com- 
passion, 
For  mankind  when  it  sees  man  loose  his  breathy 
Their  harts,  not  vnto  truth,  but  pittie,  fashion, 
And  death  well-borne  shall  make  a  wicked  spirit 
Stir  rumor  rp  to  make  the  law  seeme  might  : 
Let  these  vilde  hands,  to  this  vilde  hart  be  crucll, 
Selfe-death,  which  go;ls  abhorre,  is  fit  for  treason, 
Mercie,  by  ill  successe,  seemes  lacke  of  reason. 
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Solim,  Yet  spcake,  for  one  of  mischiefe's  plagues 

is  shame. 
Rossa.  You  gods,  that  gouem  those  star-beaiing 
hcauens, 
Whose  onely  motion  rule  the  mouing  Sea**, 
And  thou  still  changing  glory  of  the  darknes, 
"Whose  growing  homes  are  ensigncs  of  this  Empire  ! 
Bcare  witness  with  me,  neither  truth  nor  kindnesse, 
Shame,  nor  remorce,  desire  to  doe  things  honest, 
Delight  of  others  good,  nor  feare  of  mischiefe, 
Duty  to  God  or  man,  but  onely  glorie, 
The  badge  which  Euill  giues,  doth  tel  this  stone. 
Your  daughter,  in  whom  you  and  I  had  blisse, 
By  these  imbrued  fingers  murthered  is : 

Solim,     What  fault  could  not  a  mother's  loue 

forgette  ? 
Bossa,     The  fault  she  made  was  that  she  let  me 
Hue, 
For  knowing  she  conspired  her  father's  death, 
By  whom  I  held  my  honor,  she  her  breath, 
How  could  she  thinke  I  could  that  crime  forgiue  ? 
Sol,     What  cause  had  she  to  think  so  vile  a 
thought  ? 
Or  by  whom  could  she  hope  to  hauc  it  wrought  ? 
RoBM,     Mischiefe  it  selfe,  is  cause  of  mischief© 
done, 
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Whome  should  she  feare  to  wisne,  when  she  haA 

woon 
Ynto  this  mischiefe  Musta^ia  thy  soniie. 

Solim.    Did  she  oonfesse,  or  who  did  her  musaue  t 

£oi$a.    This  Ouidcm,  te." 

[Th6  MS.  gives  these  Timiioiis  from  tiie  4to :  Uoe  M 
<*to"for*«or":  liiiel7ih  ^^andiiiaye**  te**!  do":  fins 
18th,  ''yet"  for  ''and**:  line  2ith,  *<UM|iitioiis''  for 
'^sospitioiis" :  line  Slit,  '*doe*'  for  <*to*' :  Hne  Sfith  "ronor* 
for^'pitty'*:  lme40th, ''those "for ''thcM**:  Iios41sl» 
"rule"  for  "rales":  Ime  43rd, ''sTO,.......arai'' for 

"and thns":    line  filsti  "oonld fotgette** 

for"woald  ..  foigiue":  line  64tii,  "  heldo  **  for  "  hold 
line  65th,  "that"  for  '*har":  line  ^th,  "hope 
for  "  thinke  '*— all  accepted  in  cor  tert    G  J 

[No.  11.]    page  378 :  note  220. 

**  The  wicked  hearts  are  plac't  farre  from  their 

voice, 
As  where  they  moume,  you  would  think  they 

reioice. 
She  neither  mourned,  besought,  nor  was  afi-aid. 
But  vnto  me,  this  ere  she  died,  she  said. 
Mother,  I  am  your  owne  ;  by  mother's  right 
You  may  cut  of  my  life,  which  you  did  giue  ; 
Might  and  a  mother's  name,  will  you  acquite, 
If  in  your  owne  selfe,  you  your  selfe  forgiue ; 
Eut  Mustapha,  his  death  will  be  a  shame 
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To  father,  mother,  and  the  Turkish  race  : 
For  reuerence  vnto  a  father's  name, 
Hath  hrought  him,  guiltlesse,  to  this  guiltie  cuse. 
Ho  neuer  sought,  nor  wisht  his  father's  death. 
And  in  that  minde  I  liu'd,  and  leaue  my  breath. 
She  neither  stubborae  was,  nor  yet  deprest, 
She,  but  for  his  life,  neuer  made  request : 
As  though  his  wounds,  had  onely  becne  her  owne. 
Such  lordship  had  false  glorie  in  her  breast. 
As  she  tooke  ioy  to  haue  her  mischiefe  knowne. 
Yet  had  she  this  against  mync  owne  sclfe  done. 
My  selfe  against  my  selfe  she  should  haue  wonne: 
Solyman  take  heede,  dispaire  hath  bloody  hcelcs  : 
»  Malice  like  clocks  wound  vp  to  watch  the  sunne. 
Hasting  a  headlong  course  on  many  wheeles. 
Hath  neuer  done,  vntill  it  hath  vndone. 
I  slew  my  child,  my  child  would  haue  slaine  mee  : 
All  bloody  fates,  in  my  blood  written  bee. 

Sol.     What  hills  hath  nature  rais'd  aboue  the 
fier? 
What  state  beyond  them  is,  that  will  conspire  ? 
I  sweare  by  all  the  saints,  my  sonne  shall  die, 
Kcuenge  is  iustice  and  not  crueltie." 

[The  MS.  furnishes  these  variations  from  the  4  to  and 
which  arc  all  accepted  in  our  text :  line  3rd  *  neither  mour- 
ned, beoought  *  for '  neuer  moum'd,  sigh'd  ' :  line  4th  •  but 
vnto  me  this  '  for  *  but  this  vnto  me  '  :   line  9th  '  a '  for 
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*  hia  * :  line  23rd  '  like'dockes  wound  Tpp  *  for  '  wound  yp 
like  clocks' :  line  24th  *on'  for  'with':  line  26th  *mee' 
for*thee*:line  27th<fote8*for'£aaltB':  line  Slst '  not ' 
for*  no'.    G.] 
e 

[No.  12.]     page  381 :  note  233. 

**  Wee  preach,  that  Grod,  who  made  aU  flesh  alikei 
Bidde  you  layo  your  necks  downe  for  kings  to 

strike. 
I  am  the  diuel's  friend,  Hell's  mediatour, 
Troth's  spight,  Raine's  hand,  and  Sinne's  occasi<mi 
A  fiirie  onto  man,  a  man  to  furies. 
Oh  vertue,  if  thou  any  where  haue  essence 
But  in  sweet  Mustapha,  whome  I  haue  roind  ; 
And  you  faire-orderly -confused  planetsy 
If  you  be  more  then  ornaments  of  heauen, 
And  that  you  worke  in  destinies  of  the  mortall, 
Shew  V8,  that  destinies  are  not  confus'd, 
Not  euill  to  the  good,  good  to  the  euill ; 
Confusion  is  the  iustice  of  the  diuell. 
Saue  Mustapha,  fate's  course  well  changed  is, 
Where  constancie  leades  her  to  doe  amisse  : 
Change  or  tume  back  your  course,  let  Asia  know, 
That  Earth  doth  hatch  her  owne  ill  destinie, 
Which  in  aspects  the  starres  but  onely  shew ; 
Lay  forth  the  hatefull  vilde  conspiracie. 
Wherein  this  tyrant  meancs  to  ouerthrow 
His  Sonne,  the  hope  of  all  humanitie. 
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In  Mustapha  with  influence  worke  so, 
As  he  his  fall  and  strength  at  once  may  see, 
"V^Tiom,  monster,  I,  haue  made  hither  to  come, 
Guiltlcssc  through  guiltie  fearo  to  take  his  doome  : 
Now  hell  and  painc,  if  you  else  where  be  seateil, 

Then absence  and  my  presence . 

Call  me  awaye  in  hast  to  come  vnto  you, 
If  worse  I  be  not  with  my  selfe,  then  you.*' 

[The  MS.  fumiflbes  Tariations  from  tho  4to  that  com- 
mend themscWcs  :  lino  Ist,  "  Wee  "  for  "  WTio  " :  lino 
2nd  "  Biddo  yon  laye  downe  **  for  "  Bids  you  lay  downo 
your":  lino  9th,  "  of"  for  "in"  :  line  11th,  "are"  for 
*  be ' :  line  23rd,  '  his  fall  *  for  » is  full  * :  line  28th,  '  awaye ' 
for  *againe '  :  lino  29th,  drops  *  with'  befoi-o  *  you  *.     G.] 

[No.  13.]     page  383  :   note  249. 

*'  MuMt.     To  flio,  were  to  condcmno  my  sdfe  and 
fiiends, 
To  honour  those,  that  would  dishonor  me  : 
To  mine  those,  that  would  my  succour  be. 
Death  do  thy  worst,  thy  longest  paincs  haue  end. 
Besides,  where  can  man  hide  those  coward  feares. 
But  feares  and  hopes  of  power  will  them  reveale  ? 
For  kings  haue  many  tongues  and  many  cares. 
Mischiefe  is  like  the  cockatrice's  eyes ; 
Sees  first  and  kils,  or  is  scene  first  and  dies. 

Priest,    He  that  himselfe  defending,  doth  off(»ud, 
Breakes  not  the  hiw,  nor  needs  to  be  forgiuon. 
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Duty  doth  end,  when  kings  do  go  aatnij. 

Misguided  by  their  owne  or  others*  ill : 

For  disobedience  is,  when  it  doth  light 

To  hurt,  but  dntj  when  tsM  as  a  piease. 

It  sets  a  prince's  crooked  humors  ri^t. 

Yse  not  thy  strength  to  died  thy  &lher^s  blood. 

But  Tse  thy  strength  to  do  thy  fioher  good. 

Bosso,  while  she  intends  to  mine  thee, 

Makes  Soliman  against  his  state  to  sinne. 

Take  armes  against  her,  do  thy  fBither  free ; 

Translating  heires  doth  oft  bring  mine  in. 

And  since  eoen  vice,  by  good  snccesse,  seenies  good 

Good  fortune  will  make  Tertue  Tuderstood.** 

[Note  that  all  this  in  the  4to  is  spoken  by  MurfiplMi, 
wlule  in  the  MS.  and  folo  it  is  (pn^periy)  divided 
him  and  the  Priest,  thongh  differently.    The  MS. 

recta  the  4to :  line  6th  *  these  *  for  *  those  * :  line  6th, 
*  power  *  for  *  powers ' :  line  10th  eironeonslv  suhstitntes 
'defeode*  for  *  offend*:  line  lUh  'to*  for  *nof:  line 
1 3th  'iH'for  'win*:  line  19th,  *  intends '  for  *  attends  * 
G.] 

[No.   14.]     page  384:  note  253. 
**  It  is  not  feare  of  death,  that  ioyes  to  dye, 
Thev  feare  death,  that  from  death  to  mischiefe  flie. 
If  I  be  kild,  I  doe  not  ill,  but  suffer. 
It  is  no  paine  to  die,  for  children  do  it, 
It  is  no  grace  to  Hue,  the  wicked  haue  it : 
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Let  children  cry,  and  slaues  do  ill  for  fcare, 
Death  is  not  strange  to  man ;  why  then  repine  we  ? 
Death  is  of  force  of  man,  to  what  end  striue  we  ? 
Obedience  goes  vpright,  the  stubbome  fall, 
God  bumes  his  rods,  but  we  must  suffer  all." 

[The  MS.  correct*  the  4to.  again  :  lino  Ist  *  tliat  *  for 
•  which  * :  line  7th  *  man  *  for  '  men  * :  lino  8th  '  of '  for 
•to'.     G.] 

[No.   15.]     page  384  :  note  255. 
'*  Sorrow  seekes  peace  of  God,  sinne  ycelds  repent- 
ance : 
Since  therefore  life  is  but  the  throne  of  danger, 
Where  sicknes,  paine,  desire,  and  feare  inherit, 
Soonest  escapt  from  him,  that  holds  it  dearest, 
Euen  of  men  least  worth,  the  most  belou^d, 
A  double  death  to  them  that  hold  it  so, 
And  lovinge  nothing  else  must  it  forgo  : 
Should  I,  that  know  the  destinyes  of  life. 
Do  that,  to  line,  which  doth  dishonor  life  ? 
My  innoceney  bids  me  not  to  feare. 
My  loue  and  duty  for  a  father  looko  : 
Worthines  he  shewes,  that  can  misfortune  beare, 
The  heart  doth  iudge  of  vcrtue,  not  the  booke: 
I  know  my  strength  and  in  my  strength  resolue, 
To  do  that,  wicked  men  may  thinke  me  weake. 
And  now  that  all  the  world  kuowcs  I  maye  Hue, 


'^H 
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That  power  I  to  my  fiither  freelye  giae. 

PfieMt.    WUt  thoa  both  kiU  thy  selfe,  and  be  the 

cause 
Thy  father  may  offend  God's  holy  lawes : 
The  world  knowes  cowards  kill  themselnes  for 

feare. 
First  let  thy  father  know  he  doth  thee  wrong, 
They  can  bide  death,  that  cannot  danger  bide ; 
And  in  these  duties  afterwards  be  strong. 

Mu9t,  Tempt  me  no  more,  good  will  is  then  a 
paine, 
When  her  words  beat  the  heart,  and  cannot  enter ; 
I  constant  in  my  counsell  doe  remaine. 
And  more  lines  for  mine  owne  life  will  not  Tenter. 
Deere  Hely  yett  doe  then  for  my  s^e  Hne, 
By  thee  my  father  may  repent  my  fall, 
AVhen  thy  heart,  of  my  truth  shall  witnesse  giue : 
Stay  thou,  till  Time  and  Destinie  doe  call, 
Wame  Acmat  and  Camena  they  aduise, 
Least  they  like  Rage  that  doth  her  owne  selfe  heate 
Seeking  to  hclpe,  or  to  preuent  my  fall, 
Ruine  themselues,  while  they  for  me  intreat. 
My  life  in  your  Hues  I  shall  tbinke  preserued, 
When  you  know,  I  haue  worse  then  I  deserued. 
Come  let  vs  goe,  for  kindnesse  doth  betray, 
The  heart,  that  firmely  on  it  selfe  shouldc  stay.*' 
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[The  MS.  corrects  the  4to.  as  follows :  line  6th,  cancels 
"  the *'  before  "  least*  :  line  7th,  »♦  lovinge  "  for '» having" 
line  8th,  ** destinyes '*  for  **  destinie*'  :  line  9th,  "which" 
for  **  that "  :  line  16th,  "  maye  "  for  "  might  " :  line  17th, 
**  I  to  "  for  "  vnto  " :  line  22nd,  »*  can  "  for  "  often  " :  line 
27th,   for  "my  life  will  not  aduentcr":  line   28th,  for 

"Boesa  doe still  line":   line  39th,   "shoulde"   for 

•^doth."    G.] 

[No.  16.]     page  409  :   note  321. 

JRoiten.     Not  for  myself  but  for   selfe-iusticc 
save  mee 
Error  breeds  order,  the  beste  are  men  reformed. 

Achmat.     What  hope   where  shame   is   deade, 
desire  stajmed, 
Where  mischief  makes  itraercye  to  be  cruell. 

oaten,     Mercye  is  like  a  miracle  to  reason 
Moste  like  it  selfe  when  it  exceeds  all  reason  ; 
Angclls  muste  fall,  if  they  bee  not  forgiven. 

Achmat,     They  washe  their  handes  in  Innocen- 
cye's  murder 
That  holde  their  handes  from  punishinge  of  murder. 
On  Mustaphae's  freshe  grave  shall  it  be  written 
That  deade  mens  rights  are  easelye  forgotten  ? 
0  people  firste  teare  downe  the  throanes  of  tyrants, 
Revive  the  old  equallitye  of  nature, 
Authoritye  is  more  then  that  shoe  makcthe  ; 
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Lende  not  your  owne  strang^thes  to  ke^  your  owne 

strengthw  ynder. 
Frooeede  in  fnrye :  forye  is  lawe  and  reason 
Wlien  it  doth  plagoe  tiie  wiekednea  of  treason. 
[No.  17.]    page  359 :  note  186. 
"  Aew^    Mo9$a.    Batim. 
Aem.    What  ener  eraft  of  base  fidse-heaited  wit. 
Long  woridng  in  the  wont  of  princes'  thon^ts^ 
May  faring  to  passe,  yonder  to  ts  is  brong^: 
Power  without  shame  the  state  ooirupt  with  it. 
*  JBsfM.    Aotaiati  thy  sorrow,  whether  vniust  or 

iusty 
Bootes  not :  duty  and  fiuth  loncs  them  that  line. 
Noble  examples,  bring  forth  danger  must, 
The  forces  of  Natolia  doe  giue 
Tokens  of  mutinie  againste  the  State, 
Shewing  no  reuerence  vnto  thee  : 
Wherefore  the  great  lord  wils  that  you  repaire 
To  him,  for  by  you  they  must  gouem'd  be. 
Aem,     I  goe,  and  care  not,  so  I  goe  from  thee. 
jRossa.     Let  them  that  cannot  beare  Desire's  tra- 

vayles, 
Who  dare  not  vndertake  for  feare  of  danger ; 
Let  them  like  children,  fearing  spirits,  they  see  not, 
Kunne   and  beare  with  them,   still  their  owne 

amazement, 
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While  they  flio  from  thcmselucs,  an«l  hhime  their 

foi-tune. 
For  Fortune,  on  thy  wisedomes  none  coniplainc, 
But  they  that  in  thee  neither  hope  nor  raigne  ; 
Rosten,  where  vertue  ends,  and  reason  fail<^s, 
When  dangers  threaten,   Feare    makes    shaipest 

warre ; 
When  Fame  with  all  her  infamies  assailes, 
Then  Fortune's  fauours  most  liuely  shewed  are : 
She  neuer  helpes,  till  hope  be  ouerthrowne, 
For  heauenly  powers  by  raymcles  arc  knowne. 
Xow   Musti«pha  is  dead,    rage  ceaste  and   pittic 

broken, 
liosten,  there  rests  no  more  to  interrupt  vs 
But  Acmat,  in  whome  Solymuu  yet  trusteth ; 
The  thanks  and  sacrifice  our  Ood  rf(|uires 
For  graces  past,  are  not  those  idle  praiers, 
Which  done,  to  christian  basenes  are  the  staires. 
Good  lueke,  the  gods  on  highe  plac*d,  desire 
No  other  dirge,  but  noble  deeds  require. 
Let  Ac  mat  die :  Fortune  loues  them  that  venture. 

Rout.     Acmat  is  wise,  and  Solymuu  beloued, 
Euen  tyrants  couct  to  vphold  their  fame. 
Not  fearing  euill  deeds,  but  euill  name  ; 
For  princes  skill,  is,  to  make  Greatues  shew 
Rich  in  the  good,  whereof  it  hath  least  part, 
And  to  conceal e  that  wliich  within  they  know  : 
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So  that  at  once  he  wiU  not  ahed  ttie  Uood 
Of  Acmaty  though  he  meane  his  ouerthrow : 
Least  men  ahould  thinke  their  fauoar  hat  a  net, 
Where  eaaelye  in,  hnl  hardly  out  they  get. 

J2m^.    Boeten,  let  Mnstapha  he  thine  example, 
That  td^ediea,  are  gods  and  princes  j^es. 
Kings  know  new  hopes,  hlot  out  the  shame  of 

hookes, 
Desire's  eye  on  hope  ondy  lookes. 
While  children's  hlood  the  father's  forehead  staine, 
What  priuiledge  for  councellors  remaine  P 

Most    He  that  hath  his  intent  to  mine  houses, 
Plucks  not  the  timher  all  at  once  away, 
Least  Ruine's  ruinejsn  l^pselfe  he  lay. 
Fury  will  haue  a  time  to  hreathe,  from  killing. 

Jlo9sa.    Fury  is  like  a^  wheele,  with  ease  kept 

going, 
Where  it  with  many  hands  at  first  was  moued. 
Fcare's  shield  of  proofe  is  trampt  in  others'  blood, 
Good  fortune  seldome  comes  by  doing  good. 

Bosi.     Fortune  is  oft  by  presumption  tempted 
To  tume  the  backe. 

Jiossa.     Nay  fortune[*8]  harlotte  like, 
"NVho  thinkes  good  manhers  to  be  want  of  sprighte ; 
js  dearest  vnto  those,  that  vse  her  rudely, 
Onely  with  humble  bashfulnesse  is  tempted. 

Jlost.     What  argument  against  liim  ? 


i 
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Bos^a,     Yse  of  killing. 
Suspition,  the  fauorite  of  princes, 
Delight   of  change,    fauours   past,    and   feare   of 

greatnesse, 
Sharpned  hy  Acmat's  harsh  and  open  dealing. 
Which  noble  princes'  libertie  would  draw 
Into  the  narrow  scope  of  common  awe. 
Power  of  mischance  yeelds  honour  to  adueuturc. 
RoU.     Mustapha  is  dead. 
Sossa.     Not  dead,  while  Acmat  liueth : 
Small  sparkes  from  fires  quencht,  doc  kindle  dan- 
ger, 
From  him  that  feares  to  strike,  feare  neucr  parteth, 
Let  Acmat  die,  and  danger  is  departed. 
For  Zanger  I  his  brother's  charge  haue  gotten  ; 
Yet  least  his  death,   not  lookt  for,  might  amaze 

him, 
— For  youth  and  kindred,  oft  doe  thinke  it  glory 
At  things,  done  for  their  profit,  to  repine — 
I  will  make  haste,  and  giue  him  from  his  father 
Mustaphae's  estate,  his  fortune  and  succession. 
When  reason  failes,  one  passion  rules  another, 
Hope  and  good  fortune  doe  forget  a  brother. 
Come  Rosten  let  vs  doe,  and  tlien  consider.  '* 

[The  MS.  has  furnished  here  a  number  of  excellent 
corrections  of  the  4 to :  the  following  readings  from  the 
4to  will  shew  these  :  line  2nd,  '  on  * :  lino  4th,  '  power ' 


II. 


error  bee. 


I  MHL  SIC  Tfsasat*  X  juLXatxiT's 

Ljiti  laBSs  luc  iRLTv  ^^  koBfssce  comes  to  mee, 

Tr:tz  jf  liiiiiaf  l^mn  tm\t  ker  selfe  conlde  sec 
Tha  "wkktd.  t^tis  kuiie  kuts  apinste  me  builde 
lLiy€  k»^w«  tkifi  aace  I  oKne  not  bj  election 
As  I  criie  *«s^^  ioTesy  I  aide  all  imperfection. 
'Mm  dr«me  no  more,  examine  what  life  is  : 
It  15  a  sta^  whereon  desires  showe 
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By  passions'  warrc,  fleshe  is  noe  scatc  of  blisse  : 

It  is  the  waye  wherin  desires  goe 

From  presente  time  where  shee  is  still  amissc 

To  times  paste  and  to  come,  for  case  of  woe 

Onlye  well  pleasd  when  it  is  well  forgotten, 

With  longe  repentance  and  shortc  ioyes  begotten. 

Since  deathe  therfore  is  all  alreadye  paste 

The  heaven  where  olde  age  muste  finde  his  reste  ; 

Since  in  livinge  hitherwards  makes  haste, 

Since  Nature  there  renewes  equallitye, 

Since  power  and  fortune  vnder  her  are  plac'd, 

Lett  beasts  repine  and  men  be  gladde  to  dye, 

For  meane  estats  must  standc  in  fearc  of  manye, 

And  greate  are  curstd  for  that  they  feare  not  anye."  ^ 

[No.  19.]     page  359:  note  186. 

Acfvs    V.   Scena  I. 
ACHMATT     ALONE. 
"  In  what  dilemma  of  mischance  stand  I, 
Vs'd  by  the  subtile  art  of  wicked  gouemcment. 
To  seme  a  tyrant's  tume  with  faith  and  honcstie, 
Plac'd  ouer  men,   whome  vniust  rage  doth  iustly 

moue. 
I  am  either  in  heate  of  heady  mutinio 
To  die  ;   or  scaping  by  respect,  that  safely  e  may 
Suspition  to  my  life  and  honour  lay ; 
Destinie  hath  shot  the  shaft  and  it  must  light. 
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To  striTe  or  praje  against  tlie  streamea  oi  fiite. 
Which  more  firom  ill  ddecta,  it  ia  too  late. 
Innocence  and  fidth  from  safe  estate  are  throwen : 
For  floods  of  error  from  authoritiey 
The  multitude  hane  easily  onerflowen. 
For  when  kings  estates  doe  soifett  and  must  faU, 
lustioe  diudes  not  thane,  hot  mines  alL 
Bat  looke  where  Bossa  comes  like  Aprill  wealh^ 
Both  goists  and  cleeres  in  stormie  forhead  carrying. 
Like  Power,  that  with  it  selfe  doth  feare  miscar- 
ying.'* 

[The KS^  whichl  follow, oorreeto  the  4to. in self-zeTeal- 
ing  oomptkms  not  worth  while  to  record  here,  save  one  in 
line  17th,  «cleeree '  for  'olettaeB'.    Q.] 

[No.  20.]    page  413  :  note  332. 
"  And  as  the  sea,  when  his  amhitioos  power 
Hath  ouer-nin  his  neighbour  element : 
His  pride  is  rage,  his  glorie  to  deuoure, 
Nor  can  with  any  greatnes  be  content, 
Till  all  the  Countrie  that  lay  still  before, 
Rise  vp,  and  force  him  back  Tnto  his  shore. 
So  I  when  I  had  wonne  the  marriage-bed, 
And  Soliman  with  himselfe  ouercome, 
To  breake  and  lay  a  sleepe  his  prophet's  law, 
By  being  only  of  desire  in  awe ; 
Error,  of  selfe-hanno  euer  brought  a-bed, 
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Made  me  this  wheele  of  swiftc  misfortune  drawc. 
Daunger  was  sport,  mischiefe  Desire's  art ; 
Nothing  seemd  hard,  but  to  leaue  this  impression. 
I  Mustapha  his  fall  did  vndertake, 
And  like  the  stormes  that  then  like  stormcs  doe 

blow. 
When  all  things,  but  thcmselues,  they  ouerthrow, 
Hatefull  I  did  him  to  his  father  make, 
But  as  desires  on  diuers  things  are  placed. 
So  diuers  works  men  diverslye  doe  take. 
For  soules,  like  senses,  haue  a  diuers  taste  ; 
There  be  birds  of  the  day,  and  of  the  night ; 
No  laws  can  make  one  will  to  be  embrac't ; 
The  daughter's  heart  will  wake  the  mother's  spight  ; 
Camena's  thoughts  were  soft,  her  good  was  forth*, 
She  but  with  others'  loue,  thoughte  nothing  worth. 
To  Mustapha  she  opens  mine  intent, 
For  she  had  tried,  but  could  not  tume  my  heart ; 
Yett  noe  hurt  to  me  she  in  tellinge  ment, 
Yet  hurt  she  did  me,  to  disclose  my  art ; 
I  sought  reuenge,   reucnge  it  could  not  be, 
For  I  confesse,  she  ncuer  wronged  me. 
But  as  the  Christian,  when  she  sees  her  child 
Puld  by  the  great  lords-men  from  mother  s  brest ; 
Though  she  do  know,  it  will  him  honor  yeeld, 

i  frolh.    G. 
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Yet  for  her  father's  sake,  her  aoole  cannot  rest. 
So  though  I  knew  Camena's  heart  was  good. 
Yet  I  did  yeme  to  haue  my  will  withstood. 
Bemorce,  that  hath  a  flM^lion  in  each  heart ; 
Sences,  whose  reason  is,  hat  what  they  see, 
Womanish  lone  and  shame  with  feare  tooke  part, 
They  all  conspir'd  to  hane  commanded  me ; 
Truth's  humble  patience  Toide  of  feare  or  art, 
Camena's  onely  strength  and  weapons  he ; 
I  kild  her,  yet  confesse  I  did  her  lone, 
Furies  of  choice,  &c." 

[The  MS.  conecto  the  4to :  line  3rd  *  is '  f or  *  his ' :  line 
6th  *  his'  for  the* :  line  7th  *  so  I  when'  for  *ao  when  as': 
line  12th  *twifte/  supplied:  line  16th  *  like  the  sfeoim' 
sapplied:  line  20th  *men  direrslyB  doe  take*  supplied 
— represented  by  a  line—  as  indicating  illegibililyy  pro- 
bably :  line  21st  '  soules  *  for  '  fonles ' :  line  24th '  worke ' 
for  *  make  ' :  line  25th  erroneously  'god'  for  *good*: 
line  26th  *  thoughte '  for  *  though  * :  line  27th  erroneoofily 
*  cryed '  for  *  tried ' :  line  28th  for  *  yet  she  no  hurt ' :  line 
37th  *  yorne  *  for  *  eamo '  — the  latter  a  noticeable  word : 
line  '  38th  *  that*  for  'which  '  and  a  *  faction  '  for  ♦affec- 
tion ' :  line  42nd  *  truth's '  supplied  and  *  or  •  for  *  and'  G.] 

[No.  21.]     page  414  :  note  336. 

'*  Finde  Lo,  this  hatefuU loue  did  make, 

From  pittie,  woe,  and  anger,  thus  he  spake. 
Mother  is  this  the  way  of  woman's  heart  ? 
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Is  there  noe  law  nor  God  but  your  desire  ? 
Can  neither  Po  .ver  nor  Goodnesse  scape  your  aii;  ? 
Be  these  the  counsels,  by  which  you  aspire  ? 
Doth  mischiefe  onelv,  feare  no  ouerthwart  ? 
Is  there  no  Hell,  or  doe  the  deuils  lone  fire  : 
If  neither  God,  Heauen,  Hell,  nor  Deuill  bee, 
'  Tis  phigue  enough  that  I  am  borne  of  thoc. 
Mother, — 0  monstrous  name, — shall  it  be  said, 
That  thou  hast  done  this  thing  for  Zanger's  sake  ? 
Honour  and  life  shall  they  to  me  vpbraid, 
That  from  thy  mischiefe  they  their  glory  take. 
0  wretched  men  whiche  vnder  shame  are  laid, 
For  sinnes  whiche  we,  and  which  our  parents  make. 
Yet  Rossa,  to  be  thine  in  this  I  glorie, 

That  being  thine  giues  power  to  make  thee  sorio. 
He  wounds  his  heart  and  downe  with  death 
doth  fall 

On  Mustapha,  who  there  for  his  sake  died, 
Pame  with  his  breath  he  wils  on  him  to  call, 
Forgetfulnesse  he  would  should  me  betide. 
loye  for  the  dead  and  mercie  for  vs  all, 
He  begges,  and  with  these  words,  for  mercie  died. 
0  God  thy  goodnesse  I  misvndcrstood, 
And  shunning  ill,  did  worse  to  shed  my  blood. 

He  dyed 

Woe  is  me  when  in  my  ?uirte  I  looke, 
Horror  I  see,  all  there  lost  but  de^payre^ 
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My  louc  and  ioy  become  AjjUeiimC%  booke, 
Eternitie  of  shame  is  printed  there. 
To  thinke  of  God,  aks  that  so  I  mig^t 
Siwie  power  and  $oodn$9  eon  hut  ihews  mtfiare. 
0  bUssed  madnes  onely  Nature's  peace, 
Wherein  aU  warrm  m  tenee  andpauian  eeaw. 
Pleased  with  thy  selfe,  though  all  else  thou  displease, 
Thou  ari0not  made  to  giue  light  spirits  ease, 
What  shall  I  doe.  " 

[The  words  italicised  are  not  in  the  4to,  which  here  is 
very  imperfect  and  cormpt.  The  4to  ends  '  I>enutt  pmuea ' 
and 'Finis/]    G. 


[No.  22.]    page  416  :  note  338. 

Achmai.  Grafkye  Misfortune,  strangelyie  intricate 

Thy  counsells  are,  and  opposite  to  faithe 

W^^  ,foT  it  onlye  restcs  boyonde  thy  hate  : 

Thou  tempeste  vnto  change,  or  vnto  deathe  : 

Within  it  sclfe  offeringe  vnto  weake  eyes 

False  hopes,  where  shame  misfortune  multiplyes ; 

What  ment  the  gods  to  com  passe  honestye 

With  false  opinyon*s  mists  and  clowdynes, 

To  drown  desire  in  Doubt's  inconstancye, 

Unlcsse  they  meane  yt  in  all  overwhartes 

The  wiscste  men  shoulde  see  the  strongest^  parts. 

False  oportunitye  why  doeste  thou  shewe 
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People    wounded,     lawes    broken,    and  princes 

skomed, 
Turke  withoute  heyres,  the  wicked's  ouerthrowe, 
Ambition  and  revenge  with  fame  vpbome. 
"Weake  truth,  what  false  reflections  giue  you  mee ! 
Shame  in  obedience,  wronge  in  doeingo  righte, 
Dutye  a  thomye  path  to  infamye, 
Adventure  onlye  priviledged  from  spite. 
Then  orphan  troupes  of  Mustaph*s  ouerthrowe. 
You  forces  falselye  lefte  with  mee  in  trusto 
To  calme  iuste  rage  awake  your  power  and  knowe 
Even  with  his  deathe  that  his  revenge  is  iuste 
And  easye  vnto  tyrant's  overthrowe  : 
Shall  I  who  maye  because  in  mee  you  truste 
Beguile  your  loves  and  leade  your  will  awaye 
Pcrchaunce  tempte  God  whose   counsells    being 

iuste 
Sometimes  of  slaves  will  make  a  prince's  rodde — 
Koe,  dutyes  to  kings  they  be  conditionall ; 
"When  they  from  God  then  wee  from  them  maye 

faU; 
Not  without  cause  goodnes  is  weakenes  thoughte, 
"When  our  obedience  nurseth  Tyrannye  : 
Yf  not  to  doe,  to  knowe  why  are  wee  taughte  ? 
Kings  are  no  more  but  people's  poUicye  : 
While  vnder  Rossae's  rage  the  worlde  is  broughte 
Boiinde  vnto  error,  nor  to  her  wee  bee : 

cc 
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Tf  kings  will  needs  be  mledt  who  aie  more  fiite 
Then  people  who  hane  intereste  in  it? 
Move  yon  I  wiU  not  and  whj  dioulde  I  stajB 

lusterage 

To  Ije  with  shame  leaTinge  iStda  wretched  rtate 
With  aU  good  men  vnto  the  worste  a  praye. 
Tis  God  that  woikes  when  aU  Ihe  peqile  hate: 
Lett  kings  take  heede  while  Oiey  with  instioe 

playe : 
Th'  oppressed'steares  dxiyes  on  the  whede  of  Fate; 
For  kings  when  leaste  yon  of  yoar  people  caze 
Yon  snhiecte  to  yonr  meaneste  sahiects  are : 
But  aih^  shall  feiythe  whose  lawes  et^nall  bee 
Walke  in  the  hoUowe  change  of  time  and  witte 
Where  hazarde  addethe  shame  to  miaerye  ? 
Ood  sees  the  harte,  shall  I  that  qnyett  maye 
This  multitude,  suffer  their  rage  to  worke 
And  guiltlesse  think  myselfe  because  I  lurke  ? 
Noe  Acmat,  wander  not :  the  time  is  come 
When  onlye  noble  bearinge  ovcrthrowe 
Is  for  the  wicked's  synnes  the  good  man's  doome  : 
luste  and  vniuste  must  both  one  fortune  goe, 
Nor  will  I  make  rebellion  Honour's  tombe ; 
Selfe-love  false  grounde  shall  not  obedience  blinde 
Deathe  Nature's  is,  let  tyrants  rhasc  the  kind : 
But    looko    mischief     comes    not    alone :    what 

sccondo." 
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[Id  the  MS  there  follows  'Actimatt,  tbo  muerjes 
&c.'  as  in  the  preceding  scene — the  two  being  mixed  ap. 
It  is  very  clear  that  though  there  are  fine  lines  and  noble 
sentiments  in  the  precediog  bom  the  MS,,  it  is  corrapt 
nearly  all  through,  and  must  imperfectly  repreaent  tbe 
Poet's  meaning.  The  anti-monarchicit!  opinions  perhaps 
explain  the  omission  of  the  above  in  the  printed  copii's. 
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*«*  Reference  to  a  line  is  s  to  the  line  complete  %,e, 
not  reckoning  two  or  more  words  carried  over  to  another 
as  another  line.    G. 

1.  page  295,  lino  3,  the  4to  '  for*. 

2.  page  295,  line  4,  the  4to  '  all  things  which  are  ours '. 

3.  page  295,  line  6,  the  4to  *  thought '. 

4.  page  295,  line  6,  the  4to  adds   hero  'So  dearo  are 

ecchoes  of  our  owne  thought's  voices  ". 

5.  page  296,  line  1,  the  4to  adds  considerably  here.    See 

Appendix  (No.  1). 

6.  page  296,  line  11,= hood  or  blind :  a  term  of  falconry. 

See  our  Fhineas  Fletcher,  a.  v. 

7.  page  296,  line  16,  the  4to  *  Thinke  Kature  could  not 

her  owne  nest  defile '. 

8.  page  296,  line  17,  the  4to  *  Imposture  passion  \ 

9.  page  296,  line  18,  the  4to  *  The  gold  of  Nature's 

betray ' :    the  line  being  its  usual  mark  for  and 
illegible  word. 

10.  page  296,  line  18,  Alloy. 

11.  page  296,  line  18,  the  4to  adds  hero  again  considerably. 

See  Appendix  (No.  2)  as  before. 

12.  page  296,  line  20,  the  4to  adds  hero  as  follows  : 
Faultlessnestfe  with  bearing  faults,  and  want  rewarding, 
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liberty  seekhig  Lone,  aod  danger 'praiee 
A  inoiiail[6^0  heir,  kc  *. 
18.    page  296,  line  21,  the  4to  *iiiaj  *. 

14.  page  296,  line  22,  the  4to  '  Bat  iudge  him  with  him- 

selfe,  and  that  hj  fact '. 

15.  page  ^7,  line  1,  Query— (blood)  drenched  f 

16.  page  297,  line  2,  the  4to  *  mariage  *. 

17.  page  297,  line  3,  the  4to  'doubtibll*. 

18.  page  297,  line  6,  the  4to  ^  dowry  what  P  kingdomea 

and*. 

19.  page  297,  line  7,  the  4to  *  theee  deeignes '. 
SO.  page  297,  line  9,  the  4to  *  Study  deoisea '. 

21.  page  297,  line  11,  the  4to  reads  here : 

*  A  giddy  thought  may  change  a  priuate  heart, 
But  States  whose  looes  and  hearts  by  oounaell  grow, 
Whose  wisedomes  are^  Occasion,  Time  and  Seate^ 
Hiaue  other  ends ' 

22.  page<  297,  line  11,  seate  =  stabOity. 

23.  page  297,  line  13,  the  4to  <  will'. 

24.  page  297,  line  14,  the  4to  adds  here : 

'  And  vnder  ours  all  Empire's  empire  lay ; 
All  great  Estates  sxirfet  more  oft  then  pine. 
Because  desires  still  multiply  with  might, 
And  parted  power  makes  danger  infinite ' 
I  have  inserted  an  inadvertently  dropped  line  (oorrccted) 
in  our  text  *  And  vnder,  &c. 

25.  page  297,  bne  16,  Wield. 

26.  page  297,  lino  19,  the  4to  'playing*. 

27.  page  297,  line  20,  the  4to  *  For  Louo  and  Duty  they 

be  captiues  there  *. 

28.  page  297,  line  22,  the  4to  adds  once  inoi*e  considerably 

here.     See  Appendix  (No  3)  as  bofuru. 
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29.  page  298,  line  1,  the  4to  has  *  my  spirits '  for  *  me    ; 

and  I  accept  it. 

30.  page  298,  line  2,  the  4to  *  seemes  already '. 

31.  page  298,  lino  3,  the  4to  here  properly  corrocts  the 

folio  which  misreads  *  will '. 

32.  page  298,  line  7,  the  4to 

*■  fcare  of  thee  makes  me  wish  for  death 
And  fcare  againe  to  leauo  thee  fearetli  death  *. 
23.  page  298,  line  11,  the  4to  *  the  world's  desire  hearo  *. 

34.  page  298,  b*ne  12,  the  4to  *  but  \ 

35.  page  298,  line  14,  this  line  from  the  4to  :  the  rhyme 

with  *  hate  *  shews  it  has  been  by  mistake  dropped 
from  the  ibUo. 

35.  page  298,  line  15,  the  4to  *  hauo;'. 

36.  page  298,  line  16,  the  4to  *  desires'. 

37.  page  298,  line  17,  the  4to  *  haue  *. 

38.  juige  298,  line  17,  the  4to  adds  here 

*  My  hopes  resemble  feare,  my  wit  confusion. 
Nature  me  thinks  her-sc4fe  becomes  a  monster, 
And  that  eucn  Mustapha  makes  all  this  chuos 

I  could  &c.' 

39.  page  298,  line  18,  the  4to  '  tooke thine '. 

40.  page  298,  line  19,  the  4to  'obeyed '. 

41.  page  298,  line  20,  this  line  from  the  4to :  the  rhyme 

with  '  affection  '  again  shewes  it  to  have  been  inad- 
vertently left  out, 

42.  page  298,  line  21,  the  4to  '  Rewards  makes  knees  to 

bow*. 

43.  page  293,  line  21,  thcj  4  to  adds  hero  : 

*  Honor,  whoso  tbrouno  is  vndcr  princes  sceptej 
May  make  aspiring  tliougbts  delight  in  danger 
But  Loue  &c.' 
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•  ^  44.  |»ge  299,  line  1.  the  4to<  easily  lirokoii'. 

**     *  46.  iM|^  299,  line  1,  thd  4to  i^adfl  here : 

*  Yei^oi^  not,  my  annor  ia  againat  fheir  apiie : 
And  tndi  all-daring  apirita  are  aeldpnie  borne, 
Thst  Tpon  princes  gnnes  dare  aow  their  oome '. 

47.  page  299,  line  6,  The  Iblio  confoaingly  reads  here : 

U...' or  Time  praeents  children*: 

the4to  coxiecta  is  in  our  text 

48.  page  299«  ^e  8,  the  4to  *  hath  alwayes  had  a  fleshly 

dwelling*. 

49.  page  299,  line  16,  the  4to  adds  here, 
*Baiaieth  showea  no  man  tornes  from  a  Idngdome^ 
For  hnmhlenea  to  aake  his  fiithei's  hlessing ; 

Nature  oormpted  is,  and  wit  preferreth— >  ^ 

The  wisdome,  &c.'  V* 

60.  page  299,  line  19,  the  4to  *hw '.  (Mt) 

61.  page  299,  line  21,  the  4to  adds  here : 

JSofM.  Sir,  wickddnea  is  fbrcfd  that  modest  is : 
He  flatters  that  allows  her  not  be  oruelL 
Solym.  Is  there  retume  from  death  vnto  the  liuing  ? 
ItMsa.  No  Sir,  &c.'* 

52.  page  300,  line  3,  the  folio  misreads  *  good ' :  the  4t<r 

*  guilt  *,  and  I  accept  it. 

53.  page  300,  line  6,  sleight  or  craft. 

54.  page  300,  line  9,  the  4to  Hcast  grudge,  most.' 

55.  page  300,  line  14,  the  4to  adds  here.     See  Appendix 

(No.  4),  as  before. 

56.  page  301,  line  4,  the  4to  *  do  say.* 

57.  page  30 \,  line  7,  the  additions  throughout  this  firfri 

scene  from  the  quarto  will  reward  study.     The  MS 
agrees  thus  fai*  with  the  4to,  save  iu  the  usual  dif- 
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furencos  of  orthography.  These  additions  prepare 
for  the  after  out-come  of  the  wicked  and  subtle  Rossa 
and  for  the  final  catastrophe.  What  a  Shakesperoan 
touch  is  this !  *  Slaine  by  the  way  lesse  grudge,  more 
safety  were" — hinting  in  a  whisper  at  assassination 
of  the  king's  own  son,  lest  his  presence  might  move 
to  ruth. 

58.  page  301,  line  8,  the  4to  misprints  Actus  II,  Scena 

11. 

59.  page  301.  lino  9,  in  the  4to  the  name  is  *  Bcliarbie  * 

or  *Be)jarby '. 

60.  page  301,  line  10,  MS.,  '  distracte'  :  4to  *  distraught 

61.  page  301,  line  11,  MS.,  'rackes'. 

62.  page  301,  line  14,  the  4to  and  MS  : 

'  not  in  the  priuate  waies 

Of  truth  she  walkes  *. 

63.  page  301,  line  20,  the  4to  and  MS  add  very  largely 

here.  See  Appendix  (No  5)  as  before,  Lines  13 — 
15  and  20—22  are  all  that  occur  in  the  folio. 

64.  page  302,  lino  2,  MS.,  *  lawe  '. 

65.  page  302,  line  6,  Poised,  as  bcjfore. 

66.  page  303,  lino  15,  =  competition. 

67.  page  304,  line  12,  =  persons  given  to  humours,  chan- 

geable. 

68.  page  304.  line  17,  Decoys.  See  our  Phineas  Fletcher, 

ft.  V.  for  example. 

69.  page  306,  line  16,  the  Rising  Sun = heir-apparent. 

70.  page   312,   line   20,   =   Judges.      The  term  now  is 

*  pasha  *.  Curiously  enough  Scotice  caddy  is  =  a 
street  porU^r,  formerly  a  chair-bearer.  Bums  in  his 
veise-Kpistle  to  Simpson,  uses  the  word  to  designate 
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the  deigy  aa  s  judges  in  the  Chudi-OGinia,  #.^. 
'  An '  anld  light  MtUm  buxe  no  hands.' 

71.  page  31^  line  2,  See  Gloasarial-Index  t.  tf, 

72.  page  816,  line  24,  Thomas  Adama  the  gxa«d  old 
Poritan  Preacher  has  finely  used  the  weQ-known  fiihle,  and 
Thomas  Brooks  later. 

73.  page  816,  line  8,  Genesis  II,  19. 

74.  page  316,  •  10,  See  Olossarial-Indesc,  9,  p. 

75.  page  816,  •  11,  Ezcheqner  =  wealth. 

76.  page  318,   •4,  poising,  balancing. 

77.  page  820,   -  16,  Sleights. 

78.  page  820,  »  22,  »adTaDtage. 

79.  page  322,  »  1,  this  in  the  4to  forms  Act  III.,  secna  1. 

80.  page  322,  »  3,  the  4to  <  valley ' :  the  MS.  *  valleys  *. 

81.  page  322,   »  4«  the  4to  'height' :  MS.  'states'. 

82.  page  822,   *  6,  the  4to  misprints  '  glaies '. 

83.  page  322,   •  11,  the  4to  and  MS. « vallyes'. 

84.  page  322,  »  12,  the  MS.  *  poore  and  chaste '. 
86.  page  322,   •  16,  the  4to  and  MS.  *  Castle '. 

86.  pas^e  322,    «  21,  the  MS.  *  dominions '. 

87.  page  323,   «  3,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here,  as  follows  : 
'  O  wretched  state  of  ours  wherein  we  Hue, 

Where  doubt  giues  lawes,  which  Nature  can  forgiue, 

Where  rage  of  kings  not  only  ruine  be. 

But  where  their  very  loue  brings  miuerie. 

Most  huppie  men  that  know  not  or  else  feare 

The  slipperic  second  place  of  Honour's  steepe, 

Wliich  we  with  enuie  get  and  danger  keepe 

But  kings,  whome  strength  of  heai-t  did  first  advance. 

Be  sure  what  rais'd  you  vpp,  keopes  you  aboue  ; 

Man  Bubiect  made  himselfe,  it  was  not  chauco ; 
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Loue,  truthe,  andll[awo]  rule  the  world  with  fearo  and 
loue, 

Justice  and  kindnesse  reuerence  doth  inhaunce, 

For  Buhiectsto  your  seines,  when  you  descend 

To  doate  on  subiects,  Maicstie  hath  end. 

Here  as  in  weakncsse,  flatterie  prints  her  hart, 

And  priuate  spight  dare  vse  a  prince's  hand. 

Here  eiTor  enters,  trueth  and  right  depart. 

And  princes  skomcs  tosse  crownes  from  hand  to  hand. 

As  Uossa  prints  her  selfe  in  our  lord's  louo. 

And  with  her  mischicfe  dooth  his  malice  rooue : 

First  &c.  *. 
The  4to  in  line  6th,  roads  *  first  *  for  *  vpp '  and  in  line 
7th,  *  Loue  treateth  trueth,  and  LI  [sic]:  our  text  here 
is  from  MS,  but  evidently  both  are  corrupt,  as  well 
as  elsewhere :  lino  8th,  the  4to  misreads  *  lustice  not  * 
and  line  13th,  *  He '  for  *■  here  '  aud  line  14th,  *  scome 
the  newes  *. 

88.  page  322,  lino   27,   the  4to  *  A  Beliarby  dispacht  * : 

the  MS. 

*  Beliarbies  dis|)atcho sure  *. 

89.  page  324,      -1,  the  4to  and  MS. 

*  With  colour  of  a  warre  against  the  Persian 
Indeede,  to  suffer'  &c. 

90.  page  324,  line  7,  the  4to  and  MS.  *  kings  *. 

91.  page  324,  line  10,  the  4to  corrects  a  misprint  of  the 

folio  there,  of  *  honor ' :  but '  honour  *  is  in  the  MS. 

92.  page  324,  line  12,  the  4to  and  MS.  *the' :  and  MS. 

*  seas where  they '. 

93.  page  324,  line  13,  the  4to  and  MS.  *  But'  and 

'  Who  wrests  his  prince's  mind 

Presents  his  faith  upon  the  stage  of  chance." 


Jl 
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M.  page  3Si»  line  13,  wrtti^  see  GlosBorud-mdez,  #••• 

96.  page  SH,  line  15,  the  4to  *  world,  Ibftimeviikiiowiie': 

MS  '  and  tefcone  knewen.* 
M.  page  S24,  line  19,  the  4to  and  MS  have  in  this  line 
*«Br'not*hy*. 

97.  page  324,  Hne  24,  the  4to  'Prinoes  Fottnnes.* 

98.  page  324,  line  26,  the  4to  and  MS  'peeze'. 

99.  page  324,  line  28,  tiie  MS.  'dye  is  dye' :   the  4to 

« donbt  to  dye '. 

100.  page  326,  line  6,  the  MS 'He'. 

101.  page  326,  line  12,  in  the  4to  and  MS  this  is  Act  IIL. 
seene  2 :  and  opens  as  giTen  in  Appendix  (No.  8), 
as  before. 

102.  page  327,  Kne  28,  see  ^VJ^HllJ  as  in  101  (No.  8),  for 

mmm^mm0^0^  end- 

inghorBb  ^-^ 

103.  page  328,  line  1,  Om  4to«nd  Ma 

'  My  fortune  doth  me  witnesse  beare^** 

104.  page  328,  line  3,  the  4to  and  MS 

» Where  hopes  want  all • 

105.  page  328,  line  4,  the  4to  and  MS.  *lord*. 

106.  page  328,  line  5,  the  4to  •The* :  MS.  'This*. 

107.  piige  329,  line  4,  the  4to  and  MS.  correct  the  folio 
by  giving  *  keiea  *  for  *  ways  *  :  =  keys. 

108.  page  329,  line  5,  the  4to  and  MS  *  may '. 

109.  page  329,  line  9,  the  4to  and  MS  *  thoughts  '. 

110.  page  329,  line  7,  the  4to  and  folio  are  corrected  by 
the  MS  as  in  text:  their  reading  is  *  For  worlds 
repme' :  and  the  MS  reads  *  worth*  for  *  birth.* 

111.  page  329,  line  8,  the  4to  *  but  a  man  *. 

112.  page  329,  line  11,  the  MS  *  crackt '. 


■^ 
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113.  page  329,  line  14,  the  4to  and  MS  '  destinies .   

doe'  and  this  line  *Nor  things  impossible  which 
cannot  happen.' 

114.  page  329,  line  22,  the  4to  <;faile'. 

115.  page  329,  line  23,  the  4to, 

*  Feare  them  that  feare  not  for  desire,  to  shame 
And  loose  their  faiths  to  bring  their  wills  to  passe.' 

116.  page  329,  line  23.  the4to,  *  Let  their  ambition*s  thirst 
once  glutted  be  "  :  thoMS^his' 

117.  page  329,  line  24,  see  Appendix  (No.  9),  as  before, 
for  large  additions  from  4to  and  MS  here. 

118.  page  331,  9,  lino  Cis-ease.     See  our  Phineas  Flet- 
cher «.«.  for^czamples. 

119.  page  333,  line  1,  this  in  the  4to  and  MS  forms  Act. 
II.,  scene  1. 

120.  page  333,  line  4,  MS  <hartes ' :  4to  < heart '. 

121.  page  333,  line  6,  the  4to  and  MS  '  do' 

122.  page  333,  line  6,  the  4to  misreads  '  begetting '. 

123.  page  333,  line  10,  the  4to  'the  *. 

124.  page  333,  line  11,  the  MS  '  goe '. 

125.  page  333,  line  12,  the  4to  and  MS  read  here 

'  Like  rookes  in  seas,  which  in  the  goodly  weather 
Giue  rest  to  birds  that  in  the  courses  wander. 
And  in  the  stormes  stand  fast,  themselues  unshakfiiiy 
Though  mines  oft  vnto  desire  mistaken. 
0  vertue  whose,  &c." 
The  MS  line  4th  '  desires.' 

126.  page  333,  line  16,  the  4to  and  MS  *  and  out  of  the '. 

127.  page  333,  line  17f  ibid  *  whereon '. 

1    8.  page  333,  line  17,  the  4to  '  depose  '. 
129.  page  334,  line  2,  the  4to  *  the  other ' 
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130.  page  334,  line  7,  diawn  bade 

131.  pag«  334,  U&e  9,  this  ocmplet  from  4to  and  IIS  in- 
advertently  dioj^ed,  as  the  Ajwm  Abw^  ftom  tike 
fblio. 

132.  page  334,  line  14,  the  4to  haa  *1ij*  Ibr  «mad'  oT 
the  M8  and  foUa    laeeoptit 

133.  page  334,  Hne  16,  MS  Is  'thy*,  ikM^  seaMpEefiBr- 
aide  to  *tiie'  of  the  4to  and  ftfio. 

134.  page  334,  line  19,  the  4lo  and  MS  <lianar\  and  for 


136.  page334,]ine23,tiie4toandM8*ikiidfiortonei£" 
4.1             136.  page  3aA  line  24,  the 4toliM  «shaine',and  i^ifte  of 

^.  ^  theMSaadl61iowhifliiMA*iHBe.'HiBpfaBn]yliie 

M  *<rW'<r^*^iX^  OGfteetfrodL  SeeAiee&wa^adc  froai  wlMaee  St  is 

fetched.    Hie  line  in  tiie  4to  mns' Shane  tf  tlMNi 
doe  hate  those,  that  linroe  ihy  trumpet*' 

137.  page  336,  Hne  11,  the  4to  has  harathess  two  fines: 
*  That  Fortone  nughthe  iftisb.  ohOd,  with  Boachiefe, 
Which  is  both  bonie  and  nourisht  out  of  mischiefe.* 

138.  page  335,  line  12,  the  MS  reads  '  I  Rosten  told  that 
as *' :  the  4to 

139.  page  335,  line  13,  the  4to  has  *night^,  and  thoa^h 
the  MS  has  '  mighte ',  and  the  folio  '  might '  it  seems 
again  to  be  preferable,  especially  in  relation  to  these 
vivid  lines  given  in  the  4to,  as  context : 

**  I  told  her,  that  euen  as  the  silly  done 

Seold  vp  with  her  owne  lids,  to  seeke  the  light, 

Still  coueteth  Tnto  the  heights  abone. 

Till  fallen,  she  feelee  the  lacke  was  in  her  sight : 

So  man,  benighted  with  his  owne  selfc-loae 

Still,  &c." 
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140.  page  335,  line  16.  in  the  4to  *S}Ten8*,  which  mis- 
reads after  *  Where  it's  set  *.  The  capital  S  is  some- 
what confusing:  but  probably  it  is  =  blindness 
from  Milton's  eye-disease,  guttae  seven  a. 

141.  page  335,  Une  23,  the  4to  has  *  that  State  * :  the  MS. 

*  the  State  where  " 

142.  page  335,  line  25,  the  4to  and  MS  *  comes'. 

143.  page  336,  lino  2,  in  the4toand  MS  this  begins  Actus 
ir.  Sc.  II :  and  for  *  ah '  tkey  read  * vilde". 

144.  page  336,  line  5,  the  4to  and  MS  *  it  lightens  wit  *. 
146.  page  336,  line  7,  the  4to  and  MS  *herselfe  '  for  *it- 

selfc  *  of  the  folio :  accepted. 

146.  page  336,  line  9,  the  4to  reads  'Is  it  so  strange  a 
thing  to  be  a  father '. 

147.  page  336,  line  12,  tho4to  and  MS,  as  in  text,  corrects 
the  folio  *  presumes  vncall'd  '. 

148  page  336,  line  15,  the  4to  gives  *  guides  *,  and  I  accept 
it,  though  MS  and  folio  have  *  gfuilds  '. 

149.  page  336,  line  16,  this  line  from  the  4to  and  MS, 
as  the  rhyme  shew.s,  must  have  been  inadvertently 
dropped  by  the  folio. 

150.  page  336,  line  17,   the  4to  and  MS   *wortheB  do 

closest ' :  and  next  line  *  father '  for  *  fathers ' :  the 
latter  accepted. 

161.  page  337,  line  2,  the  4to  has  *  for  to  loue'. 

162.  page  337,  line  3,  the  4to  and  MS : 

*  doth  knowledge  shew 

And  babes  their  parents  by  their  kindness  know." 

153.  page  337,  line  6,  binder. 

154.  page  337,  lino  14,  the  4to  and   MS,  *  the  father  sees 

his  image  in  the  sonne  ' 


•   *  *  •    -  .        " 


-i« 
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.     M  page  3Sr^ line  17,  ^HSliM«iVitei'um<w  tot; 
tiie  4to '  aglkti ':  tiie  foKo « mists '. 
166.  page  3SS,  Ime  1,  tiie  4to  bas  'tliroiie':  |1»  US 
« <99inie%  and  boOi 'Ima^  *  fiir  •Hfe\ 
^  ,167.  pa^888,^t»tli0itD  bas^ia^oaiato^s  tiieMi 

*    •*         '  «iii90SBiblitolM'  '     J 


^  168.  page  33^  iine  i,  in  4ko  and  MS  OHDaba  and  So^ 
^  ^  man  ham qieak as  follows;* 

*Gmk.  MonstoFi  not  sesneare  mopsfawmdy  VJwed. 
Fudonme^  sir,  if  dntjdoeseemeangiy;      ^ 
v^  I  am  your  diiUL:  these oommoB  blots  of  duldnn, 

Boe  reacih  indeed,  I  doe  not  know  how  neere  me. 
SoipMt,  Neere  thee  indeed,  for  yon  hid  both  one 

fother. 
Cam,  My  gxadoos  lord,  if  yon  were  not  my  fother. 
Nature  wonid  mnch  repine  at  soch  a  staine  ; 
But  sir,  by  that  yon  gwe  me  as  a  fiuther, 

Thinke  wen  of  ttern  ^Hbereia  ywueeUe  xemainet 
Borrow  not  iealoasie  of  princes*  state, 
To  warrant  you  that  you  may  children  hate.* 
The  MS  in  line  3rd  reads  '  this. . .  blottc ' :  line  4th 
'  zeacheth  ' :  line  5th  *■  and  neere*  .•  line  9th  *•  owne  ' :  line 

11th  ^jealousnes*. 
159.  page  338,  line  11,  the  4to  gives  these  speeches  of 
Solyman  and  Camcna  as  follows : 
*Solym.  Mustapha  is  euen  he   that  thus  hatii 
stained 
«  Nature  with  bloud,  and  km  with  bloody  malice ; 

^  He  thought  it  long,  that  I  thus  long  haue  raigned ; 

He  that  at  once  deuis*d  that  all  at  once  should  die 
*  Boston,  and  Bossa,  Zanger,  thou  and  L 
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Cam.  Far  be  it  off  that  this  should  be  found  true : 
Can  hope  of  all  the  world  be  thus  dcceuud  ? 
Sweet  Mustapha,  doth  Nature  lie  in  you  ? 
Sir,  these  be  Greatnes'  mists :  be  not  dcceued : 
For  Kings  hate  in  their  fearefull  waining  state, 
And  easily  doubt,  and  what  they  doubt  they  hate. 
Then  Parasites  that  haunt  their  prince's  grace 
Know,  deprauation  hath  a  pleasing  face. 

Solym,    Gamena,  thy  soft  youth  that  knows  not  ill, 
Whose  Aprill  thought  yeeldes  showres  of  sweet  good 

will, 
Cannot  beleeue  the  elder  when  they  say 
That  good  beliefe  is  greatest  States  decay  : 
Wisedome  was  ncucr  borne  before  h(;r  time, 
Man*s  wit  and  nature,  youth's  horizon  arc  : 
Perchance  experience  vnto  more  may  clime, 
Let  it,  &c/ 

The  MS  in  line  4th  has  *  he  had  dcuia'd  ' :  line  7th 

*  earthe ' :  line  lOth  '  that icye  *  introduces 

the  line  ^Behold  their  children  as  their  winding 
fiheete',  as  in  the  folio :  line  11th  *  doe  easlye' :  line 
1 2th  *■  the  * :  line  13th  *  false  depravinge  . . .  pleasant ': 

line  13th  ^  swoete noe  ' :  line  14th  *  yeelde ' : 

line  14th  '  their  elders  ' :  line  Idth  '  greate  estates ' : 
line  15th  *  horyzons  *. 

160.  page  339,  line  6,  the  4to  *  O  pardon  me  (dread  sir) '. 

161.  page  339,  line    6,     the     4to     *  speaking    it  of    a 
mother  *.    The  MS  *  and  saye  of  holyc  mother '. 

162.  page  339,  lino  11,  the  4to  reads  after  this  line, 

*  Each  one  to  other  formes  of  mine  bee  * :  and  two 
lines  back,  *  The  ouill  angel  of  good  will  ig  Feare,** 
The  MS    •  Of  ruyn  figures  echo  to  others  bee. " 

DO 
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163.  page  339.  line  U,  the  MS    <  this  *  for « the '  of  4to 

and  folio :  and  it  is  preferable. 

164.  page  339»  line  16,  the  4to  has  *  Perhaps   

showne  '* :  the  MS  'perchaunce shewed '• 

*  165.  page  339,  line  19,  the  4to  has  'And  our  care  of 

,  your  good' :  MS  as  in  text. 

166.  page  340,  line  8,  MS  'maye*. 

167.  page  840,  line  6,  the  4to  and  MS  insert  here : 
*  O  strange  Tnhappines  of  highest  roome. 
Which  thinking  opposition  derogfites 

From  maiesty  they  ioy  to  onercome 
The  truth  with  selle-loae,  teaching  flattery. 
How  to  imposthome  power  with  proud  accesse : 
But  pardom  me,  my  lord  admit  it  so. 
That  Mustapha  in  wanton  youthe's  conceit. 
Had  wandred  from  the  course  he  ought  to  goe : 
Yet  thinke  what  frailty  is,  and  what  the  baite, 
Por  priuate  men,  which  here  below  obey. 
Beholding  outward  pompe  of  maiesty. 
And  v-aacquainted  with  kings  inward  care, 
Like  Satyres  thinke  the  fire  is  sweet  as  faire, 
And  bume  with  grasping  their  beloued  aire : 
But  sir,  the  gods  whome  kings  should  imitate, 
Haue,  &c/ 

The  MS  has  these  Tarious  readings  herein  :  line 

3rd  *ioyed*  :  b'ne  6th  *  excesse*. 

168.  page  340,  line  22,  the  4to  has  *  Your  sword   

the  arme. 

169.,  page  340,  line  23,  the  4to  '  fadoms '. 
170.  page  341,  line  2,  this  line  I  insert  from  the  MS 
;^  and  4to.    It  is  evidently  by  inadyertence  dropped 

from  the  folio. 
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171.  page  341,  line  3,  in  the  4to  and  MS  this  line  reads 
*  So  must  power  warne  and  threaten  ere  it  light  *  : 
MS  Mights'. 

172.  p  341,  line  3,   In  the  4to  and  MS  succeeding    the 
previous  line,  are  the  following  : 

'A  point  there  is  whereat  each  heart  must  stay, 
All  men  may  couet  all,  few  men  can  doe  ; 
The  worst  and  best,  are  both  like  heard,  and  care 
For  flesh,  &c. 

the  4to  and  MS  in  line  Ist  *maye*:    line   3rd, 

*bothharde  like*. 

173.  page  341,  line  4,  MS.  *  meane  '. 

174.  page  341,  line    6,  the  4to  *  To  these  *. 
17'5.  page  341,  line  5,  the  4to  'packed  are '. 

17C  page  341,  line    5,   in  the  4to  and  MS  these  follow 
this  line: 
•Martyrs  few  men  can  be  eucn  for  the  good. 
As  few  dare  scale  their  mischiefe  with  their  bloud. 
The  prince's  wisedome,  and  his  office  this, 
To  see  from  whence,  how  farre  each  one  can  moue, 
To  find  what  each  man's  God  and  Deuill  is. 
Judging  and  handling  frailty  with  loue  : 
For  ignorance  begetteth  cruelty, 
Misthinking  each  man  ouery  thing  can  be  : 
The  best  may  fall,  the  worst  that  is  may  mend  ; 
You  hedge  in  time,  and  doe  prescribe  to  God 
"Where  safety  not  amendment  you  intend  : 
The  last  of  all  corrections  is  the  rodde 
And  kings  that  circle  in  themselues  with  death, 
Poyson  the  ayre  wherein  they  take  their  breath.* 
The  MS   corrects  the  4to  in   line  2nd,   where 
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mimadi'can'  for  'dan',  md  in  line  M&  wlMffe 
it  mimadi  *  To  What  what ' . 

177.  page  841,  line  9,  Withoat  the  fine  lines  fenowiag 
this,  the  4to  and  MS  gtre  ne  theee : 

And  if  I  speake  thia  from  the  eonmion  aenee, 
'Tie  Natoie'a  trnth,  it  pleada  her  owne  defence '. 
The  MSmiareada  'truthea  that  pleade'. 

178.  page  841,  line  14,  the  US  «xeqniie\ 

179.  page  842,  line  2,  the  4to  and  MS  hn^e  after  this 
line: 

Cmm.  Who  knowea  if  made   a  laaahe,  what  he 
irooldbflb 
Whieh  leaae  hia  fleah  of  heaneoly  oonneelafree^ 
WhUe  he  ftc. 
TheMS  inline  1st  leads 'is  •...  from*. 
180  page842,lme4,  thelCS'thyhrotherortiiyflMithtf 


fc,,       „^  are  « 


181.  page  842,  line  19,  from  this  to  end  of  tihe 

not  in  4to  or  MS.    So  also  the  ehonis  secundns. 

182.  page  342,  line  5,  see  Appendix  (No.  6)  for  th« 
original  text  as  in  4to  and  MS.  It  presents  noticeable 
points  omitted  in  this  scene  as  in  turn  the  folio 
famishes  large  additions.  It  is  headed  Actus  IT., 
scene  III. 

183.  page  343,  line  8,  £eite,  misprinted  *  Uce '. 

184.  page  357,  line  18,  competence = competition. 

185.  page  358,  line    2,  misprinted  *  in  *. 

186.  page  359,  line  5,  in  the  4to  and  MS.  there  is  insert- 
ed here  the  following  short  Chonrs  : 

'When  will  this  line's  sparke  put  in  our  spright, 
To  giuc  light  to  this  lampe  of  flesh  and  blood: 


m 
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Lcaue  to  denie  strong  destinio  her  right, 
Which  it  feeles  daily  oannot  be  withstood. 
Men  looke  not  downe,  looke  vp  into  the  skie 
There  line  you  must,  and  raaye  be  glad  to  die.* 

I  follow  the  MS  which  corrects  the  4 to,  as  line  2nd 
*lampe*for  *lumpo*,  &c.  See  Appendix  (No.  17) 
for  large  additions  from  4to  and  MS.  After  the 
chorus  in  the  MS  comes  a  considerable  addition 
not  found  in  either  the  4to  or  folio.  See  Appendix 
(No  18),  as  before.  In  the  4to  and  MS  also,  follow- 
ing in  the  latter  the  preceding  additions,  and  in 
the  4to  the  chorus,  is  a  soliloquy  by  Achmat  not 
given  in  the  folio.  See  Appendix  (No.  19),  as 
before. 

187.  page  359,  line    6,  in  4to  and  MS  this  is  marked 

Act  II.,  scene  4. 

188.  page  359,  line    9,  the  4to  blunders  here,  reading 

*  The  ioyes  are  fortunes  of  your  priuate  fortune  * : 
the  MS  as  the  folio :  and  it  and  MS  pass  on  to 
*Rosten  with  haste*. 

189.  page  359,  line    10,    =   calumniate  or  propagate 

(evil)  rumours. 

190.  page  359,  line  16,  the  4to  and  MS  read : 

'  My  life,  my  fame,  desire,  and  my  fortune. 
Tou  Tgly  angels  of  infemall  kingdome, 
Tou  spirits  resolute  to  dwell  in  darknesse, 
You  who  haue  vertuously  maintain*d  your  being 
In  equall  power,  like  riualls  to  the  heauens: 
If  as  they  say  (who  say  it  for  reproch) 
You  are  at  hand  to  those  that  on  you  call, 
Hefusing  none  but  such  as  doe  refuse  you, 
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Reaenge  youneliies  of  this  fidse  title,  Tertne : 
This  Tettoe  which  has  aOdome  heen  anaHed 
By  yoa ;  but  ahe  hath  atill  her  aernanta  fidled 
My  ahame,  my  feare,  my  lone  i  offer  to  yoo. 
Let  me  raigne  while  I  fine,  in  ny  deairea, 
Or  dead,  &c" 
'^'      line  4th  Tertuoualy  ^  Ttlanfoafy,  atontly. 
191  page  860,  line   1,  The   MS   reada    *  BeUmr.   Boasa 
avenge  not  praying  pleaae  the ' :  tilie   4to    *  doing 
not  praying  merita  heanen  or  hell ' :  and  the  4to 
and  MS  add: 
'  Miachiefea  doe  rise,  and  aet  themaelnea  againatthee^ 
Miafortime  hath  enen  now  conapired  thy  mine ; 
Intreat  no  enemiea,  for  they  forgine  not, 
Bnt  homUe  thoa  thyadfe  ynto  the  heaaena. 
Ifeare,  &c. 

Thy  blood  eaen  with  thy  destiny  ia  infected, 
I  wonld,  yet  would  I  not,  dnrst  I  reneale  it 
Fortone,  &c.' 

192.  page  360,  line    7,  the  4to  and  MS  continue  here, 
*  If  Mustapha  shall  line,  all  feare  is  fallen, 
Danger  lighted,  desire  lost,  hope  banisht ; 

If  Mustapha  shall  die,  then  feare  from  hope, 
Losse  from  desire,  danger  and  paine  are  vanisht.' 

193.  page  360,  line    8,  the  4to  and  MS  read  here, 

*  thy  ioyes. 

No  man  to  hurt  his  foes,  his  friends  destroyes. 

jRoss.    Friends  ?  who  are  they,  but  those  that  seme 
desire  ? 
My  gods,  my  friends,  my  father  and  my  mother 
Are  but  those  steps  that  helpe  me  to  aspire. 
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Duty  and  lone  tooko  knowledge  of  no  other ; 
Let  me  and  all  the  world  with  him  be  slaine, 
I  will  not  wish  to  be  aliue  againe 
But  toll  what  is  the  worst. 

Beff.  Ahke  not  in  rage,  rage  brings  it  selfe  to  woe, 
Vnlesse  the  wings  whereon  it  flies  be  slow. 

RosH.  I   charge  you  tell    me,   how  I  am   fortune- 
bound, 
That  if  I  harme  him,  I  my  selfe^ confound. 

Beg.  Camena  must,&c.' 
The  MS  in  lino  12th  has  *  thee am  I  '  and 

in  line  13th  curiously  reads  *  charme  '. 

jlouo* 
194..  page  360,  line   21,  the  4toandMS  ^despaircs'  for 

*loue*. 
196  page  360,  line  22,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here,  *  Vcrtue's 

sweeto  fame  with  louo  of  mercy  wooing ',  and  there- 
after, read, 

*  And  great  suspitions  from  these  relicks  gi*ow 

That  what  she  knowes,  both  sonne  and  father  know  ; 

I  that  am  yours,  durst  not  make  you  a  stranger, 

And  yet  was  loth  with  duty  to  offend  s 

In  childrens  faults,  a  mother's  wisedomo  showcs. 

Loue's  perfect  tryall  is  in  flame  of  ang^r  ; 

Malice  to  Mustapha  must  bo  forgot. 

That  your  belou'd  Camena  perish  not.* 

196.  page  361,  lino    1,  the  4to  and  MS  *  pale  *. 

197.  page    »  ,  lino    4,  the  4to  and  MS  '  harme  '. 

198.  page    »  ,  line    5,  the  4to  and  MS  *  mother' s '. 

199.  page    »  ,  line    5,  the  MS  and  4to  ^ sot',  and  add, 

*  Knowes  not  what  wisedomc's  wickednesso  beget 


#  **  ? 


-  » 


* 

•  -     4g. 

1"*     '_f  * 


BoldA<&n  in  raalied  dJi|dfthaBMBie 
Cunena,  thy  flJae  Mooddiall  doe  me  ngjit; 
Let  ihoee  put  tmete  in  God  thai  bane  no  migliie.' 
The  4to  Unndvs  in  Hne  let  hj  lea^nng  out  '^wlial'. 
and  leading  '  Kno#ei  not  wtaedome'e  widoBdneew 
^^       iMget,  fte.    See  A^endiz  (No.  7),  as heiore  Ibr tiw 
^         y^^  eeqneb  given  in  ^o  and  KS. 
t^p  90$:  page  364,  line  16,  H8t=oboQee  orpleaae. 

201.  page  S65,  Hue  ia»  ■ffeet^ofaooee,  aim  ai. 

202.  page  367»  IMe  9^  Qiiery — mon'mentBP  t.  «.    mona- 
#  ments* 

203.  page  371.  line    4,in'tiie  4to  and  H 8  tfan la  Aetw 
v»      tertaoB,  soenatertia. 

204.  page  371»  line  6,  the  4to  ana  MS  are  imper&ct  heve 
reading  these  two  lines  brokenly : 

*  If  yon  win  Bossasee  aUne* 
Ton  mnat  make  hast*. 
206.  page  371,  line  10,  the  4to  'Most  thoa  get  flisae': 
the  MS  *  yon these*. 

206.  page  371,  line  11,  the  4toand  MS  *Yet  tel  me  whence 

gjew  Kossce's  passion  ?  *. 

207.  page  372.  line  10,  the  4to  adds  here  : 

*  Or  where  the  bounds  of  ynbound  rage  will  stay, 
If  oDe  or  both,  or  which  is  made  away 
I  know  not  &c.   The  MS  has  *■  bondes '  for '  houndes  *. 

Besides  above  there  are  certain  alight  differencefl  in 

the  collocation  of  words,  &c. 

208.  page  372,  Hne  13,  in  the  4to  and  MS.  this  is  Actus 
tertius,  Scena  quarta. 

209.  page  372,  lino  13,  the  4to  and  MS.  thus  open: 
MoMa,  What  am  I  not  my  owne  ?  who  then  dare  let  me 

From  doing  with  my  selfe  what  my  selfe  listeth  ? 
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210.  page  372,  line  19.  the  4to  and  MS.  add  here : 
**  Come  death,  art  thou  afraid  of  me,  that  beare 
All  wickediies,  by  which  you  causdd  were  ? 
Soliman  stand  from  me,  I  am  not  thy  Rossa : 
But  one  that  death,  the  diuell  and  hell  do  flie, 
Yet  vnto  death,  the  diuell,  and  hell  do  hie." 

The  MS  in  lino  3rd,  has  *  staye '  for  *  stand '  and  in  line 
6th,  *  will  dye'  for  *  do  hie  *. 

211.  page  373,  line  1,  the  4to  and  MS  add  and  change 
largely  here.     See  Appendix  (No.  10)  as  before. 

212.  page  376,  line  1,  see  Index  of  Things  under*  Number.' 

213.  page  376.  line  16,  guidon  =  a  banner  or  ensign.  (Fr  :) 

214.  page  376,  line  16,  the  MS  corrects  the  4to  and  folio 

*  with  *  by  *  whiche.* 

216.  page  376,  line  19,  the  MS  *arte mischicfes.* :  the 

4to  *  acts  *. 
216.  page  376,  line  20  MS  reads  hero  : 

•  There  Satume  feeds  on  children  that  be  his, 
A  fatall  winding  sheete,  succession  is. 

ITiia  pleasing  horrour  of  oretumd  delight 
Doth  figure  forth  the  tyrannic  of  feare, 
Where  truth  lies  bound,  and  nature  looseth  right, 
Poore  innoccncie,  vainely  spending  breath 
To  plead,  where  nothing  is  of  trust  but  death. 
Malice  hcere  aged  lies  in  doublenesse, 
Blowing  out  rumour  from  his  narrow  breast, 
To  spread  abroad  with  infinite  excesse 
The  visions  and  opinions  of  vnrest : 
Eating  the  hearts  wherein  they  harboured  bee. 
Like  wormes  in  wood,  whoso  holes  men  onely  see. 
This  pretious  hill,  &c. ' 
The  4to  only  slightly  differs.  • 


•^ 
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217.  page  377  line  7,  tlie  MS,  *  all  artea' :  4to  and  Iblio 
*allart' 

218.  page  377,  line  9,  ao  too  tlie  MS :   the  4to  miareadB 
'pradenoeboth.' 

219.  page  377,ll]ne  13,  the  MS  «which maye':  4to 

*that....di6' 

220  page  S7S,  line  1,  The  MS  and  4to  add  and  change 
from  this  line.  See  Appendix  (No.  11)  aa  before^  fer 
the  text. 

221  page  379,  lifts  I,  the  4to  and  MS  head  thia,  Aetna 
tertana,  Scena  qninta:  hnt  do  not    b^gin  nntil  line 
82nd,  *  False  Mahomet '  &c ' 

222  page  379,  Une  8,  hnmorona^  given  to  human, 
changeable,  as  before. 

223  page  380,  line  12.  from  this  in  4to  and  MS  ia  headed 

Aetna  tertios,  Scena  qninta :  all  going  befoie  in 
neither. 

224  page  380,  line  13,  this  line  is  inserted  from  MS  and 

4to:  the  rhyme  with  'blood'  before,  shews  it  to 
have  been  inadTertently  dropped  in  the  folio. 
The  quarto  has  *  thy*  for  *  the  good* : 

225  page  380,  line  15,  the  4to  misprints  *  denied* 

226  page  380  ,  line  16,  the  4to  and  MS  'princes'. 

227.  page  380,  line   18.  the  4to  'wills  impossiblities ' 
the  MS  *  will  impossibilitye  *. 

228.  page  380,  line  19,  theMS  •  which  workein  crueltie*. 
and  next, 

*  With  faith  and  art  borne  of  false  prophets  wordes 
We  bind  ourselues,  and  with  ourselues  the  rest. 
To  humblenesse,  the  sheath,  &c.** 
The  4 to  blunders. 
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229.  page  380,  line  25,  the  4to  and  MS  *vnto  princes* 

230.  page  381,  line  1,  the  MS  *  God  doih  require  onely 
what's  ':  the  4to  *  what's  onely  *. 

231.  page  381,  line  2,  the  MS  and  4to  *  But  we   doe 

preach '. 

232.  page  381,  line  3,  the  4to  and  MS  *  spoile  '. 

233.  page  381,  line  5,  the  MS  and  4to  have  some  addi- 
tions and  changes  here  of  a  very  noticeable  kind. 
See  Appendix  (No  12),  as  before. 

234.  page  381,  line  10,  the  MS  *  thy*. 

235.  page  381,  line  11,  the  4to  and  MS  read  : 
**  blasphemies  ? 

Is  rage  become  the  lord  of  humane  reason  ? 

For  rage  doth  shew  that  reason  is  defaced, 

When  rage  thus  shews  itselfe  with  reason  graced  *. 

236.  page  381,  line  14,  the  4to  and  MS  *hast '. 

237.  page  381,  line  17,  this  line  is  inserted  from  the  MS 
and  4to :  the  absent  rhyme  to  *  thought  *  shews  it 
has  been  by  mistake  dropped  in  the  folio.  The 
preceding  line  runs  in  both  4to  and  MS  *  Where 
hope  and  feare  in  equall  balance  are  * :  and  in  next 
two  lines  *  what  dispaire  '  and  *  my  wounds  bleed 
euer.* 

238.  page  381,  line  21,  the  MS  'errors'. 

239.  page  381,  line  22,  the  4to  and  MS: 

•But  rooted  ill  brings  no  remorse  with  it.* 

240.  page  381,  line  23,  the  MS  *Heley  iudge  ....witte' 
4to«wiir. 

241.  page  381,  line  24,  the  4to  and  MS  *8treames  breake*. 

242.  page  382,  line  3,  the  MS  and  4to  : 

*My  hart  and  soule,  the  seates  of  mischiefe  bee' 
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and  than  xead  m  follows : 

*Mmttm^  Of  Qod,  lus  mofey  la  the  greatest  power; 
Nature  la  aweeC»  her  womidi  heale  yp  againe: 
For  me,  tell  how,  and  teaeh  me  to  forgiae^ 
.  Which  he  that  cannot  doe,  knowa  not  to  Une. 

iV.  Forginflnea  ia  to  take  away  the  eanae. 
That  forceth  Qod  to  plague,  or  breake  hia  lawea. 

*  Muttm.  ForgiTenea  ia  to  pnt  away  the  wronga» 
At  least  so  much  aa  to  myselfe  belongs. 

iV.  It  is  a  p^ise  to  pardon  it  ia  true, 
But  keepe  merathes  firom  Tndoing  yon. 
MutU.  What  shonldl  doe?  ftc.' 

243.  page  882,  line  20,  the  4to  and  MS  aa  in  teci:  the 
foHo  <oflforest':  the  MS  'advise  thee,  thon':  tiie 
4to'adn8ethon'. 

244.  page  ;»8,  line  l.the  M8and4to'praeenied'. 

245.  page  888,  line  3,  the  MS  and  4to  <I  cannot  ehooas 
hat  be  my  fiither*a  sonne '  and  blnnders  in  what 
follows. 

246.  page  383,  line  3,  the  MS  and  4to  add  here  : 

*  Is  vertue  bought  and  sold  for  loue  of  goodes  ? 
Must  Zang^r's  rising  from  my  Ml  be  wonne  ? 
Poore  Zanger  I  acquit,  &c 

247.  page  383,  line  10,  the  4to  '  of  his  possession '. 

248.  page  383,  line  16,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here  : 
Where  guilty  people  shall  liue  in  good  name ; 
*  The  guiltlesse  onely  liue  and  die  in  shame : 

Shew,  &c. 

249.  page  383,  line  22,  the  4to  and  MS  add  and  change 
firom  this  line.    See  Appendix  (No.  13)  as  before. 

250.  page  384,  line  14,  the  4to  and  MS  for  priaces  sake*. 
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261.  page  384,  line  13,  the  4to  corrects  the  MS  and  folio 
by  the  singular  by  the  plural '  rebellions '. 

252.  page  384,  line  17,  the  MS  misreads  *  moves'. 

2d3.  page  384,  line  18.  the  MS  and  4to  add  hero.     See 
Appendix  (No.  14)  as  before. 

254.  page  384,  line  18,  *and'  from  MS. 

255.  page  384,  line  18,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here   and 

change.     See  Appendix  (No.  15)  as  before. 

256.  page  389,  line  17,  misprinted  * dopriuings  *,  the  *s' 

belongfing  to  *  knowledges '  in  next  line,  which  lacks 
it :  corrected. 

257.  page  393,  line  11,  as  before:  see  Glossarial-Indcx  s.v. 

258.  page  393,  line  20,  transition-form  of  *  compromise  *. 

259.  page  395,  lino  17,  complexion  ^tcm^eramenty  as  before 

260.  page  396,  line  5,  see  Index  of  Names  imder  Manors. 

261.  page  397,  line  5,  misprinted  <as  ' 

262.  page  398,  line  18,  in  4to  MS  Actus  III.  Soena  1. 

263.  page  398,  line  20,  the  MS  *  Nourishte. . .  .peace  nou- 
risht' :  the  4to  *  Courts  *. 

264.  page  398,  line  22,  this  line  from  the  MS :  4to  mis- 
reads *  whome  *  for  *  whence ' 

265.  page  399,  line  5,  the  4to  corrects  the  4to  and  folio 
*  rumors  * :  in  next  line  mis-reading  *  Are ....  foares  or 
wonder. ' 

266.  page  399,  line  8,  this  lino  from  the  MS  and  4to. 

267.  page  399,  line  10,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here  : 

*  Her  doubtfuU  speeches,  her  vnquiet  motions, 
Make  me  grow  ioalous  of  my  owno  aduancement.' 

268.  page  399,  line  10,  the  MS  *  numbred* 

269.  page  399,  line  10,  in  the  4to  and  MS  Actus  IIII. 
Sccna  II. 
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270.  page  899,  fine  17.  the  4to  and  MS  «  O  Kings. ' 

271.  page  399,  fine  20,  tlie  4to  and  MS : 

*  Whicb  kings  and  kingdomea  on  their  heades  did  baild  ? 
la  fbrtone  of  fiiigetfalnea  with  ehilde ' 

272  page  400,  fine  2,  the  MS  adds  here: 

« O  mnetched  state  of  man,  in  tyrants  fimour, 
like  men  throwne  on  sande  in  ebbing  water. 
Dead  if  they  trost  or  stay,  drown*d  if  they  Tentnre  *. 
The  4to  *  Tpon  sands '  and  *  trust  and  stay' 

273  pagt  400,  fine  3,  the  4to  and  MS  •  breed ' 

274  page  400,  fine  5,  the  MS  '  prophane  * 

275  page  400,  line  6,  the  4to  *  HeU*s ' 

276  page  400,  fine  6,  the  4to  adds:  'Darke  feare  and 
sorrow  doe  both  strike  and  threaten ' :  MS  *  bat  *  for 
•both.* 

277.  page  400,  line  7»  the  MS  « my  Yoice  doth  kaaf^z  4toai 
•  feint '. 

278.  page  400,  fine  8,  the  MS  and  quarto  add  here : 

•  Yet  tell  the  worst :  for  cowards  Double  vnarmcth. 
When  need  resolues,  vs  to  enuurc  al  terrors : 
And  sorrowes  vttered,  are  like  wines,  which  vented. 
Both  purge  theraselucs,  and  doe  not  breake  the  vessellea  : 
By  counsell  &c. 

The  4to  in  line  1st,  has  *  Death  *  for  «  Doubte  * 

279  page  400,  line  11,  the  4to  and  MS  *  vildly  '. 

280  page  400,  line  14,  Uid  •  malice' 

281  page  400,  line  16,  the  4to  and  MS  : 

'by  Rosten's  cunning  spight 

And  Rossae's  witchcraft*' 

282  page  400,  line  19,  the  4to  *  heauy ' :  the  MS  *  deadlye  : 
heady  =  headstrong.     See  Mr.  W.  A.  Wright's  Biblo 
Word  Book,  as  before. 
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283.  page  400,  line  20,  the  4to  and  MS  'As  cunning  step- 
dames  iealousie  * . 

284.  page  401,  line  1,  the  4to  and  MS  'nothing  could 
rage  remoue  or* —  :  in  line  3rd  onward  *  Loden  '. 

285.  page  401,  line  7,    the  4to  and  MS   *  perchance, 
foresaw  the  stormes  of  dangers  comming '. 

286.  page  401,  line  10,  this  line  not  in  the  4to,  is  in  the 
MS.     In  both  there  follows  this  : 

•  Nor  selfe-defence,  that  makes  offences  lawfull '. 

287.  page    401,  line  12,  the  4to  and  MS  add  here  : 
•  So  foolish  to  the  world  is  honest  wisedome'. 

288.  page  401.  line    16,  the  4to  •  worke  '. 

289.  page  401,  line  22,  the  4toand  MS  :  (whome 

fearefuU  murder  fears)  with  cruelty  are  slaine  '. 

290.  pa.c;e  401,  line    24,  the  4to  and  MS  '  Mustapha  vnto 
the  carape  no  sooner  came  *. 

291.  i)age  402,  line  1,  the  4 to  and  MS  *  taught '. 

292.  page  402,  line  o,  this  line  from  MS  and  4to. 

293.  page  402,  line  9,  the  4to  and  MS  •  he  will'd '. 

294.  page  402,  line  10,  the  4to  corrects  the  folio  *wopt 
thev*. 

295.  page  402,  line    16,   the  MS  is  'doeinge* :  the  4to 
dying'. 

296.  page  402,  line  18,  the  4 to  *  spirits '  and  *  hard  and 
duir. 

297.  page  402,  line    20,  the  MS  *  their  '. 

298.  page  402,  line  22,  the  4to  and  MS   'whose   hands 

were  oncly  now  afraid  of  murder  *. 

299.  page  403,  line  1.  the  4to  and  MS  add  *  assures 

their  feare  and  comforteth'their'sorrow '. 

300.  page  403,  line    3,  [Ibid  add  'Shaking  and  tremblin  g, 
do  refuse  the  offer '. 
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Ml.  p«g«^OSt  line  7,  IM.  adds  <  4|^ 

*  Ouided^eir  hands  and  to  hit  deatli  dinotad 
Swtetelgr*te^iu>  Oiiirchaigt,  andfbaiiklliicir  Iqpi^ 
Wlddb')ie  Miir  In  them  didooa&(ianiiMi  mcMMg 
Wh^lfiHuienly,  Ibc  * . 

802.  page  iOS^'boe  8,  tha  4io  and  H8  « teaahewing* 
and  next  line « gomg '. 
page  403,  Una  10,  the  MS  adda  here: 
*  Those  thittgi  ^hieh  thou  thy  aelfe  doat  thinha 


■« 


OlfalMNnet^  my  other  ainaea  Ibfgine 
Forgtoe  them  Jloo.  that  woike  my  ooerthrowiaga ': 
•     iii4to*onerthBow'«  . 

Vi  *^tf9^  ^^*^  403,  KaalS,  the  4to  and  MS  « ioyatl^V^ 
'  f^.^^M.|Nkge403.   Une  18.  the  4to  and  US  «k«rlptofy; 
^  „  next  line '  them  Borry*. 
loo.  pa^  403»  line   21,  the  4|p  and  MS  eorzeet  A^ 
ibtio  *  God*  and*  the  goda' for  *  that  God  '.tnlaat 
line. 
807.  page  404,  line  11,   the  MS  *  Maiestie  is  but  a  mist 

which  powers  heed  and  scatter'. 
308.  page  404,  line  13,  this  line  from  the  MS. 
809.  page  404,  Une  13,  the  MS  adds  here, 

« That  which  more  then  wretched  by  confession  *. 

310.  page  404,  line  17,  the  MS  reads  rather  confusingly: 
'  Aehmatt,  Tell  us,  for  thinges  by  causes  knowen 

are  cured, 
Delayes  doe  multiplye  the  rage  of  mischief: 
Man  counter-poyseth  man,  thoughe  God  were  idle. ' 
Ro9tcH,  When,  &c.' 

311.  page  405,  line  7,  the  MS  *  was  growen  \ 


•>i 
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312.  page  405,  line  8,  the  MS  'I  will  goe  hence:  for 
Rage  thy  wisedomes  lye  *. 

313.  page  405,  line  11,  the  MS  *  agayne'. 

314.  page  405,  line  12,  the  MS  *.aU '. 

315.  page  405,  line  13  tho  MS  *  gave   passed  in 

amonge'. 

316.  page  405,  line  16,  the  MS  *  Hee  hides  '. 

317.  page  406,  line  10,  *  hindered*. 

318.  page  406,  line  11,  '  their  stroakes '. 

319.  page  406,  line  16,  the  MS  adds  here  : 

*  Stones  tumbled  downe  stay  not  but  at  the  loweste, 
The  rage  of  multitudes  ends  in  confusion  : 

Yf  I  dye,  what  hathe  Solyman  for  warrante  : 
Mischief  is  still  the  gouemesse  of  mischief : 
Mischief  is  safe  where  lawes  are  in  confusion, 
Yf  Solyman,  &c." 

320.  page  406,  line  21,  the  MS  adds  here  : 

*  Feare  onlye  doth  of  enemyes  crave  mercye 
Be  constant  to  the  fortune  of  thy  counsell. 
Owe  not  thyself  to  him  thou  wouldste  destroye : 
They  doe  make  murther  good  that  dye  with  ioye  '. 

321.  page  407,  line  2,  the  MS  adds  here  considerably 
See  Appendix  (No.  16)  as  before. 

322.  page  407,  line  9  : 

'  indeede  though  princes  swerve. 

Kings  are  the  roddes  or  blessings  of  the  skye  : 
God  onlye  Judge  Hee  knowes  what  they  deserve  : 
Solyman  shall  still  be  safe,  or  I  will  dye  *. 
Here  in  this  passage,  the  MS  ends. 

323.  page  409,  line  15,  in  4to  and  MS  Actus  v.  scena  ii. 

324.  page  409,  line  18,  the  4to  and  MS  *  And  goodnesse 
deemes  to  be  good  fortune's  starre. 
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325.  page  410,  line  1,  the  M6  adds  here  *  Who  soe  to 
gaync  desire  their  powers  doe  bende '. 

326.  page  410,  line  4,  the  4to  and  MS  corrects  '  God 
makes  *  of  folio :  but  the  4 to  misreads  *  doe  make 
to  bring  *. 

327.  page  410,  line  6,  the  MS  *  doth  often  '. 

328.  page  410,  lino  11,  the  4to  and  MS  *  Zangcr  for' 

329.  page  410,  line  14,  *rcmorcc  and  feare  in  my  desires 
bredJe '  :  4to  *  distrcssc  hath  brod.' 

330.  page  410,  line  18,  the  4to  and  MS  'follow.' 

381.  page  410,  lino  19,  Ilu'd  '  and  greatnes  men  doc  thinke.' 

832.  page  411,  lino  1,  the  4to  and  MS.  add  here.    See 
Appendix  (No.  20)  as  before. 

833.  page  412,  line  2,  tlie  MS  adds  hero : 

'  He  died  infamous,  though  he  guiltles  were : 
I  live  guiltye  and  who  durste  complayne 
Where  power  hath  truth  tyed  vnder  lawcs  of  fcare 
So  little  care  hauc  gods  of  men  below  : 
So  &o.  The  4to  misplaces  lines  2nd  and  3rd. 

334.  page  412,  lino  13,  the;  4to  and  MS  : 

*  This  ]\Iustai)lia,  whoso  doath  I  made  my  {jlory 
Oath  spoiled  all  my  power,  but  power  to  be  sorry.* 

835.  page  412,  line  17,  tho  MS  reads  : 

*  lie  silent  stood,  Feare' s  darko  clouds  on  his  hea<lo 
Madnes  was  mixt  ^^^th  woe,  kindnea  with  furye  '. 
Tlie  4to  is  imperfect  and  blunders  here. 

333.  page  412,  line  2L  The  MS 

'  from  bis  heart  withdrew 

That  li^^lit  became  restoied  to  his  mind 
The  globes  of  his  enraged  eyes  he  threw 
On  nic,  like  Nature  iustly  made  viikind, 
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Vertuo  bare  recent  witnea  he  was  true, 

Hemorce  did  then  inalce  me  my  error  find/ 

See  Appendix  (Ko.  21)  from  4to  and  MS  additions. 

337.  The  4to  in  lino  3rd,  misprints  •  eares '  :  and 
see  Appendix  (No.  22)  as  before,  for  the  sequel  as  very 
imperfectly  given  in  the  4to,  even  as  corrected  by 
the  MS. 

338.  page  414,  line  3,  the4to  ends  as  in  Appendix  (No. 
21,)  as  before  :  the  MS  has  from  mercie,  &c.  -with 
these  variations — not  recording  common  orthograph- 
ical changes :  line  6th  *  conceyte ':  line  6  th  *  fowle 
euill  raignes  '  rline  10th  '  all  times,  all  hartes '  ; 
line  12th  *  guifts'  perhaps.a  ^eferiAle  word,  albeit 
the  meaning  is  obscurq  with  either:  line  13th 
•your'  for  *ydu';    lin«   I8th  *the   deuill  fmd 

'  wrong  for  *  Vengeance  and  wrong' :  line    20  th) 
'ills'  for  *  powers'-:  thereafter  the-  manuscript* 
adds  largely.     These  additions  seem  to  be  de- 
manded for  the  development  of  the  plot.      See 
appendix  (No.  22)  as  before. 

339.  page  415,  line  1,  in  the  4to  this  chorus  closes  Act 

III.     It  is  not  in  the  MS. 

340.  page  415,  line  3,  the  4to  'Religion,  thou  vaine 
and  glorious '. 

341.  page  415,  line  5,  the  4to  corrects  the  folio  here, 
which  misreads  '  desolation '. 

342.  page  415,  line  6,  the  4to  '  the  text  brings  '. 

343.  page  415,  line  8,  the  4to  '  substractions '. 

344.  page  415,  line  11,  the  4to  *  errours  '. 

345.  page  415,  line    12,  the  4to  '  this  dreame,  religion.' 

346.  page  415,  line    13,  the4to  corrects  the  folio,  whioh 
misreads  *  pleasures  *. 


* 


<  / 
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347.  page  415,  line  14»  the  4to  '  She  makes her 

onely  pleasares  '• 

848.  page  415,  line  14,  the  4to  la  cormpt  heie,  and 
places  'temples'  after  'martyrs'. 

849.  page  415,  line  16,  the  4to  ■  No,  no ',  and  omita 
*  false '  here  and  in  next  line. 

850.  page  415,  line  19,  the  4to,  *  Religion,  worth'. 

851.  page  |16,  line  18,  this  *  Chorus  in  the  4to  and  MS 
follows  Act  I.,  se.  2. 

852.  page  416,  line  14.  It  may  interest  some  to  read 
the  following  from  the  Biographia  Britannica,  as 
before,  «.m.  :  *  At  the  end  of  this  tragjpdy  in  the 
ehonu  Mietrdotumt  there  are  six  lines  which  one  of 
our  most  reverend  prelates  has  quoted  from  this 
play  into  one  of  his  sermons,  to  answer  the  same 
as  the  fisTOurite  arguments  of  those  who  murmur 
at  the  ii^unctions  of  religion,  as  if  it  attributed  to 
Providence  the  setting  of  oUr  nature  and  our  duty 
at  Tariance,  or  the  giving  us  appetites  one  way 
and  laws  another  ;  the  force  ofwhich  objection, 
says  he/*  is  very  smartly  expressed  in  those  cele- 
brated verses  of  a  noble  poet  of  our  own,  which 
are  so  frequently  in  the  mouths  of  many,  who 
are  thought  to  bear  no  goodwill  to  religion  ^:  and 
perhaps  too  the  only  example  that  has  been 
drawn  into  such  a  solemn  discourse  from  an 
English  play,  by  one  who  was  such  an  eminent 

I  member  of  the   Church.      The  words  are  thesg 


['  O  wearisome,  &c.  to  *  beiound  *  and  lines  li —    » 
18].    But  these  two  last  hues  do  not  immediately 
follow  the  former  in  the  said  chorus  of  the  play 
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itsflf ;  aticl  ns  for  the  thought,  it  has  not  only 
been  embeli^hed  by  other  poets  of  wit  and  judge- 
ment besides  the  Lord  Brook,  but  no  less  admired 
in  them,  without  any  imputation  of  disrespect  to 
the  divine  ordinances  of  Providence,*'  &c.,  &c. 
(p.  2397).  [See  Tillotson's  Sermons,  Vol.  Ill, 
1087,  p.  406.] 

353.  page  418,  line  14,  MS  corrects  the  misprint  'is', 
and  I  accept  it. 

354.  page  418,  line  15,  *and  to  another'. 

355.  page  418,  line  22,  the  MS  *  with  her  selfe '. 

356.  page  419,  line  2,  the  MS  *  tirannye  '. 

357.  page  419,  line  10,  MS  gives  •  God '  for  «  good '  of 
the  4to  and  folio  !  and  it  is  preferable. 

358.  page  419,  line  10,  the  4to  and  folio  misprint  *  still'. 

359.  page  419,  line  13,  at  end  on  page  159  (reyerse)  is 
the  license,  as  follows: 

*  This  Tragedie  called  Mvstapha  may  bee  printed. 
Dated  this  tliree  and  twentieth  day  of  Ivne,  in 
the  yeare  of  our  Lord  God,  one  thousand,  six 
liundred,  thirty  and  two. 

HENRY  HERBERT." 


(iSiily  of  0oL  III, 
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